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SOFTNESS. 


CHAPTER   I. 


It  was  a  raw,  cold,  gray,  damp,  foggy  evening 
in  October — siich  aii  evening  as  makes  people 
wonder  if  there  is  siich  a  thing  as  a  Bun,  or  what 
the  use  uf  it  is  at  all  events,  just  as  the  sailors 
who  Mw  the  horrors  of  the  slave-trade  are  repre- 
aentedto  have  wundcred  wlial  the  use  uf  Old  Nick 
was,  that  the  party  on  board  the  Royal  Yacht 
Squadron  schooner,  the  "  Sea  Squirrel,"  164  tons 
new  measurement.  Sir  Thomas  Champion,  Bart., 
owner.  Laving  completed  their  dinner  with  great 
satisfaction  to  themselves,  proceeded  to  estabhah 
operations  in  due  form  against  the  claret. 


A  pattering,  drizzling,  woarisome  rain  came 
iluwn  ihroiigh  the  fofr;  damp  and  dreariness 
were  the  prevailing  characteristics  of  the  even- 
ing, at  least  in  the  open  air;  the  crew  stumped 
sullenly  up  and  down ;  all  hands  were  on  deck, 
ibr  the  fog  was  unusually,  and  indeed  danger- 
ously, thick;  they  could  not  see  far  in  anj 
direction,  and  hcing  off  a  ticklish  coast,  were 
ohiigcd  to  be  ready  ta go  about  at  any  moment. 
The  master  stood  looking  anxiously  out  a-head 
by  tbe  mate,  who  was  at  the  wheel,  for  Sir 
Thomas  icouU  have  a  wheel,  not  liecause  he 
considered  liis  barkey  worked  belter  with  one 
thao  with  a  tiller,  tor  that  is  "false  doctrinei 
heresy,  and  schism"  in  the  Vacht  Squadron,  but 
because  it  gave  liim  a  couple  of  feet  more 
quarterdeck,  and  a  couple  of  feet  more  quarter- 
deck is  worth  something  even  on  board  such  a 
craft  as  tlie  "  Sea  S<|uirrel."  But  the  dulnea* 
of  the  weather,  gloomy  and  lowering  as  it  was» 
did  not  extend  to  the  party  below  in  the  cabin. 
3toEt  meo  have  a  sea  appetite ;  they  had  come 


iima  the  companiim  vcrj  biincTTt  aad  there 

nan  plenty  to  eat :  they  had  seated  lh);ini«lves 

u  table  very  thirsty,  and  there  wae  plenty  to 

■Irink  ;  they  luu)  eominrnced  u  roperusnl  of  the 

"  PoetbumoiiB  Papers  of  the  Pickwick  Chib,"  ao 

ihere  was  plenty  to  Liu^h  at ;  if  the   vreathrr 

wu  coM,  so  was  the  Champa^e ;  if  the  evetimg 

«M  foggy,  the  elaret  w>e  ciear ;  sod  if  the 

"  Sweet  linle  cherub  that  «its  up  aloft 
To  keep  wnich  lur  the  Hie  of  poor  Jack" 

had  taken  a  peep  down  into  the  cait'in  of  the 
"  Sea  Sqnirrel,"  be  would  have  seen  as  merry 
awl  li^t-hef^ed  a  puty  as  heart  could  desire. 
The  "sweet  IJttle  cherub,"  it  ismueh  tobe  feared, 
ms  taking  n  nap  ubuve  at  the  moment :  lie 
dors  sometimes  close  his  eyes  in  a  fog. 

Sir  Thomas  Champion,  of  Champion  llall,  in 
the  eounty  of  Nuitlngham,  Baronet,  llie  owner 
of  the  "  Sea  S<]nirTe!,''  was  a  quiet,  amiable, 
genlltfmanlike  young  man,  one  of  thme  eha- 
ractere  who  are  in  the  habit  of  entrusting  the 
chaige  of  their  brains  to  any  one  who  will  take 
li2 


the "  trouble  of  carrying  them  for  them,  bf'be- 
lieving  anything  that  anybody  chooses  to  tell 
them;  of  eschewing,  doubting,  and  abhorring 
invcstigiiting.  lie  was  ealled  a  Bpuon  iit  lltirrow, 
and  "very  soft"  at  Oxford;  in  consequence  of 
which  he  was  speedily  furnished  with  an  ex- 
tensive and  (at  their  own  prices)  valuable  assort- 
ment of  friends,  who  would  not  have  liked  being 
called  tuft-Iiunters,  (the  cap  might  have  futed 
too  closely,)  who  had  assisted  him  to  get  through 
two  or  three  thousand  a  year,  with  the  least 
possible  pleasure  or  convenience  to  himself, 
during  his  college  career;  and  had  given  him 
the  pleasure  of  llieir  company  to  dinner  at  the 
Clarendon,  whenever  they  could  persuade  him 
to  give  a  dinner,  ever  since.  He  was  at  tliis 
time  sis-and-twenty  years  of  age,  fond  of  read- 
ing, and  music,  and  fine  weather;  possessed  of  a 
large  estate  in  Notlinghamsliire,  twelve  thou- 
sand a-year  clear  tor  a  fifteen-years  minority,  hb 
father  having  made  way  for  him,  in  the  moat 
considerate  manner,  when  he  was  only  six  years 
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^f    cfage. 


I 


cf  age.  had  cleared  it  of  all  iDrunibninces,  to 
Mj  nothing  of  a  small  smn  of  (Jiirty  or  forty 
thousand  to  make  ducks  and  drakes  of,  as  a 
jouug  heir  ought,  when  tie  succfx'ds  to  an 
estate;  and  it  b  possible  that  his  having  been 
left  duriug  the  grralcr  part  of  his  youth  till  his 
tvclfUi  year  under  t)ie  sole  chaise  of  a  doting 
mother,  (who  yet  did  not  s[>oil  him,)  and  living 
»lely  with  his  sisters,  may  have  produced  that 
softness  uf  character  that  acquired  him  the  iiiek- 
nanie  of  Miss  Molly,  tlic  second  day  of  his 
dDmiciliation  at  Mrs.  Lcitli's. 

When  he  departed  for  the  university,  his 
tutor  **  Harry,"  whose  insight  into  character  nas 
almost  magical,  recommended  him  strongly  to 
go  into  the  army.  "  Champion,"  said  he,  **  you 
have  good  abilities,  principles,  aud  intentions, 
and  the  ideas  of  a  gentleman :  but  you 
want  roi^hiug  and  knocking  about.  Go  into 
the  army ;  you  wont  know  yourself  again  after 
you  have  been  a  year  or  two  in  a  regiment. 
Good>by,  my  boy ;  God  bless  you  T   and  the 


good  teacher  went  in  again  lo  liis  chcrislipd 
library,  to  revel  in  his  literary  treasures,  poor 
lelloiv. 

Old  Harry  was  riglit,  but  his  advice  was  not 
followed.  Sir  ThomitB  had  no  pnnicular  dcHire 
to  exchange  the  comforts  of  Chain]>lun  Ilall  for 
tliosc  of  Officer's  Quarters,  Building  A,  No.  15, 
the  regimental  mess,  and  orderly  duty.  Ue 
neitlier  tiiDcicd  red  coals  nor  blue  jaukets,  and 
spent  such  part  of  his  time  as  Oxford  could 
Bpare  him,  at  home  with  hia  mother  and  sisters 
very  much  to  his  own  satisfaction,  until  the 
glorious  day  arrived,  the  7670th,  or  thereabouts, 
of  his  lifr,  when  the  laws  of  the  land,  giving, 
like  the  captain  of  a  man-of-war  at  noou,  a 
patroni^ng  assent  to  the  laws  of  natmx-,  pro- 
nounced him  of  mature  age,  and  made  a  man 
of  bim  out  of  hand,  witli  a  completeness  of 
effect  that  the  wand  of  fanrleqiiin  imitates  but 
faintly. 


Being  n 


s  take  care 


considered  competent  d 
of  htmeclf,  his  goods,  and  chattels,  aod  at  liberty 


to  follow  bis  own  devicee,  bis  firieadu  ubovc 
mmiiouMl,  wbu  wefe  naiMangWi  to  dir  ^Ktlity 
of  hiD  cluncter,  lefloUed  tbat  be  dwukl  fuUow 
tbeir  frfaiw,  ftud  «t  beet  pacr  too,  «od  occord- 
tngly,  under  iheir  pcmiaBioiis  aod  dircctious,  he 
|«ecMd<.rd  lu  cimd  lumitelf  iu  the  i-aulu  of  ihc 
"fliiMrt^  men  abuul  town,  b;  jmn-idinf;  iumsclf 
with  an  cxoecdiaulT  urtiiudoz  and  work  manlike 
dng,  with  a  conplc  of  Oxfurd^gray  |;;roonw, 
uparc  spjintcrbons  tuid  uUicr  umamcDU  to  cur- 
mpond,  whose  lilood-lioiBN  niiglit  liuvc  atazted 
fur  a  Qiwcn's  \ixtt ;  with  a  [larlirulBrly  ship- 
itbnpe  and  well-found  yacht ;  a  raktab  M'buutior, 
whicb  tieiiig  agtonJaUin^ly  fast,  waa  oarazingly 
wet;  wilb  Komc  iHousaod  acn-s  uf  grouse  and 
beaibcrdown  in  tbt-  iiigblaadi>,  cigbtecn  miles 
from  ft  baker'a,  twcoty-fbur  frutu  a  posl^fficc, 
■■d  diirty-oitc  frum  a  Biirgeou'^ ;  with  a  rcntark- 
^)ly  weUH:fat>)ten  and  weD  turued-out  stud  at 
MelUiQ,  regular  ciipfHTS — all  blood,  bone,  bottata, 
nod  action — not  one  of  whom,  oiico  fairly  in  a 
gallops  be  oir«T  could  OMiUivc  to  pull  up  oodec 


a  mile  and  a  haii;  a  botviiig  acquaintance  with  J 
a  great  Dumber  of  very  magnificent  ladies  in  dia- 1 
niond  tiaras,  and  probably  some  other  little  ilem«:J 
in  the  establislimcnt  of  a  man  of  fusion,  all  a 
sevend  of  which  luxuries,  considering  that  he  I 
was  rather  inclined  to  be  nervous  ou  the  box,! 
occttfiioually  subject  to  sea  sickncsE  when  HhM 
white  horses  took  to  galloping,  a  bad  walker  o 
a  moor,  and  fond  of  fresh  rolls  and  the  "  Time** 
nl  brcakfiist,  utterly  indifferent  to  hiuiting,  i 
painfidly  shy  in  society,  must  have  contributed  ] 
wonderfully  to  liis  comfort  and  happiness. 

The  paity  on  board  the  schooner,  consisting 4 
of  himself  and  two  old  schoolfellows,  old  friendSf  i 
but  not  of  tlie  class  above  mentioned,  was  now  J 
upon  ita  return  from  its  autumnal  campaign! 
agunst  the  grouse  in  the  inaccessible  moot  I 
before  adverted  to,  and  having  done  with  the  i 
pleasures  of  the  field,  were  enjoying  those  offl 
the  sea. 

Sir   Thomas  Champion   was  as  agreeable 
man  to  soil  with  as  the  Royal  Yacht  Stjuadron  I 


I 


I 


could  boftst  of.  He  had  do  man-of-war  notioDS, 
wodtl  cfaai^  dinner  or  hrcakfast  hour  upon 
good  cause  shewn,  never  grudged  giving  a  bout, 
and  his  guesta  might  do  precisely  as  they 
pleased.  As  for  his  ercw,  somebody  or  other 
who  bad  had,  or  sailed  in,  a  yacht  some  lime  or 
other,  had  told  him  that  the  way  lo  keep  them  in 
order  was  to  support  his  skipper  through  thick, 
and  thin,  right  or  wrong ;  there  was  a  beautiful 
simplicity  in  the  system  which  struck  him  as 
being,  if  one  may  apply  such  an  expression  to 
discipline,  absolutely  clasi^ical ;  it  had,  at  all 
events,  a  strictly  Koman  character,  and  be 
adopted  it  fiiiiy.  It  worked  uncommonly  well ; 
at  hie  first  brush ;  when  the  men  were  "  trying 
it  on,"  he  quietly  landed  a  couple  of  grumblers, 
and  had  no  more  trouble ;  evcrytbiug  went  on 
smoothly.  He  bad  a  provident  steward,  and 
an  cxcellcul  cook  ;  carried  plenty  of  fresh  but- 
ter, cream,  and  vegetables,  and,  in  the  hot  wea- 
ther, a  stipply  of  ice.  He  could  stow  a  couple 
oT  sheep,  a  buck,  and  no  cud  of  [Kiullry  iu  his 
b3 
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salt; ;  had  an  excellent  library  alon|»  the  shelves, 
and  a  bath  under  the  cabin  floor.  He  had 
notabillinrd  table  ccrt^nly,  that  wus  much  to  be 
deplored,  and  perhaps  the  only  thing  wanting  on 
board ;  but  what  ie  perfect  under  the  sun  ? 
He  bad  chess  boards,  pamphlets  ag^tist  the 
com  laws,  and  backgammon  huarde ;  so  thut,  in 
short,  the  "  Sea  Squirrel"  was  a  litde  watery 
paradise,  under  easy  sail,  bobbing  about  the 
Irish  Sea. 

It  may  now  be  necessary  to  describe  his  two 
companions,  both  of  whom  had,  upon  leaving 
Harrow,  entered  the  service  of  the  state,  l»y  land 
and  sea.  One  of  tJicni,  Captain  William  Howarth, 
of  the  114th  rcgimeiit  of  Light  Infantry,  or 
Triacomalec  Tiger  'KcklcrB,  had  been  so  fortu- 
nate as  to  attain  his  company  in  that  distio- 
guished  corps,  then  serving  in  India,  through 
the  involuntary  kindness  of  the  Afghans,  Be- 
looehecs,  Donranees,  and  such  gentry,  by  the 
Uuic  he  was  five-and- twenty,  with  a  reasonable 
prospect  of  further  attaining  the  dignity  of  field- 
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officer  in  fifteen  or  eif^leen  years  more,  if  he 
had  aiiy  luck.  He  liiid  reecndy  left  lits  regi- 
mcut  on  what  van  conveiitiomill^  culled  the  right 
bank  of  the  Indus,  but  which  not  uulicquently 
beCBHie  a  portioD  of  its  hed,  ami  had  returned 
in  the  spring,  to  onjoy  a  two-yean'  leave  of  ab- 
icucc ;  being  partly  in  Uie  tuUUFi!  of  u  tentcdy 
psescribed,  and  partly  a  reward  Rented  by 
the  practice  of  the  service  for  having  undergone 
and  weathered  an  attack  of  (lie  fever  of  the 
country,  and  rarely  attainable  under  auy  other 
circumstances.  The  Utird,  Cunuoander  George 
Gmnuuit  of  tlic  Royal  Navy,  had  aUo  been  fur- 
tanatc  in  his  pro&saional  career;  he  liad  been 
ipromotod  autne  time  back  fur  having,  when  in 
leupunuy  oommand  of  li.  M.  Sloop  uf  War,  the 
"  Water  Wagtail,"  on  llie  north  coa.st  of  Spain, 
fitcd^twomund  shots  into  a  hcn-hott&e,  supposed 
to  be  occupied  by  Carlists.  It  is  tnie  that  tlic 
cause  of  Don  Carlos  did  not  materially  sufibi' 
from  the  "  Water  Wagtail's"  broatlside,  the  whole 
dispoeable  turcc  of  that  ])riacc  being  at  the  mo- 


tnenl  occupied,  some  way  off,  butchering  yome  I 
unfortunate  legionaries  that   had  been  so  uit-  ] 
happy  as  to  fail  into  their  handp;  there  was  not  j 
a  Carlist  soldier  within  fifteen  miles  of  the  dia-  1 
mantled  henhouse,  but  still  the  thing  was  well  I 
intended,  and  likely  to  promote  the  cause  aS  I 
civil  and  religious  liberty  all  over  the  globe,  j 
and  our  friend  was  promoted  accordingly,  upon  I 
H  principle  still  further  carried  out  since  upon.  J 
the  coast  of  Syria — namely,  that  the  extent  of  1 
the  [iromotion  of  officers  is  a  proof  of  the  imports  j 
ancc  of  the  service  performed,  and  consefjuenily 
of  the  extent  of  credit  and  glory  the  ministry 
are  entitled  to  claim  for  having  undertaken  the 
measure,   and  carried   it   out.     Novelties   will  j 
never  cease,  even  in  logic,  and  this  is  the  poetry 
of  logic. 

Cspt^n  Grummit  was  a  year  older  than  his  I 
two  friends,  and  having  been  accustonied  all  his 
life  to  sec  the  health,  comfort,  charactet^,  and  | 
lives   of  men   absohilcly   dependent   upon  iho- 
strict  administration   of  discipline,   and  rigid. 


IS 


I 


but  ret  cheerful,  deference  to  aulhoritv,  was 
io  consequence,  as  by  some  peculiar  mnde  of 
leaMming  of  ijieir  own,  tuaa^  of  hia  brollier 
officers  are,  a  bitter  radicaL  It  may  be  iotcreet- 
iag  to  observe  that  the  parly  all  wore  nmud 
jackets,  and  having  abolished  gloves  as  not  ship- 
iiape,  kept  llicir  bunds  always  in  their  pockets; 
and  having  noticed  this  little,  but  highly-H'ha- 
TBcterifitic  circnnietance,  the  reader  may  rest  hs- 
mred  that  he  knows  a^  much  abonl  ibe  history 
juid  hif^^raphy,  ideas  and  habits,  of  the  owner 
Mid  passengers  of  the  Royal  Yacht  Sfjuadron 
schooner, "  Sea  Squirrel,"  as  anybi>dy  else  does. 

Just  as  Sir  Thomas  had  filled  his  glass,  the 
mice  of  the  Skipper  was  beard  upon  deck: 
"  Ready  about  there !" 

"  Could  not  you  stand  on  another  half  hour, 
.  Chatnpion,"  stud  Grummit;  "  let  us  get  through 
our  claret  aa  we  arc." 

"  Very  well,"  replied  the  Baronet.  "  Rnt- 
cliffe,  tell  the  skipper  not  to  go  about  yd." 

The  steward  gave  tJie  order,  but  the  skipper 
immediately  came  bcluw. 
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"  I  l>eg  your  pardon,  Sir  Thomas,"  said  hej 
"  we're  iiot  very  far  from  the  coast  of  Cumber- 
land, and  tile  fog's  very  thick;  her  head's  S.E., 
and  L  dua't  think  it's  sale  stiuiding  in  much 
fiutber. 

"Oh,  then  go  about  by  all  means !"  said 
Gnunmit 

**  No,  no ;  confoimd  il,"  said  Howarth,  who 
was  not  so  well  aware  of  ihe  danger  at>  his  nau- 
ticai  couifiunlon  ;  "  let  us  stand  on  as  we  are — I 
hate  being  to  leeward  of  llie  tabic." 

"  Very  well,"  said  Sir  'I'homae ;  "  you  need 
not  go  about  for  another  half  hour,  Boltrope, 
unlet«  there'H  some  particular  reason  ; "  and  hav- 
ing thus  carelessly  acc]uJesced  in  a  proposal  in- 
volving the  safely  of  liis  ship,  and  the  Uves  of 
luB  crew  and  passcagcrK,  he  passed  the  clan-t  to  . 
Gninunit.  The  skipper  made  a  wry  face,  httf 
he  went  on  deck. 

"Take  hold  of  the  wheel,  you,"  said  he  fo  Ihe 
mate.  "  I  don't  lialf  like  this — I'll  go  forward, 
and  keep  a  bright  look  out  a-bead.  I  suy  you 
Tonj,  keep  the  lead  going,  will  you." 


1 
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**  Where  do  i^db  get  dits  duet,  Chanptoii, 
sMea  GrunmnC. 

"  Ai  CberbMai]g." 

"  So  I  cpoi^cctuncl;  tltcyoll  go  tn  Obcibtnity, 
and  titit!^  tbry  get  better  darct  there  (Iibd  in 
Cngfaotd — pfopar  toA  it  u,  too.  Why  doo't 
jDu  go  to  Gocnisej  at  once,  niiin,  it'  you  wiH 
ba*e  ncti  staff,  uul  liavr  it  mnilr  t"  an)£r—4hsrB 
tlte  be«t  plan ;  Uicy'll  make  yoa  ap  any  sort  of 
■mae  yon  like,  there  You  can  have  a  Light 
wine,  all  cirler;  or  n  failMwdied  wine,  all  bnuidy ; 
or  a  line  fruity  wine,  lots  uf  Ljlaekbcrcim,  flu- 
VDUivtl  with  rose-water — anything  you  please  ; 
the  Cheiboaig  ttlufl*  is  like  vitriol,  you  might 
use  it  in  etehin|;  inatcatl  of  oqua-^unis.' 

**  I  wunder  ifi  it  a  good  dyr,"  returiK-d  the 
Baronet,  with  a  laugh ;  for  at  ihie  monieot  a 
eudden  lurch  of  ibc  "fjcubqaim;!"  deposited  die 
greater  part  of  the  liquid  he  was  abusing  in  the 
g>iloi^s  brcasL 

"Crafta  getting  lively — tbc  playl'id  dear," 
said  liuwurth ;  "  the  wimi'u  getting  up." 


"  So  much  the  better,"  returned  Grommi^,! 
little  disheartened  by  his  mishap — "so  muoka 
the  better,  it  will  dear  the  fug;  I  shouldn't  I 
wonder  if  your  steersman  were  to  get  a  Gight.l 
of  the  jib-boom  soon.  Champion.  Has  anjw  1 
body  the   remotest   conception   of   where 


"  I  think,"  returned   the  Baronet,  "  that  1 1 
heard  a  rumour  upon  dock  just  before  we  came  I 
down  to  dinner,  that  we  were  somewhere  < 
Whilchuven,  or  some  place  of  that  sort," 

"  Whitehiivcn,"  repeated  Grummii,  "  I  never 
have  been  there;  that's  the  place  Paid  Junes 
got  such  a  drubbing  at,  in  the  first  American 
war.     Who's  member  for  Whitehaven  ?" 

"I'm  sure  I  don't  know,"  said  Champion ( 
"but  I  should  imagine  that  the  Luwthers  miift 
have    matters    pretty   much    their    own    way   I 
there." 

"  Tm  ashamed  to  hear  you  talk  in  thiit  way   | 
of  that  disgrace  to  our  institutions,  uristucratic 
iuicrfereacc  at  elections,"  cxclaiuicd  Gruminit; 
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"n  House  of  Commons,  that  is  a  mere  olT- 
ihool,  a  crealure  of  the  llouse  of  Peers,  is  a 
mockery  of  repreaeniation.  1  tnaiiitaiti,"  ctm- 
tiooed  he,  warming  into  a  trant^^rt  of  litvera) 
enthusiasm  very  common  to  him,  and  very  cn- 
lertaining  to  his  friends — **  I  tnaiutniii,  that  if  a 
peer  was  the  owner  of  the  whole  of  a  town — if 
e*erf  house,  evefj  pump,  every  brickbat,  and 
wery  paving-stone  belonged  to  him,  it  would 
he  a  gross  viulatioa  of  the  liberty  of  the  si^>jecl, 
iind  in  the  highest  degree  unconstitutional,  his 
interfering  in  an  election  at  alL" 

"To  be  sure,"  said  Uowartfa,  with  a  quiet 
smile. 

"There!"  said  Gruminit,  interrupting  him 
eagerly  —  "tJiere,  you  see!  —  Howarlh.  who's 
Tory  enough  for  anytliing  himself,  admits  peers 
should  not  meddle  in  elections.'' 

"Of  course  not,"  said  Ilowarth;  "except  to 
say  who  the  members  to  be ;  they  should  not 
tttj^c  the  point." 

Tfaifl  exception  Iximg  mtbcr  more  comprcbcu- 
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sire  than  the  worthy  Grumioit  had  bargain 
for,  he  was  silent  fur  a  moment,  wljtch  inter 
the  uther  two  employed  in  laughing  at  his  d 
composure. 

**  Yes,"  said  ho,  joining  in  the  laugh ;  "  all  J 
you  red  conte  are  Tories.  You  have  such  narrowl 
ideas ;  no  wonder,  yuu  see  nothing  of  the  worUL  1 
You're  ull  pipe-clay." 

"Yob,"  retiimed  the  other,  with  a  Uugh, 
prnjMilluig,  by  a  well-lmowii  mutioa  of  his 
thtinib,  a  piece  of  biscuit,  which  missile  i 
within  half  au  inch  of  the  sailors  open  moutl^  l 
for  wliioh  it  wat  intended.  "  Your  fellows  t 
so  mucli ;  a  man  of  war  is  such  a  lai^e  world, 
it  nmsl  be  very  instructive,  atudying  men  and 
manners,  and  political  economy,  in  the  At- 
lantic. Eh  I  why,  I  say.  Champion,  this  wind's 
no  joke ;  uiKtn  my  honour  it'll  come  on  to  blow 
a  gale  directly — this  'II  never  do.'" 

"  I  didn't  order  the 
Baronet ;    "  I've   no 


remonstrated  t 
comoiunication   with   t 


clerk  of  the  weather." 
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"  Vou  dcm\  feel  mi  all  ()tiveriiji,  do  you  ?" 
uked  tfac  bulor,  cfanckllng  faugcly,  for  the 
bneEe  ms  certainly  frc&lieuing  at  a  rale  that 
made  it  ^irobablc  that  in  a  very  few  miDutee 
more  his  sea-truiiiog  would  stand  him  in  good 
Read,  md  place  him,  as  far  as  personal  comfort 
weal,  in  a  very  superior  ]»ositiou  to  that  of  liia 
IvofiicDds.  "  Why,  Champion,  my  boy,  you  arc 
getting  a  little  white  about  the  gills."  And  he 
commenced]  in  a  deep  voice,  singing,  with  a  mi&- 
chievous  smile,  the  well-known  nautical  song — 

a  liurricane, 
ii  roUiiig, 
When  liarni^  Bunling  turned  hii  quid. 

And  said  lo  BiUy  Bowling, — 
•  HeK**  a  •ow-westei  ooniing  up, 

Wbjr,  doii'l  you  liear  it  roat,  now. 
Good  Loid,  iiow  I  do  piiy  lliosc 
TJoliappy  folks  ashore,  now. 

•*  You  and  1,  BiUy,  Ii»ve  often  lieard. 

What  shoals  are  ruin'd  and  undone 
Bjr  brtakiag  down  or  caimgei. 

By  thieves  ai;d  Rres  in  London  ; 
My  eyes,  what  lots  of  ehimney-pois 

Aboul  their  ears  are  flying, 
\Vliilsl  you  and  1,  com— for— tab— /y, 

Upon  tlic  deck  ate  lying  1' " 
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"  Whj,  Cbampiou,  what  an  ungrateful  dog  jott 
muet  be,  not  to  be   tbanking   Providence 
placing  you  so  wellj  when  there's  a  sow-wesi 
coming   up;    it   in   from  the   south-west, 
Uotlou !  what's  that !     Going  about,  are  we 

"Rcttdj about, there! — lookshaq)!"  resouni 
along  the  deck.  "  Helm's  a-lec!"  There 
hurty  and  bustle.  "  Raise  tacks  and  sheetft] 
Bear  a  hand,  there!"  The  "ScaSi^uirreriosthi 
way,  llie  floor  of  the  cabin  came  to  a  level, 
she  did  not  lie  over  to  the  other  side ;  the  bustle 
on  deck  increased.  "  She's  in  stays,"  observed 
Ilowartb,  carelessly.  "  Well,  we've  had  enough 
wine." 

"  Yes,  she's  in  stays,"  repeated  tlie  saUor, 
casting  an  anxious  glance  at  the  tell-tale  com- 
pass. "  She's  taking  her  time  about  it.  111  be 
hanged  if  she  will  slay.  By  the  Lord,  she's 
struck  I" 

Everything  that  was  loose  in  the  cabin  was 
rolhng  about  in  an  iuNtoiit,  for  the  sliui^k  was 
fearful ;  and  as  the  three  hurried  upon  deck, 
they  were  met  in  the  eoiR])anion  by  a  xa  that 
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ukaom  drove  tiwm  back  again  btlon:  The 
rock  upon  which  the  'vessel  had  «tnivk  was 
nmler  water ;  a  spur  from  a  reef  that  seemed  to 
mn  out  from  the  cliff,  ibuugb  tlic  outline  of 
the  coast,  owing  to  the  denscness  of  the  log,  was 
not  visible  from  the  deck,  and  the  same  eaiisc 
prevented  the  look-outs  seeing  it  unlil  they 
were  eo  dose  upon  it,  that  nothing  but  her 
spinning  round  upon  her  keel  like  a  tup,  could 
weather  it:  she  missed  stays,  and  went  right 
upon  it  in  an  instant;  the  next  sea  threw  her 
broadside  on  upon  the  rock,  making  a  clean 
breach  over  everything, — carrying  away  boats, 
Gpars,  binnacle,  and  whatever  else  was  loose 
opon  deck,  together  with  two  of  the  crew,  who 
being  euigbl  by  it  wilbout  anything  to  hold  on 
L^,  were  whirled  away  in  a  moment,  and  heard 
of  no  more ;  and,  immediately  aflcmards,  a  fu- 
rious gust  of  wind  catching  her  fure  and  ail 
sails,  threw  her  on  her  beam  ends  against  the 
rock. 

This,  however,  proved  the  means — indeed,  the 
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gnlymcnns — ofsavinfsthe  lives  of  those  on  boarf^" 
for  ihc  vessel  heeling  over,  the  fore  top-mast 
rested  npon  a  rock,  a  little  way  tiirtlier  on,  which 
was  well  above  water,  and  being  considerably 
higher  than  the  hidden  one  upon  which  she  had 
Btnick,  would,  to  all  appearance,  afford  a  aafe 
place  of  refuge  to  those  who  might  be  so  fbrtu- 
■•tc  as  to  reach  it,  by  clambering  along  the 
mast,  without  which  assistance  nu  one  could 
have  done  so,  for  the  sea  broke,  and  teamed, 
and  whirled,  and  raged,  upon  the  rough  sharp 
pointed  rock  upon  which  she  lay,  with  a  merci- 
less violence  that  would  have  miule  it  equally 
impoRsiMc  to  swim  or  to  land  in  its  vortex.  It 
wan  at  once  manifest,  that  with  such  a  tide  set- 
ting ill  upon  a  Ice  shore,  all  nltempls  ai  getting 
the  vessel  oH'  must  be  utterly  hopeless.  Bitterly 
now  did  Sir  Thomas  deplore  the  fatal  facility 
with  which  he  had  acquiesced  in  Howarth's 
wish  not  to  go  nboat,  against  the  exjwrienee  of 
his  master ;  but  lliere  was  no  lime  for  reflection, 
still  less  fiw  ntiavoittog  sorrow ;  every  sea  made 
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I  t'IciiD  Urcidi  avet  all,  and  the  prorc^  uf  re- 
BOfiag  ibe  crew  mnst  Ix*  rnsUinlly  cdmmrncc^l. 
TiuSf  as  we  have  aJicadj  ubacrvvd,  was  to  be 
Jone  by  creeping  along  the  fareuiaHt  to  tbt^ 
rode,  an  extremely  diffictilt  arhievcnieiit,  for 
the  mini  I  wsE  not  perfectly  MUUionory ;  she  lu  a 
certain  degree  roee  and  fell  with  each  sea,  and 
JS^at  as  lix  motion  of  the  hull  wits,  :ii  tlir 
■BSt-bead  tbe  swsylng  backwards  and  runviirds 
vai  veij  coaaiderable,  an  laivib  mi  that  at  one 
aoneot  it  was  fire  or  six  feet  tntm  the  rock, 
and  at  the  next  was  striking  violently  against 
However,  imperfect  vid  frightlial  as  iLe 
eonnntmicalion  vriu,  it  was  the  bridge  of  life 
I  aoddeadt; — the  diiogcrotta  oth'entiire  must  be 
sayed,  and  Gnimmit,  who  had  sen'ed  long 
enmigh  ni  sea  lo  know  the  valne  of  the  example 
of  an  oCBcer,  when  a  man'x  steadiness  imd 
Gomage  is  his  very  Ufe,  robnteered  to  be  the 
ftnt  ti>  lead  the  nay  up.  It  required  no  littlu 
uervc,  a&  well  an  addrc^  and  the  ntmost  pre- 
sence of  mind,  to  effect  this.     As  be  nearcd  the 
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top,  his  position  was  Irightfitl   to   look  at 
seemed  aa  if  his  brains  were  going  to  Iw  diis 
out  every  instant ;  but  tlie  gallant  cotnmandi 
was  no   chicken ;  his  heart  was  in  the  right 
place — his  eye  was  true — his  hand  was  rcad]^ 
— hix  foot  was  Arm,  and,  after  a  few  momeni 
suspense,  he  fitood  uninjured  on  the  rock. 

The  next  who  altemptod  it  was  so   I 
bruised,  that  Grummit  had  some  difRculty  i 
saving  him ;  and,  dragging  him  some  wa 
so  as  to  place  him  out  of  reach  of  the  sea,J 
returned  to  assist  his  other  friends.     The  third' I 
was  unfortunate ;  he  lost  his  hold  so  Cut  froisj 
the  rock,  that  Grummil  could  not  render  him 
any  assistance ;  he  dropped  upon  a  ledge  below, 
made  a  vain  effort  to  hold  on  there,  fell  into  the 
water,  failed  in  catching  a  rope  thrown  lo  liim 
by  his  comrades  on  board,  and  was  hurried  away 
in  an  instant.     It  was  observed,  however,  in  his 
case,  as  in  thai  of  the  men  who  had  gone  over- 
board at  first,  that  whilst  the  retiring  wave  carried 
him  a  little  out  to  sea,  he  Ecemed  insundy  to  be 
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caught  by  a  strong  current  selling  into  a  siiin!| 
hay  bcliind  tliD  reef  lo  the  suuthwanl,  \vhi(.-li 
indeed,  was  piuljably  die  eause  uf  the  vcitsel 
being  so  slov  in  stays,  and  of  bcr  loss. 

Sir  Thomas  now  seeing  the  importance 
having  more  hands  on  the  rocklogi' 
(o  those  who  bad  yet  to  attempt  the  bazi 
pasage,  sent  up  the  mate,  a  stout,  hardy  scamanj 
who  reached  tlie  rock  in  safety,  with  ropes  which, 
made  ffuit  roond  a  nigged  pinnacle,  forming  an 
extempore  mooring  post,  gave  him  and  (jnim- 
mit  a  secure  hold  on  iho  ground,  that  enabled 
llieiii  to  render  such  efficient  a-ssistance  as  to 
prevent  any  more  of  the  men  being  lost  j  and 
the  remainder  of  the  crew,  together  with  the 
Bteward,  cook,  and  boy,  effected  their  landing 
in  safety.  Sir  Thomas  bad  declared  [wsilively 
that  he  would  be  the  very  last  man  to  leave  the 
TM»el ;  be,  the  skipper,  and  Ilowarth,  were  now 
the  only  men  that  remained  on  board. 

The  latter  now  proceeded  to  try  bis  tbitune. 
He  had  all  along  expressed  the  strongest  mis- 
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givings  as  to  liis  success  in  an  undcrtakiiq 
M>  dangerous,  ami  to  bim  s»  novel ;  how- 
ever, he  pi'oceedccl  slowly  but  safely  until  be 
reached  the  cnisslrees,  when,  unhappily,  a  wave 
of  unusiiul  force  striking  iJie  vessel,  he  was  taLen 
by  surprise  by  the  violence  of  the  shock,  lost 
liis  liuld,  wns  jerkfd  off,  und  fell  into  the  sen. 
Still  as  he  had  not  struck  against  anythiiig, 
and  consec^uently  was  neither  stunned  nor  dis- 
abled, bo  retained  both  his  ])Owcrs  nmi  his 
Bcnaes,  and  nas  fortunate  enough  to  get  hold  c^ 
a  rope  thrown  him  by  Sir  Thomas,  by  n'hich 
he  was  drawn  on  board  again  ;  but,  unhappily, 
in  his  eifort  to  save  bis  guest,  the  Baronet  let 
gu  the  shrouds  by  wliicli  he  had  hitherln  held 
on,  was  caught  by  tlic  next  sea  before  he  oould 
recover  bis  bold,  and  carried  oicrboard.  He 
was  whirled  rapidly  round  once  or  twice,  as  if 
in  a  whirlpool,  and  was  then  carried  away  by 
the  current  before  any  effort  could  be  made  to 
saw  hiiu.  lie  was  !m:«c  to  catch  bold  of  a  spar 
as  he  drifled  rapidly  awaj,  and  was  stUI  afloat, 
when  he  was  lost  sight  of  in  the  fog. 
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lIowMth'a  second  caatty  was  more  uicce^ut ; 

Oui^t  cxpcricnrc  and  r-uuliun,   (hu  limi?,  he 

Iteld  oil  with  a  dcitpcralf  LunacilV)  aud  luaUc 

good  bis  latuUfig;  uul  (o  the  akipper,  nn  old 

umI  pnctiscd  MMuiuiD,  tLc  whole  ihin^  did  not 

k  toticL  difit-f  from  going;  u[)  to  lh«  nmst-hivail  ou 

R«Dy  other  occasion,  and  tlw  "  tien  Stjuirrcl "  was 

illy  abandoned  to  bcr  fate. 

(TpOQ  mustering  liie  [lany,  il  turned  out  Uiat 

I  the  rock  were  the  two  poasen^rs,  rapta'ui, 

:,  stcwanlt  cook,  nine  eeanien,  and  a  btij- — 

nu«n   sonb   in   all;    four,  viz..   Sir  Tfiomas 

and  tlinse  acamcn,  were  missing.     Pn>vukin)^[y 

enou)^  too,  (lie  fog,  whose  clearing  Lalf  an 

liour  beibre  waali)  have  wivod  ibu  vctwel,  now 

-  did  fiew,  and  sliewetl  them  iheir  real  ailualion, 

■iriiich  wasoQc  of  great  peril.     They  were  upon 

F  B  rock,  about  two  hundred  yarditfrom  the  maln- 

laod,  «(ane  fi.'et  above  the  aea  it  is  true,  bur  u\'er 

whieb  an   iimisiudly  high  wave  would  never- 

I  Utele;^  from  time  to  time,  break ;  and  a&  the 

if  which  comiccted  it  with  the  mtdolaud  did 

c  2 
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libE  appeal''  to  bt  coritinuoiiS,  it  nffnrdctt  t 
no  mciins  of  reaching  the  sliorr,  nor  i 
had  they  rt-achcd  it,  would  they  have  1 
much  Itftter  off,  as  far  as  ihcy  could  judge,  1 
all  that  they  could  fice  was  one  long,  lofty  p 
cipice  of  red  sandstone,  rising  peqiendicnlai 
from  the  water's  edge,  and,  indeed,  in  i 
places,  overhan^ng  it,  and,  to  all  appeamiii 
ntterly  inaccessible  from  the  foot  of  the  cliff, 
The  top  of  this  formidable-looking  rampi 
was  extensively  <married,  and  presented  I 
usual  appearance  of  shori,  sleep  paths,  narrow 
platforms,  encumbered  with  rubbish,  little  build- 
ings 10  shelter  the  workmen  from  the  violence  of 
of  the  weather,  whicli  upon  that  exposed  coast 
mounted  sometimes  to  a  huixicane,  whose  force 
necessitated  those  sheds  being  constructed  of 
huge  blocks,  whose  dimensions  gave  almost  a  Cy- 
ciojwan  character  to  the  edifices,  whilst  the  aban- 
doned quarries  lent  a  strange  and  fmiia^ic 
aspect  to  the  face  of  the  cliff;  sometimes  pin- 
nacles and  upright  masses  of  stone  were  left 
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Standing,  ttut  Ivokrcl  nloiost  like  obelisks  ^ad 
ctiliuntis^  ill  oUipr  places,  tlie  outlines  of  ibe 
crag  assumed  curious  likenesses  ig  ibc  profile 
of  the  human  face;  deep  yawning  elcf)^  ap~ 
pearcfl  io  other  places ;  all  vras  abrupt,  gigantic, 
deflate,  and  iurbid<ling,  and  the  sun'ivors  of 
llie  wreck  looked  with  sorrowful  eyes  at  the 
frightful  pros]x^ct  that  presented  itiiclf. 

TJi*y  couJd  see  that  the  clearing  of  the  fog 
had  enabled  the  country  people  to  make  out 
the  wreck ;  but  though  they  gathered  in  great 
Dumbcrs  on  the  cliff,  they  could  do  nothing  to 
kelp  them.  Mo  common  boat  could  live  a 
moment  in  the  sea  tliat  was  running;  even  a 
lile-txiat  wouUl  hardly  vcuturc  tu  approach  the 
lock,  when  a  hare  touch  would  stave  her  to 
pieces ;  but  bad  as  this  was,  there  was  worbc  to 
coBic,  and  stout  hearts  might  have  quailed  at 
the  euntcniplation  of  their  situation.  They 
knew  that  no  assistance  could  reach  thciu ; 
Uicy  knew  that  lUe  tide  was  rbing  nipiiUy,  that 
^  a  ii;w — a  vyy  few  hours — il  would  be  flood ; 
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And  a  careful  inspection  of  the  rock  upon  which 
tbeir  lives  depended,  had  brought  the  terrible 
Convicti<Hi  to  their  minds,  that  its  Eumtnit  was 
below  high-water  mark. 


'■  Frsis   coronat   opus,"  said    Doctor  Boirow- 
dale,  of  Ivy  Lixlgr,  in  tlir  parish  of  Weston,  in 
the  raunly  of  Cumberland,  as  he  Inid  down  bis 
I  fcnife  and  fork,  on  the  evening  uf  tlie  wreck  of 
I  the  "  Sea  Squirrel ;"  and  his  daughter  Eliza,  who 
tat  oppoeilc  to  him,  having  heard  her  worthy 
fiuhcr  repeat  the  aforesaid  sentence  at  the  close 
of  his  dinner,  for  as  many  ycarti  back  t»  she 
cnnld  remember,  bad  long  since  concluded  that 
it  was  an  antiquated  form  of  thanksgiving — a 
aort  of  block  letter  graec,  and  therefore  regu- 
larly rc{)eated  it  after  him  to  hersclK 
*■  irtiM  I)eo,"Beid  Dr.  Borrowdalc,  und  Mike 
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O'Donegain,  his  factotum,  knowing  the  signj 
cation  of  those    words,   reverently   respond! 
"  Amen,"  as  be  commcuccil  removing  the  i 
mains  of  the  dinner.     Ductor  Borruwdalc  i 
the    medical   custodian   of   a  sniali,   but  \ 
turesqnely-seated  village  on  the  coaiit  of  Coi 
berlaiid,  to  which,  out  of  cunsideiatiou  for  j{ 
innocent  inhabitant!:,  we  shall  give  the 
Weston,  lest  the  disclosing   of  its  real   dm 
should   bring    upon   its   inofienstvc   walls 
plague  of  flies— that  is  to  Eay,  of  summer  tot 
i8ts  from  the  lakcfi,   s   numerous  and 
horde,  whose  propinquity  is  extremely  alarmiaj 
for  the  diaceruing  reader  will  already  have  ti 
covered  that  the  events  detailed  in  these  pages 
arc  of  such  recent  occurrence  that  nearly  all  the 
perfumicrs  must  be  iitill  in  the  land  of  the  liv- 
ing, and  may  possibly  object  to  being  stared  at ; 
for  if  it  be  true  that  there  is  nothing  more  sUly 
thati  a  silly  laugh,  it  is  not  the  less  so  that  there 
is  itolhing  more  worrying  than  a  stupid  stare. 
Under  these  circumstances  we  will   leave  the 
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Tilkgc  to  the  coDEolation  of  a  •lear  consc-icnce, 
under  the  unputatioii  oi  guilt  which  generally 
■Itaches  to  an  sUas,  and  call  its  name  VVustun. 

The  worthy  son  of  Galen  coDtrivcd  to  keep  him- 
Belfalivejund  iu  good  ease,  by  iucesaaotly  making 
war,  a  toutrance,  ii{x)ii  the  gentleman  upon  tlie 
paiehotsc:  aud  notwitlistaudiag  that  he  found 
himself  ultimately  defeated  in  each  iudlvidttal 
combat,  be  ncvcnheless  managed  to  maintain  a 
tolcndily  coinfortal>le  and  well- regulated  estab- 
lisbmcQt  upon  the  disorders  of  his  neighbours. 

The  doctor  watt  au  eccentric  character,  much 
bcloiixd  ijy  those  wbo  knew  him,  for  he  was  bc- 
DCToient  and  charitable,  bolii  in  word  and  deed ; 
he  was  a  neat,  dapper  little  body,  somcwliat  pre- 
cis in  hia  uttirc,  exceedingly  partieidar  ulxiut 
his  tihirt  collar:!,  with  tbat]>eciiliar  sort  of  uioulh 
which  would  have  given  the  eountenaucc  au 
n^reMiun  of  great  determination  could  it  have 
been  kepi  steady,  which  it  never  was,  for  it 
twitched  and  worked  incesaanlly;  a  glittering 
rcAllesa  black  eye,  a  little  lum-up   nose,   and 
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close,  curling,  woolly,  blatk  hair,  hardly  grizzle^ 
by  rime.  Such  was  the  external  man ;  and  a 
of  Iiifi  most  remttrkable  peciiIiariticB  was  i 
Tarief(atiiig  hia  discourse  wlienerer  it  was  pra 
ricalile,  by  quotations  in  divers  tunguee,  \ 
Tcrbs,  or  other  siiyiiigB,  of  other  men.'  Wliethi 
like  a  true  citizen  of  tlic  world,  ho  went  on  t 
principle  of — 


in  its  liberal  interpretation,  "  I  grab  whatever  II 
can  lay  my  handt:  on  ;"  and  therefore  thus  un- 
ceremoniously appropriated  other  men's  pro- 
perty lo  his  own  use,  or  that  be  merely  judged 
that  it  would  give  a  confirmation  and  authority 
to  what  he  said,  docs  not  appear:  certain  it  is 
that  it  gave  bis  discoiU'se  u  very  cpigratmuaric 
and  somewhat  polyglottic  cbaracterj  and  had, 
moreover,  this  striking;  advantage,  that  iil  his 
most  profoiitid,  as  well  as  his  most  severe,  obscr- 
valions,  he  rarely  compromised  Iiimself,  inas- 
tnucb  as  his  auditors,  generally  spcakiug,  had* 
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txit  the  moet  remote  idea  what  the  fentences  he 
omcalady  put  forth  meant,  unless  in  ihoee  cues 
when  lie  was  pteaseil  lo  favour  tbcm  with  a 
(ramlatiou,  iu  wiiich  ciue  he  nas  accuatonivd  to 
allow  himBcIf  conaiijerablc  libeny :  or,'  as  our 
pnor  frieod  Gruinmit,  whom  wc  led  sitting  upou 
ibe  rock,  in  cousequeDce  oi'  neglecting  ttit-  pre- 
caution, would  say,  "  to  keep  H  bold  otfiiig," 
lie  had  lost  his  wife  four  years  lieforc,  and  bad 
but  one  child,  Eliza,  a  good-looking,  good- 
heartvd  gtrl  of  seveuleen,  with  a  fair,  round, 
open  countenance,  a  dreamy  blue  eye,  clusteiing 
auburn  riogtctf,  and  a  child-like  simplicity  of 
manner;  much  oddicled  Iu  reading  whatever 
novcb  she  could  find,  capable  and  very  fond  of 
repeating  the  "  Wa^^ner"  by  heart ;  dotinglj 
atlacbed  to  her  father,  wlium  («hc  uevcrttieleee 
sometimes  ixrcverently  beat  at  backgammon  (he 
gave  hcT  qnoen  and  castle  at  chess),  and  deeminf^ 
bcrseir  pa^sin-;  rich  with  a  hutch  of  pet  rabbits, 
two  cnnwy  birds,  a  coral  necklace,  and  a  rosc- 
wootl  wodt-box.     SMie  had  a  straw  bonucl,  too. 


witli  cheiry-coloured  ribbons ;  and  if  EHza  Boi 
ruwdale  whs  a  simple  country  maiden,  nevem:! 
tbelesB,  her  fallier  would  have  been  puzzledJ 
iincoQimunly  to  get  on  without  her,  so  it  i 
not  in  v^ii  liial  she  lived,  as  many  of  higher  pre<i  J 
len^ions  than  lier  have  done,  do  now,  and  will  do,  J 
imtil  the  world  goes  to  everlasting  smash,  as  Mr.j 
Michai'l  O'Doiieyuin,  the  third  person  in  thatj 
room,  would  have  expressed  himi>elf. 

Mike  O'Donegaiii,  tliongh  in  the  humble  co^J 
pacify  of  II  domcslie  servant,  was  a  personage  J 
of  far  too  much  liiark  and  note  tu  be  passedJ 
over  without  the  coiuplimeut  of  a  biographicc 
and  historical  sketch  of  his  pareDtoge,  cduco-^J 
tiou,  !uid  history.     Mike's  fiither  had  been  I 
Email  farmer  in  the  county  of  Tip|>crary,  in  ihi 
district  now   called   the    Lower   Ormond,  theJ 
whole  of  which  barony,  which  he  called  by  iU  J 
ancient  name,  Muscry,  he  alleged  belonged  IqJ 
him,  as  lineal  descendant  and  sole  representor  J 
tive  of  O'Doncgain  More,   King  of  Muscrith-4 
Tire,    111  the  time  of  Doiiogh  U'Brien,   mo- 
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.  jiarcii  of  Ireland,  after   his  father,   the  great 

I  Brian  Boiroimhe.     The  claim  nhtcb  he  set  up, 

he  i>roTP<l  It;  reference  to  the  aitnab  of  Innis- 

fiillen,  confiimed  by  the  continuator  of  Tighcr* 

nach,  who  mcnlione   O'Donegain,  descendant 

of  the  ahoTc,  as   lord  of  Ara,  now  Duhaira; 

from  which  ]K)tcnlatc  Mr.  O'Donegaiu,  senior, 

deduced  his  descent  in  n  direct  line,  and  dc- 

I  dared  that  the  land  was  his,  which  was  held 

very  good  law,  logie,  and  genealogy  in  Tip- 

perary,  conveyancing  alone  was  wauling,  though 

it  might  as  well   have  been  bis,  for  any  rent 

be  paid  to  the  interloper  who  was  then  upon 

it,  whose  family  had  possessed  it  from  the  time 

of  Elizabeth ;  for  what  with  excuses,  ajwlogies, 

bad  m.'a£ons,  pretended  losses,  alleged  improve- 

menls,   and  now  und  then  a  Uttle  wee  bit  of 

intimidation,  he  staved  off  the  payment  of  a 

glc  farthing  of  rent  with  snch  success  for  so 

Ipiany  years,  that  the  landlord  became  ajipre- 

Fhcn^TC,  not  that  he  should  lose  his  arrears,  tor 

I  they  were  long  gone,  and  would  have  been  a 
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bad  bargnin  at  three  farthings  in  the  pound,  I 
that   tho   land  itself,  which  was  an  cxtenn 
tract,  capable  of  great  iniprovemenl,  would  si 
through  his  ^gvis,  and  took  measures  acct 
inply  to  enforce  payment.     Mr.  O'Doiicgtun  f 
sisted  with  his  usual  coutiuuiinatc  ingenuity: 
the  landlord  was  inexorable,  the  process  i 
on,  and  finally  the  worthy  farmer  took  his  lac 
lord's  proceedingH  in  such  liigh  dudgeon,  i 
having  sold  whatever  he  cuuld,  including  a  sevi 
years'  lease  of  the   land,   (he   liiiving   been  | 
tennnt  at  will,)  he  chalked  a  coflin  upon  I 
creditor's    gate,    transferred    himself   and 
sa"ini/.i,  aboul  four  hundred  jiounds,  from 
paternal  cabin  to  the  cabin  of  an  emigratia 
ship;  and  taking  his  whole  family,  luuongw 
was  Mike,   then  in  his  tenth  year,  with  I 
embarked  for  New  York. 

It  may  be  mentioned  that  the  landlord,  i 
recogniaing  the  validity  of  the  documel 
whereby  the  elder  O'Doncgain  had  transfer! 
the  farm  he  had  held  so  long  upon  such  rcaa 
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ible  (enns,  to  another,  who  would  have  felt  it 
I  point  of  boMiir  not  lo  pay  n  farthing  iii(>re 
than  his  predeoeSBor  bad  done,  bad  ihe  iuuliicil; 
to  pot  a  stranger,  n  prutestadt  too,  iutr>  the 
abandooed  fann,  and  wae  of  cotin«,  as  anybody 
cotild  have  told  hiBi,  ebot  at  his  owu  ball  door 
one  fine  ercoisg,  six  weeks  aflerwards,  a»  be 
was  admirin;;  the  stare,  that  being  the  rcjtular 
niurac  in  'fippcrary  to  adopt  with  such 
uflriuletB. 

Mile's  venerable  parent  tUd  not,  however, 
himself  survive  very  much  longer ;  for  though 
.  be  escaped  the  [)erilb  of  the  uea.  and  the  still 
greater  perils  of  the  ill-regiihitcd,  ill-jiruvifiioncd, 
I  crowded,  dirty,  floating  pest-boosc,  that  was 
I  caJleU  an  emigration  sbip,  lie  had  not  i>ecn 
I  fliree  moothe  iu  ihc  Stntea  before,  in  the  course 
a  driukiitg  bout  ~at  a  pot-houee  on  the 
[  H(KUon,hcluul  the  ill  fortune  lo  get  into  an  angry 
I  i^iament  with  some  Kentucky  "  hnlf-borsc, 
I  half^ligalnr,  with  a  spice  uf  the  carilitinsikc" 
ID,  upou  the  superior  udiuinistralioii  vf  the 


laws  tor  the  protection  of  life  and  property  ij 
the  mother  country,  eBpecUHj'  ill  Ireland,  j 
compared  with  the  stale  of  law  in  the  Uni 
snd  having  exhausted  hiuiBcIf  in  deniiucialioi 
of  squatting,  lynching,  cowhidiug,  tarring  i 
feathering,  and  such  prolific  siibjecti>,  cxhibitil)| 
grciit  eloquence  in  his  assertions,  and  trnly  1 
bcrniau  IwldncBs  iu  his  denials  of  anything  IUbi 
resistance  to  ihc  law  in  "  ould  Inland," 
(innlly  came  to  the  sure  siiot,  blundered  upi 
the  forhiddcu  topic  of  abolitionism,  and  ' 
answered  with  a  bowie  knife. 

'riie  murderer  escaped,  the  general  impre 
nloo  of  the  spectators  being  that  he  had  scrvnj 
him  right:  so  all  that  Mike  euuld  get  i 
way  of  satisfaction  was  the  best  of  good  ealii 
and  drinking,  witli  heaps  of  tobacco,  at  the 
wake,  and  an  clcguut  fight  at  the  funeral,  with 
which  he  was  faiii  tu  console  and  content  him- 
self like  a  reaiwnahlc  boy  as  ho  was ;  and  being 
exceedingly  shiu-]i,  even  among  the  Yankees,  he 
improved  bis  patrimony  until  be  accumulated 
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a  small  (bnane,  with  which  be  relurnetl  home 
I  jDA  III  tinie  to  be  csiight  by  the  share  mania  of 
1 1835,  ttnd  iittrHy  nlinnl. 

Seventy  or  eighty  (wunds  were  all  that  tc- 

I  biained,  and  be  told  his  master — "  Sir,  when  1 

I  feiikfd  uf H>n  that  cvnieiuptible  stiui,  I  was  in  s 

I  pretiy   fouoiderable   ugly   fix,      I  tell   t/oa  ;    I 

I  eouldu't  tell  whut  onder  the  sim  tu  <Lo  with  iL 

I  It  wflfti'l   ciiuu^h  for  lue  lo  live  upon,  bnt  it 

Was  (|nile  enough  to  keep  ine  in  a  dtvil  of  a 

Slew  day  ajid  nighl  for  the  fear  of  loain'  it :  so 

after  a  dale  of  conaiderin'  with  myself,  aekin' 

I  ether  boys'  advice,  Gcratchin'  luy  head,  and  the 

I  iikp,  I  tnnde  up  my  mind.     I  luid  out  Boinc  of 

it  in  speculation;   that  is,  I  bought  a  rapin' 

[  hook,  a  new  hat,  and  a  poekit-handkctcbief  i 

ftnd  I  dhrank  the  rest,  sir,  and  thin  my  mind 

wb£  asy." 

lu  fact,  at  the  tunc  that  Mike  and  the  Doctor 
Rrsl  met,  tlic  personal  property  of  the  worthy 
Irishman  cooniatcd  of  the  reaping  hook  in 
qnestion,  carctully  ntapped  up  in  buy ;  a  very 


42 


comprehensive  great  coat,  the  lineal  deGcendaDt 
and  direct  re prcae illative  of  the  ancient  "  mantle, 
ecrving  inuiiy  times  as  a  fit  kuuHC  fur  an  oiitlav, 
a  meet  bed  for  a  rebel,  and  an  apt  cloak  for  a< 
thief,"  as  it  is  described  hy  a  gentleman  wl 
wrote  a  book  towards  the  close  of  the  sevei 
teeotb  century,  shewing  "  how  that  perpeti 
peace  aud  uctttciucnl  in  Ircliind,  which  was  m' 
solemnly  thscourscd  of  and  etoiitly  fought  for  io' 
QucPH  Elizabeth's  reign,  and  very  far  proceedeA 
in  Kin^r  James  his  lime,  is  now  I'ldly  ]x-rfcctedf 
and  coufinued  by  oar  graoiuus  sovereign  King;' 
Charles  the  Second,  to  the  glory  of  tj>o<l  anA, 
tlie  great  honour  and  profit  of  liia  majesty, 
security  of  his  ihrce  kingdoms," — a  somewhi 
premature  assumption  in  1673.  The  rest  o£ 
Mike*s  attire  does  not  demand,  au<l  indeed 
would  not  bear,  any  particular  notice,  further 
than  as  olfering  some  solution  to  the  much 
vexcil  ((Uestion  of  what  the  English  l>egganj  do 
with  their  ca6l-ofT  clothes?  Not  withstanding 
tttie,  be  bad  seven  pounds  savings  tied  up  iu 
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I  Ac  comer  of  hb  Iiiui4ik4:n.-]iief ;  and  tor  dcfeitire 

I  UiA  ncKoxkin    be    carried    the   nevcr-fsilit^ 

I  btacli-llioni  »tick,   not  (lie   clunis^  lamp  of  a 

club  which  a  heavy  English  knit  calls  a  shillft- 

Ileaf^,  with  a  bad  attempt  at  a  hnguc ;  bat  the 
riiort,  black,  shilling,  handy,  wicked  Utile  bit 
nl  toughness  tbat,  a»  he  described  it  to  the 
Doctor,  "  lic»  in  the  htind  as  light  as  u  fan- 
laune,  and  luuchce  up  the  head  hkc  n  flash  of 
fightttin';"  for  Mike'?  long  residence  in  ihc 
Slate«  bad  grafted  upon  the  original  humour 
aid  impudence  of  his  Iiish  character  a  trans- 
atlantic njagni]o<juence  and  peculiarity  of  ex- 
presMon  thai  had  forcibly  attracted  ibe  notico 
of  the  worthy  Doctor  upon  the  occasion  of  his 
eoiploying  him  »\>oa  some  chance  job  in  the 
1  garden. 

'  lUmsclf  somewhat  of  an  original,  the  doclor 
was  excesBively  amused  with  Mikc'a  discourse, 
whidi,  among  other  American  pecnliaritics, 
had  a  certain  freedom  from  restraiot  and  uide- 
Ipeodence  that  would   hardly  have  suited  any 
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master  but  the  Doctor,  who,  when  the  job 
which  JMikc  was  employed  was  completed, 
found  out  that  there  v/as  something  else  lo  be 
done,  and  continued  cutting  out  work  for  him, 
until  finally  the  matter  settled  into  Mike's  being 
taken  into  permanent  employ.  He  ^ave  great 
salisfactton,  und,  Lis  serviecs  occasionally  being 
wanted  in  the  hou^ic,  iihcwcd  himself  as  liandj 
in-doors  aa  oul,  and,  at  last,  when  the  Uoctor'i'' 
lea-boy  attained  the  age  of  filleeu,  uud  bej 
to  fancy  himself  a  man,  as  they  do  aljout  tl 
time  of  life,  and  to  get  troublesome  and  vicioi 
and  fmally  unbcurable,  the  youth  was  turni 
otf,  iuid  IVIike  was  promoted  tu  l>c  wlmt 
master  termed  factolimi.  Ills  faniiharity, 
a  habit  he  had  of  mingling  finely  in  the  ( 
versation  at  dinner  und  breakfast,  did  not  ann^Ji 
his  master,  who,  as  wc  have  observed,  was  a  h^' 
of  a  humounsl  himself  j  uud  as  ho  carefully 
coDimudaled  himself  lo  the  good  Doctor's  waj%J 
worked  like  a  horse  at  his  own  business  and 
every  one  ol»e's,  and  never  admitted  anything 
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to  be  impossible,  ibcy  got  oo   vtry  well  to- 
gether. 

It  U  true  that  once  iu  every  Uure  munthii  )Iike 
woold  afipcarbelbrc  the  Doctor  with  an  atlcmpt 
u  a  £ir»gger,  with  whidi  he  vainly  atiomptetl 
(o  rover  the  real  shame  and  confusion  that  hia 
eountenance  expressed,  and  whieh  told  the 
Doeior,  long  before  he  spoke,  that  Mike  was 
about  to  prefer  his  cpiarterly  request,  "  Will  I 
gel  lave  to  get  dhrunk,  ar,  if  you  plase  ?" 

The  Doctor,  not  quite  understanding  the 
character,  or.  possibly,  the  eonstilution  of  his 
man,  at  first  demurred  at  this  novel  mode  of 
legalising  dninkenness;  but  lie  soon  found  that, 
in  de&idt  of  his  giving  him  leave  to  get  whole 
dnmk  once  in  three  months,  Mike  gave  hiaiself 
fcsre  to  get  half-dnmk  once  a-weck.  Upon 
Temonslrating  with  him  on  the  subject,  Mike  was 
irady  with  his  answer,  as,  indeed,  when  wns  he 
9ot  r  '*'  Sure,  air,"  said  lie,  "  if  you'd  give  nic 
}xn  to  get  dlirunk  in  the  regular  way  tour  times 
ft-year,  a  sorrow  dhrop  I'd  taetc  illagally.     Is  it 
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wansi  a-wcck  yuu  sny  I'm  hiklf-dbrimk ; 
ail',  llicro'fi  fifty-two  wecka  in  the  year,  tlie  1: 
of  a  day  in  each  week  of  the  fifty-two  i 
twenty-six  (lays  ia  the  year ;  now,  sir,  I  unlftB 
ask  four,  so  you  see  there's  a  gain  of  twenty 
two  (lays  every  blesaed  year  ii]x>n  my  scham 
according  to  0<»ckcr.     That's  mathematics." 

The  reasoning,  pet4iaps,  was  more  inathe4 
malicai  thiin  Itp^iea),  but  it  was  inx^sistible. 
Doctor  acceded  to  the  convention,  and  Miki 
k«pt  his  word:  be  was  perfectly  sober  at  ■ 
other  tiDirs,  and  so  trustworthy  in  that  rospc 
that  the  spirit  bottle  whence  the  Doclor  i 
rivfd  the  glass  of  whisky  punch  wherewith  it 
was  "his  custMn  of  an  afternoon"  to  wiml  up 
his  dinner,  was  left  under  Mike's  nnconlroUed 
cbai^.  When  it  is  recollected  that  Mike  waa 
bred  in  Ireland,  bi'ougUt  up  in  America,  and  was 
really  possessed  of  considerable  tact  and  acute- 
neas,   the  reader,  if  accustomed  to  take  large 


views  of  subjects,  may  iunii 


sliglu  idcRflC  . 


his  opinion  of  himself— it  was  perfectly  colosasL.  1 
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"  Trc  siturpenct]  up  thai  ere  kaili>,  dr,  Uut 
JM  oofoptaiuvtl  uf  ycetcrdnj^  wouIJu'i  [mn  the 
bnoa-ped, — bad  )udi  to  it!"  mui  be,  as  he 
(Ij^jiutccl  ibo  iimlcrul«  for  the  Doctor'^  nif^litly 
lumblcr  of  puocli  upon  tbo  tabic.  *'  It's  us  sliaqi 
aa  a  oar-aulci^  villi  a  ilaali  of  sleet  in  it,  now, 
air,  lo  it  i)(.  I'll  swalluw  the  cat,  if  ii»  tltadow 
wouldn't  cut  anjthiii^  that  wasn't  tun^lic-r  than 
Ucad -and -butter,  now,  sir,  as  clean  a  nbiblk'.*' 

"  tts  suiistaocc  parL-s  Icmun-pccl,  nhicb  Li  all 
Wc  require  of  it,  at  lliis  moment;  cuuu^b  ik  as 
goui)  as  a  least,"  rcpUed  ius  master,  preparing 
kaa  tumbler. 

"  Did  you  li^ar  o(  Mr.  Mecks,  sir,  and  liis  ould 
■hilt?" 

"No,-  retunked  tlie  Doctor.  "Wliut's  the 
mwj  about  Ibe  shirt  T 

"Well,  sir,  Mr.  Meeks  was  walkin'  uloiig 
lite  KKtd,  yestcnli^,  and  he  met  ould  .lark 
CroBSthwaii'B  little  daughter,  sir, — jun  mind 
the  colleimi'  Jeunv,  thej  call  bcr, — goln'  bnine 
with  a  pUetcr  for  her  father's  bad  leg.     Tliey 


were  close  lo  bin  door,  and  there  were  a  clozeif 
lx>ys  Btanciin'  round,  discoorsin'  Jack's  accident. 
*  How's  your  cxcillint  lather,  my  worthy  friend,' 
says  he,  as  if  butter  wouldn't  melt  in  bis  niuntli; 
that  wasn't  a  bad  idayer,  sir.  Excellent  Jack, 
with  bis  sore  leg.  '  Deed,  and  he's  very  bad,  sir, 
llie  day,'  says  she ;  '  it's  but  poorly  off  we  are, 
and  he  lai<l  up,  and  not  able  to  work.'  And 
with  that  he  went  into  the  bouse,  and  there 
they  were,  sure  enough,  in  great  disthress ;  and 
there  was  Jack,  I  calculate,  lyin'  in  the  bed, 
with  nothin'  btit  the  bed-clothes,  not  a  sign 
of  a  shirt  to  his  back.  '  Where's  your  Hnen 
garment,  my  suffering  brother,' says  Mr.  Meeks; 
he  wouldn't  say  shirt  for  the  world — it  wouldn't 
Gutind  bible-like.  'Where's your  linen  garment,' 
says  he.  '  Il'a  up  the  spout,'  says  Jack,  from 
bcthtixt  the  blankets.'  '  TTp  the  spout !'  says 
Mr.  Meeks,  'what  on  airth  does  that  mean?" 
'It's  at  tbe  sign  of  the  Three  Balis,'  says  Jack. 
■  What's  that  V  says  Mr.  Meeks.  '  It's  pawned, 
nr,'  says   tbe  girl.     '  It  reads  my  beiut,'  sa^ 
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to  fve  thU  miscrv,'  and  he  fell  a  bliiUbcr- 
10*.  '  We  arc  comioAncIctl  to  love  our  ncigli- 
boun  as  omselve*,'  says  he  'Are  you'f'  say* 
Jack ;  and  be  couldn'l  think  what  (he  man  was 
drivin'at;  ami  with  lltat  Mr.  M^eks  off  witli 
iua  ooat  and  waistcoat  ui  a  jiffy,  and  he  wlups 
off  the  shtrt  from  his  uwd  back.  '  Take  this,' 
»je  he,  '  1  cannot  bear  to  look  at  such  things ;' 
tad  gives  it  to  Jack.  Juck  put  it  on,  hkc  a 
iiosihlr  htiy — it  wouldu't  do  to  look  a  gift  horse 
in  the  mouth^uiid  out  walks  Mr.  Mecks,  and  1 
ho^  he  didn't  m\aa  the  shirt.  There  were  all 
the  people  about  the  door,  talkh)'  about  him, 
and  what  a  charitable  Christian  he  was, — you'd 
have  thought  it  was  an  election  Tor  President, 
they  were  gabblin'  so.     '  Sure  he  look  the  shirt 

Ivffhis  own  back,  to  give  it  to  poor  Jack,'  says  one 
^-'that's  what  /  call  charity,' says  another ;  and 
Mray  he  walked  as  quiet  as  a  church  mouse. 
■^Tell  no  man  of  what  ye  have  seen,  iny  worthy 
brethren,*  aaid  he ;  '  we  aru  commanded  not  to 
do  our  ahns  before  men.'  Sorrow  the  much  he 
VOL.  I.  D 
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miDds  that  commandment,  I'm  thinkiii'.  Well, 
sir,  he'd  drawn  tbc  wool  elegantly  over  llieir 
eyes — the  shirt  wasn't  worth  five  cents,  I  esti- 
mate. It  was  as  fall  of  boles  as  a  fUtcrin'-slone, 
sud  as  old  as  Mctbiiselab.  I'll  go  bail  that  lie 
pill  it  on  bimsclf  that  very  inornin'  a-puriKiae, 
the  ould  hy|)Ocnte — I'd  like  to  have  llie  thrashin' 
of  btm.  By  Jatiers,  sir,  Mr.  Mccks  comes  tiic 
religious  dotlgo  cruel  strong.  Will  I  go  to  the 
door,  sir? — I  bear  soiiicl>ody  putlin'  at  tbc  bell 
like  a  rattle-snake." 

"Do,  Mike,"  said  llie  Doctor,  "go  and  see 
what  it  is. — I  must  fWiy,"  continued  lie.  when 
Mike  bail  departed,  "  that  there  is  souietbiog 
in  that  Mr,  Meekn  that  I  auspctt.  I  am  very 
sorry  that  he  is  come  into  this  neighbourhood 
at  all ;  ficto  eimulans  pia  pectora  vultu — there 
i«  Eometbing  in  that  stnooth,  oily  exterior,  that 
studied  appearance  uf  sanctity,  which  I  always 
Inisdoubt — smooth  waler  runs  deep." 

"  I  cannot  bear  him,  papa,"  returned  Etiza, 
wlio,  like  many  young  ladies,  found  it  coq- 
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fcnicDt  to  jump  tu  fur  oiRcIiuiDtiK  willioul  (bo 

Mtcumbrancea  of  pi*iDu*c%  anil  van  nul  imfiv- 

i|uenUy  n^t  alWr  all;    "I  ooi  sure  lie  U  a 

drrad&l  bypociitc — a  perfect  Mumrorm, — nail 

as  for  Mrs.  Mceks.  I  do  believe — " 

"  (jeniiy>  my  dear,"  iulf  mipted  llie  Dtictor — 

conrict  bclbre  yoa  cimdcnui ;  we  have  not  as 

t  seen  cDongb  of  ibcse  people  to  warnuit  us 

fcicming  such  a  harsh  opinion  upnu  iheiti : 

lUect  thsL  you  nittsl  nol  judge,  lest  you  be 

tliat  tlii^  iiicaeiire  you  iitete  Uf  others 

ill  be  meied  to  yoii. — Well,  Mike,  what's  the 

Sir,  there's  b  slip  of  n  boy  h-oin  Mrs.  Laug- 

•'i^  to  say  that  yoii'ro  wanliu'  in  less  ihau  no 
time  at  Rosebsnk  ;  there's  been  a  ship  nracked 
rcn  the  Black  Uock,  by  n^n  of  the  fog;,  a»d 

■fn  got  one  of  the  paiecn^Fs  up  there,  that 
canie  uidiore  more  by  );a(Kl  hick  thiin  good 
mansgenicnl,  iipoo  a  spnre  topmast;  he's  half 
dhrowncd,  or  three  quarthers  dbruwned,  or,  at 

ercnta,  he's  had  more  dhrownin'  than's  good 
d2 
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for  him ;  and  he's  got  liis  leg  broke,  and  I 
liead  broke  —  lie's   been   evcrlastinlj  smash^ 
agin  tlic   rocks  comiu'  asliore.     You're 
up  there,  sir,  if  yon  plase,  immediately,  if  nol 


"Good  Heavens!  another  of  those  dreat 
ebipwrecks,"  Baid  Dr.  Borrowdntc,  ashe  p 
to  hasten  to  the  relief  of  the  sufferer. 

"  Are  there  any  lives  last,  Mtkc  ?"  asked  \ 
ehiiddertng;    for  she  welt  knew  the 
disasters  that  attended  too  often  the  shipwre 
upon  that  rock-bound  coast. 

"I  don't  know,  Misa,"  returned  Mike, 
saw  the  wrack — it's  lyinp  agiunst  the  i 
biimpin'  up  against  it  like  the  clapper  of  a  b 
it's  about  two  hundred  yanls  from  the  sho 
and  the  poor  crew  are  sittin'  perched  out  u 
the  rock  like  a  flight  of  cormorants.  The  e 
breaks  clean  over  them  every  now  and  again, 
and  no  boat  could  live  near  them.  1  don't  know 
what  the  poor  boys  will  do  at  all,  at  all." 

"Is  the  weather  moderating?"  asked  Eliza: 
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and  deeply  as  she  really  felt  for  her  fellow-crea- 
tares  in  distress  nevertheless  conjured  up  a  sort 
of  vision,  which,  had  she  read  **  Don  Juan," 
might  have  been  attributed  to  Juan  and  Haidee ; 
bat  as  it  was,  was  probably  formed  on  Grace 
Darling,  or  some  such  more  orthodox  model 

'' Indeed  it  is  not,  miss:  the  wind's  blowin' 
as  if  the  univense  was  gone  mad ;  and  what's  the 
worst  of  all,  the  rock  they're  sittin'on  is  covered 
at  high  water.'' 


CHAPTER  IIL 

WiiEN  Doctor  Borrowdalc  reached  Rosebank, 
he  found  that  the  sufferer  hatl  already  been  put 
to  bed,  and  though  the  iiijuries  he  had  received 
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prosmted,  by  cold,  wet,  and  exhaustiau,  that 
|1k  «ba)d  hanlly  speak.  It  had  been  with  the 
greatest  difficult;,  am]  no  Utile  dangrr  to  those 
who  hat)  effected  it,  ttat  his  lilo  had  brco  pre- 
served at  all.  When  the  fog  cleared,  he  had 
been  desrmd  by  some  fishermen  floating  iu  tlic 
bay,  BOpported  by  a  spar,  and  after  drifliag 
abmtt  suittc  time,  finally  was  t!a.st  on  the  beach, 
at  a  point  vtbcrc,  fortunately  for  him,  the  naUirc^ 
of  the  shore  allowed  the  fishermen  ti)  &]iproach 
the  water's  edge.  When  first  he  was  observed 
tning  to  laof],  he  was  KtUi  capable  of  active 
exertion,  and  made  two  or  three  desperate 
efiorts  to  make  good  his  footing  upon  the  rock ; 
but  in  VBJn — the  retumiog  wave  whirled  him 
away  with  iL  Ills  strength  manifestly  faile«l 
afler  each  unsiurceisful  attempt  at  landing ;  he 
va«  on  Uic  {wint  of  pemhlug,  when  his  prc- 
serrcis  made  their  way  to  the  beach.  One  of  . 
them,  a  powertid  and  hardy  seaman,  made  fast  a 
rope  round  his  waist,  which  liis  coinpanioiiH 
ftUlhcr  inland  held;   and  thus  ciiulpiiciJ,  ibc 


next  time  the  epar  approached  the  shore,  wert 
gallantly  into  the  breaking  wave,  and  succeeded 
in  catching  the  unfiirtunate  man  by  Ihc  arm, 
and  dragging  him  ashore  in  a  slate  not  verj-  fat 
rpnioved  from  insensibility, 

Mrs.  Langdale's  Idling  the  nearest  hon.se  to  the 
spot  fit  to  receive  a  person  whose  appearance 
denoted  that  he  belonged  to  the  upper  classes, 
he  wa«  carried  there  forthwith.  By  judicious 
treatment,  animation  had  been  completely  re- 
stored before  the  arrival  of  Dr.  Borrowdalc,  and 
that  gentleman  had  little  to  do  but  to  dress  his 
hurts,  which,  as  we  have  before  observed,  were 
ficrious,  hut  not  dangerous,  and  having  written 
some  simple  prescription  to  counteract  the 
effects  of  his  long  swim  and  exhaustion,  left 
hiin  to  the  repose  he  So  much  needed. 

Ujron,  coming  to  his  senses,  the  sufferer,  in 
whom  the  reader  will  probably  already  have 
rect^niscd  Sir  Thomas  Champion,  had  inquired 
with  the  greatest  anxiety  about  his  companions 
and  crew.     Of  their  fate,  alas  I  no  sallsfaetorj- 
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r  account  could  be  given.  When  night  closed, 
the;  were  still  lo  be  seen  aittisg  on  the  rock, 
eiposed  lu  &  desperate  surf.  Their  ouinbcri 
did  not,  as  br  as  the  people  on  shore  could 
judge,  appear  to  h^ic  tuiffered  any  diminiittou ; 
but  with  6ucb  a  lerrilic  sea  ruiiuiug,  it  wbs  (]uile 
impoGEiliJe  toaSbid  them  any  assistance.  Cotn- 
pletcly  ezbaufited  by  all  he  had  undergone,  Sir 
HioBias  yielded  lo  the  imperious  demands  of 
nature;  even  his  anxiety  about  their  fate  did 

avail  to  keep  him  awake,  and  a  refreshing 
dumber,  not  a  little  promoted  by  the  good 
doctor's  prescription,  soon  visited  the  eyes  of 
the  shipwrecked  sufferer- 
It  was  with  melancholy  forebodinge  as  to  the 
fate  of  his  patient's  companiuus,  tlial  Dr.  Bor- 
lowdale  proceeded  to  join  the  party  in  the 
-dnwiiig-rootn,  which  coosbted  only  of  the  lady 
of  the  bouse  and  her  daughter.     MrH.  Laogdale 

the  widow  of  a  gentleman  of  ancient  family 
[lind  modeifite  fortune ;  but  her  life  had  been 
ic  of  much  ijorruw.    The  moiit  licvcrc,  the 
u  3 
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most  frightful  vlsitatiuu  with  which  an  iuscrot^  ■ 
able  Providence  can  visit  a.  mother — an  unfortu- 
nate heretUtary  defect  in  their  constitution — a 
fatal  tUseusc  developttig  itatlf  in  the  sixteenth 
year  in  all  her  daughters  succt-ssively,  save  the 
last  aloue,  had  laid  four  fair  heads  out  of  five 
low  in  the  dnat.  Out:  gallant  son,  the  firstboTD, 
had  borue  his  country's  arms  under  the  burning 
siui  of  India,  and,  prcHsing  eagerly  to  the  firoat 
of  the  battle,  when  the  banners  of  EuglamI, 
amidst  fire  and  exjilosion  and  steel,  struggled 
up  the  hard-won  walls  of  Bhurtpore,  had  met  a 
soldier's  death  al  ihc  very  crown  of  the  breach. 
A  second  had  sailed  years  ago  in  a  gallant 
frigate,  nndcr  a  captain,  selected  as  one  of  the 
mistiest  and  most  skilful  of  the  ocean  warri(H« ; 
but  that  ship  returned  nn  more — when,  or  where, 
or  how  the  blow  fell,  no  man  knows ;  whether 
it  was  Sturm,  lightning,  fire,  wreck,  or  wli&t,  no 
mortal  can  tell :  the  ship  vanished  from  the  face 
of  the  waters,  and  no  trace  was  ever  discovered 
to  mark  or  ascertain  the  spot  where  Kdwurd 
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unti]  the  trompet  shall  soimd 
■ltd  the  aeu  shall  give  up  iu  dead.  Tbe 
yoongest,  the  best  beloTed,  had  died  in  her 
anas,  with  the  hue  of  the  grave  airody  oti  loin 
liviag  skin,  wrestling  in  agou;  with  (be  hideous 
peatilence  that  sprang  from  the  plains  of  Hin- 
iketao  to  ravage  the  world ;  and  the  sorrowing 
BUtber,  brought  to  a  prpinaturc  old  i^e  b; 
ntSmog,  that  the  pen  of  man  avails  not  to 
describe,  wecpini;  for  her  chUdrrn,  and  refusing 
to  be  comfortGd  because  they  were  not,  would 
willingly  and  tbankfally  bavi-  laid  her  aged 
bead  in  that  last  retreat,  where  the  wicked  ceuae 
from  troubling  and  the  vieary  are  at  rest,  but 
in  the  anxiety  she  fell  (ot  the  last  Bur%-ivor  of 
ter  (^drm. 

Leuiu  Langdale,  as  a  child,  bad  possessed  the 
ttmt  untsmealdjF  higb  i^pirits  that  ever  glud- 
dmed  the  hcatl  of  youtli ;  her  exulting  crow 
and  her  sibreTy  laugh  resounded  incemautly 
diruugb  tlie  bouse ;  and  though  misfortune  aficr 
iftMTtutic,  loM  upun  toiiut,  following  one  auotber 
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with  pitiless   regularity,  had   sobered  and  i 
pressed  her  character,  and  would  Irom  time  I 
time  cause  tia  unwonted  gravity  to  appear  a 
hcT  cheerful  counleiioiice,  still  it  wasa  transiet 
shade ;  and  now  having  pa&sed  safely  that  perk> 
of  fear  and  tiembtuig  in  which  her  sisters  1 
one  after  the  other,  yielded  up  their  being,  s 
was  just  commencing   lier  nineteenth  ; 
piquante   brunette,    with   a  laughing   v 
in  her  sparkling  black  eye,  and  a  ready  s 
on  her  lips,  entering  upon  life  with  high-fl( 
notions  about  the  pleaEures  that  awaited  I 
nud  the  full  intetition  of  enjoying  them  to  ti 
utmost. 

Her  philosophy  was  of  the  school  of  Dem 
crilus, — a  chcerfid  slate  of  mind  was  the  c 
thing  to  be  sought  after,  though  she  once  h 
desperate  <]uarrel  with  lir.  Borrowdale,  upon  li 
adverting  to  what  he  cnlkd  her  "  Hifli/(M«," 
fllio  insisted  was  calling  her  names  in 
'■  Omnc  i;<uolum  pro  Icrrihili,"  relumed  I 
Doctor,  which  made  matters  worse,  fur  she  l 
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at  the  souDcUng  phrase,  averring  thu 
it  was  some  other  nickname,  and  the  Doctor 
was  Dbbgcd,  in  the  lin>t  instance,  to  translate  (he 
offending  sentence,  which  he  did  with  bis  usual 
freedom : "  Everything  lootiiii  large  in  the  haie," 
which  being  unt}  nest  ion  able  English,  the  young 
hdj  wa§  obliged  to  affect  to  understand ;  and 
secondiy,  to  satisfy  ber,  out  of  a  lexicon,  (hat  the 
o&nding  word  was  rcidly  rather  romplimcniary 
than  otherwise ;  tuid  so,  having  made  up  their 
i^uarrcl,  they  became,  of  cowse,  better  friends 
than  ever. 

The  Doctor  would,  indeed,  have  seen  with  the 
greatest  sorrow  any  diminution  of  that  de^rable 
aod  valuable  cheerfulness  in  the  daughter 
«hich  was  frequently  of  the  utmost  value  in 
acting  as  a  corrective  of  the  morbid  state  of 
hopelcs  melancholy  to  which  her  mother's  suc- 
CeiMvc  bcreax'emcnts  loo  often  inclined  her  to 
abandon  herself. 

Louisa  Ijiuigdalc  seemed  to  enter  life  with 
,pnnipcct&  oribc  most  enviable  nature :  young. 
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adored  by  a  fond  mother,  well  born,  very  pKtft 
ami  exceediugly  lively,  she  hud  also  a  start  of 
her  hii  colemporiu'ies  in  another  respect — that 
she  was  a  sort  of  an  heiress ;  tor  the  properly  her 
&ther  had  left,  of  the  whole  of  which  she  was  to 
become  poBsessed  at  lier  mothers  death — an 
estate  of  something  about  fifteen  hundred  a-year 
— though  little  enongh  to  set  up  house  and  nn- 
dertake  lo  support  a  family  upon,  is  a  very 
pretty  jwrtion,  nevertheless,  especially  when 
tacked  to  a  very  pretty  girl ;  and  she  bad 
already  been  troubled  with  an  admirer  or  two  ia 
consequence,  which  she  enjoyed  very  much, 
and  having  !<uJtici«ntly  tomtenicd  them,  sent 
them  about  Ihi'ir  busine»i  :ts  a  young  heiress 
ought. 

She  was  grave  enough  now,  however:  light- 
ness of  heart  and  hanlness  of  heart  are  dil'- 
fercnt  things — ^very  dtSbrent  indeed — as  mw?h 
BO  as  a  round  shot  and  a  cricket-ball ;  and  the 
eigiit  nf  the  unfortunate  owner  of  the  perishing 
ship,  wounded,  bleeding,  insensible,  barely  res- 


cued  from  tlie  jaws  of  deaib,  vaa  in  itself  a 
dispintiog  sif^ht  enough,  witbcmt  tiic  icarTui  re* 
fleciiou  that  accompamed  it, — that  that  man's 
compsniooe  were,  even  at  tliat  motoetii.  await- 
iog,  <m  a  barrea  and  slippery  ruck,  with  the 
bowUo^  Uinpest  sbwe  imd  the  ni^iig  waves 
beoeMh,  that  death  from  which  it  seemed  liule 
Aort  of  a  miracle  could  saw  ihcm :  this  scene 
of  iHitTor  wag  pa<tsiiig  aUuost  within  eight  of 
her  cheerful,  cumfortable  home,  and  yet  she  had 
not  the  power,  the  eliglitest  power,  of  aesistitig 
them. 

After  a  short  coaversation  u|Km  the  melao- 

cboly  event  of  the  night,  and  some  hurried  di- 

rectioas  as  to  the  treatment  of  the  patient,  the 

Doctor  proceeded  to  the  coast,  witli  tlie  henevo- 

i  view  of  seeing  whether  something  coiiUl 

be  done  fur  the  reUef  of  the  utifortauatch 

I  who  were  exposed  on  that  ghastly  rock. 

The  moon  had  risen  some  time,  and  ulthougb 


« 


rapidly 


[  buK*  |^y>>h  streak/i  uf  clouds  drifted  i 

I  by,  still  it   was  a  cleiu  mooidight  niglil,   ub- 


SOFTNESS. 


jecis  were  perfectly  visible  on  all  sides;  aod' 
firora  the  cliff,  where  a  considerable  crowd  of 
the  peasantry  had  collected,  the  position  of  the 
suficrers  might  be  distinctly  seen.  Their  num- 
bers did  not  appear  to  have  undergone  any 
diiiiinuttoD,  for  the  rock  upon  which  tliey  clus- 
tered being  exceedingly  rough  and  jagged, 
afforded  them  good  hold ;  but  it  was  frightful 
to  sec  how  every  now  and  then  a  huge  sea 
would  break  clean  over  the  reef,  and  they  would 
all  digiip[)cai-  for  a  momcut  to  a  column  of 
white  spray,  that  roseiiigh  up  into  the  air,  and 
glittered  like  a  shower  of  molten  silver  in  the 
mooobcfUUE. 

Various  attempts  had  been  already  made  to 
communicate  with  tbetu, — such  as  attaching  wire 
to  shot  and  Bring  over  the  reef,  sending  out 
ducks  with  lines,  and  so  forth, — but  all  had 
failed ;  there  was  no  regular  apparatus  on  tlie 
spot  or  in  the  neighbourhood;  the  wind  came 
ill  irregular,  but  violent  puffs,  and  baffled  the 
aim   of  some   who  tried   with  a   cross-bow  to 


J 


I  Boot  a  line  over  thcni,  and  tim«  wis  becoming 

Bftarftilly  fibort :  the  aoziety  on  sttore  became 

'  paioful — it  was  nine  o'clock,  and  it  was 

mown  ihat  it  would  "be  higb  water  a  liltic  bc- 

:  miduigbt,   when  they  must  all  inevitably 

perisb ; — for  alUiough  the  rock  was  barely  below 

higb-watcr  mark,  still,  with  sucb  a  sea  running, 

Ltt  wonld  have  been  impossible  fur  them  to  live 

ll^n  iU 

Just  at  this  niomenl,  when  the  anxiety  was 

>  its   bcigbl,  some  of  the  most  ex|>cricnccd 

men  declared  that  the  gale  was  going  to 

Some  lu)[K  began  to  arise  in  the  miuds 

tf  the  spectators  tliat  the  unfortunate  creatures 

night  yet  be  spared,  when  it  was  announced 

bftt  the  life-boat  from  Wbitehavcn  had  arrived, 

Ibsvingbecn  dispatched  overland  in  a  waggon, 

"to  a  point  itlmost  a  mile  to  the  southward,  where 

a  dip  in  the  sandstone  stratum  converted  the 

cltfT  into   a  beach  and  enabled   a  carri:^c  to 

L^iproaeh  the  water's  edge.     The  sliingly  beach 

Kre  admitted  of  a  boat  I)cing  launched ;  and  in 


that  direction  all  eyes  were  npw  eagerly  tm 
anxiously  straining  to  catcb  the  first  glimpse  « 
the  messenger  of  safety. 

It  was  half-past  nine  when,  the  gale  having 
to   a   ccrtmn    (lef;:rec    slackened,    the   galli 
hont  came  in    sight   with   her   devoted 
slowly  and  laboriously  making  her  dangen 
way  towards  the  wreck.     It  was  a  moment  t 
iiitenso  anxiety  as  she  neared  the  iioint  wliere  h 
BcrviccH  were  re<|uired :  the  greatest  skill  i 
strength)  animated  by  the  highest  coimige,  y 
guided  by  the  must  watchful  caution,  were  n 
cessary  hi  approaching  the  reef;  for  althm 
the  boat  herself,  with  snfiicicnt  sea-room,  woiii 
have  lived  in  alinusi  any  sco,  still  if  she  t 
stniek  u|)on  the  rock  she  mnsl  incvitaltly  bail 
been  staved  to  pieces,  ;ind  all  on  Ixiard  ' 
have  perished,  taking  with  them  to  tlie  bott« 
the  lost  chance  of  safety  fur  the  jieojile  on  l] 
rock.     It  was  a  fearful  sight ;  and  all  uicn  hd 
their  breath,  when,  getting  withinside 
reef,  so  as  to  convert  it  in  a  mouuer  into  a  • 
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of  breakwater,  the  Ufe-bo«l  fbtiod  a  compara- 
t'lrely  smooth  place  where  she  cuiild  venlurr 
near  enongh  to  throw  a  line  lo  the  nnfottuiiale 
(■Uon.  Thia  eSeded,  s  rope  wna  soon  sent 
to  there  hy  its  means,  and  being  fatitened  round 
the  waist  of  one  of  the  aeameo,  Ito  commiMt-d 
htnBcIf  lo  the  wuve^,  artd  wnx  dragged  iu  siifi'ty 
throi^h  the  water  into  the  boat.  A  loud  cheer 
from  the  shore  greeted  this  exploit,  for  all  felt 
thai  the  fint  step  had  been  made  good:  die 
opefaljon  was  repeated  with  siinilnr  success 
again  and  again,  and  at  last  eight  men  were 
niely  transferred  from  the  rock  tu  the  boaL 
She  now  pulled  in  shore,  being  considcrctl 
mrificicnlly  laden,  and  directed  her  course  to- 
wanla  a  point  where  the  reef  opon  which  the 
"  Sea  Squirrel"  hiid  struck  joins  the  main  lanil, 
where  the  water,  having  l>eeit  cheeked  and 
broken  hj  its  passage  through  the  rocks,  was 
compAnUivel;  still,  and  there  was  a  rude 
SMI  of  landing  place,  rcaehed  from  aliovc 
by  a  luiTDw  aod  difficult  fntb,  or  rather  an 


irregular  flight  of  natural  steps,  known  to  1 
country  people,  but  for  which  a  stranger  niig^ 
hBve  searched  in  vain,  ihat  letl  twisting  i 
turning  and  zignagging  along  the  face  of  ^ 
precipice  up  to  the  top  of  the  cliff. 

Here  the  country  people  had  assembled,  I 
such  numbers  as  the  ground  admitted  of,  \ 
ropes,  by  whose  means  a  communication  i 
soon  effected  with  the  life-boat,  which  onutiutN 
approached  as  near  the  shore  as  she  dared ; 
thus,  one  after  the  other,  the  shipwrecked  s 
meu  were  dragged  ou  xhorc,  wcl,  wearied, 
haiibtcd,  it  is  true,  many  of  them  badly  bruise 
but  still  without  injury-  to  life  or  limb. 
were  hastily  assisted  np  the  sleep  path, 
here  the   Doctor  first  learned  from  Gnimm 
who  was  one  of  the  party,  the  particulars  of  d 
wreck,  and   the  name  of  Mrs,  Langdalc's 
voluntary  guest. 

The  life-boat  now  returned  to  her  glorioi 
tAsk ;  tlic  crew,  flushed  with  success  and  i 
Jidcnt  ID  ihcmsclvcs,  cheered  loudly  t 


■iter  the  other  the  unlbrtuiuite  sailors  were  pit 

airly  on  board,  until  Liot  one,  the  skipper,  re- 

■uincd ;  another  minute,  and  be  vrae  scrain- 

^MUing  oTcr  the  gunwale — ■  few  seconds,  and 

^Hlpiih   on   mger  chattering   he  was  hanled   on 

^^^onnL     It  was  not  vei^  long  after  ten  wbt-a  tbe 

^^HM  man  wa«  embarked,  and  before  chveii  ibut 

r        g>llu)t  crew  pulled  out  to  sea  on  tbeir  return 

to  the  place  where  the  boat  had  been  launched, 

kewlily  returning  the  thundering  cheers  which 

greeted   (hem   from   tlie  cliff,   and   rose   even 

^H  above  the  howling  of  the  wind  and  the  roaring 

^^B|f  the  wares,  for  their  (ask  was  done — the  last 

^H'lian  had  been  safely  landed. 

There  are  occasiotis  when  the  beart  flwells 
high  and  the  eye  brightens  with  the  proud  con- 
usnedd  of  aceuetembnt,  when  the  pride  of 
nature  rises  and  will  not  be  kept  down,  and 
Bay, — Now  do  I  feci  that  I  have  not  lived 
vain.     Five  finheTTnen,  humble,  nay,  strait- 
wurhlly  circuui&lances,  wet,  wearvi  culd, 
about  in  an  open  boat  like  a  cork  on 


the  foaming  crests  of  ihc  giani  w.ivps,  over 
which,  whcu  in  the  hollow,  they  could  not  sec, 
and  hardly  certain  of  c-vcr  reaching  tlie  shore 
alive,  do  not  seem  indeed  objects  of  envy; 
hut,  nevertheless,  ihc  victorious  f^eneral  who 
looks  forth,  when  the  fate  of  the  battle  Las 
irretrievably  turned,  over  the  dying  and  the 
dead,  upon  the  ^lattcrcd  masses  of  his  enemy's 
army,  and  watches  the  crushing  charge  thai  is 
to  tram  pi  c  out  the  last  faint  sparkof  resistance 
and  lay  it  a  helpless  wreck  under  his  horse's 
feet,  might  envy  those  nigged  ('timhrian  fisher- 
men in  liieir  slorra-rocked  bark.  The  glories 
of  this  world,  the  voice  of  victory  and  the  sound 
of  faille,  the  triumph  and  Ihc  vanity,  are  his; 
hut  QEAVEN  antl  earth  alike  honour  those  who, 
iu  the  very  face  of  dealii,  hud  that  night  saved 
sixteen  of  their  fellow-creatures  &om  destruc- 
tion. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


I 


The  Bhipwreckftl  seamen  having  Iwen  cart-fullv 
■ansled  up  tfae  steep  prcdpice  by  the  peasantry, 
were  conduetod  to  Hoscltank,  where  refreah- 
inenls  had  been  already  provided  ior  them. 
Some  vrere  put  up  ttMTc,  Dr.  Borruwdalc  having 
cousideislply  aiMit  up  iutciligrncf  that  the  hfe- 
bust  wao  at  itii  glorious  work ;  others  distributed 
among  the  ditterent  cotlagut  in  the  neighlwur- 
hood ;  and  tlic  rest,  with  Uownrth  anil  Grummil, 
fixind  belter  at  Dr.  Borrowdale's.  The  news 
of  Sr  Thomas's  safety  gave  the  most  universal 
MtiGbctioD,  fiir  he  was  mudi  beloved  by  his 


crew,  not  one  nf  whom  ever  expoctPtl  i 


him  aliv 


again. 


One  of  ihp 


who  hml 


been  washed  away  when  the  vessel  first  stnick 
had  contrived  to  reach  the  shore  in  safety — the 
other  two  were  lost ;  and  all  arrangemenla 
having  been  mnde  for  ttie  accomniotlation  of 
ihe  survivors,  Ilowarth  and  Gnimniit  proceeded 
with  their  host  to  Ivy  Lodge,  at  whose  I 
pitable  poreh  tliey  were  met  by  Mike  ^ 
hearty  "  You're  kindly  welcome  from  the  s 
gentlemen  1" — a  mo<le  of  greeting  that  elicM 
from  both  a  mncli  more  jovoua  laugh  than  eitt 
of  them  a  couple  of  hours  back  bad  expecte< 
enjoy  that  night. 

The  worthy  Doctor,  imagining  that  to  i 
in  their  situation  repose  must  be  above 
things  needful,  was  proceeding  loinslul  them'H 
the  rooms  in  which  they  were  to  pass  the  nig 
when  he  was  interrnpteil  by  the  siijierior  fiw 
sight  of  Mike^  who,  having  cnconntercd  t 
rough  weather  in  Wis  passages  across  the 
Atlantic,  had  seen  the  mainbracc  spliced  more 


ibui  ouop   tipon  Htch    uceaeions,  and  lii^ily 
■ppfwml  of  tbo  pradke. 

"  Vm  ikinkin',  sir,"  uul  be,  "  thew  poor 
crittcn  will  lwv«  had  wathcr  enotigh  fijr  liie  day, 
uul  ntaybc  tbcjr'd  like  some  f^icrits  bjr  wa>'  of  a 
duuifp;.  Sure,  tltejll  be  tbimderin'ly  liuiigry 
■fter  Jtll  Lhc  Bpray  tbal'e  been  daMhin'  down 
their  UuinUi; this  Uucc  houis ;  it's  mighty  hungry 
tipple,  say  water  is  too,  I  estimate." 

"  Mot   cul[ia  r     retiiraed    the   Dot'lur,   "  I 

nM«c  thought  of  that — it  may  be  the  case  ;"  and 

Ofwu  ioTCfttigation  it  turned  out  tliut  it  wils  the 

asCt  botlt  gentlemen  declaring  tliat  they  were 

&mii>hed.      Milcc,  delightetl  at   this   practical 

tribute  to  bis  sagacity,  now  of  course  got  into  a 

male  of  prctenuUural  activity,  and  in  ati  in- 

^Lcndibly  short  space  of  time  a  cheeriul  parly, 

^wiIhi  did  Dot  require  to  be  sworn  to  do  justice 

^B|p  its  delicacies,  wns  seated  round  llie  Doriur'4 

^    The 


Tbe  two  new 
wlul  heterodox  i. 


urivals  were,  ix^rbupa,  some- 
I  tbeir  attire,  which  consisted 


74 

of  n  sort  of  proinisciioim  issue  from  the  Doc( 
wai'drobe ;  but  a  shipwrecked  mariner  is  i 
drcBsetl  in  anything  better  tbau  sea-weed.  £0) 
who  thought  llowjirth  one  of  the  most  ititen 
ing-looking  men  sho  ever  saw,  excepting  t 
tiie  vicar  of  Weston,  Mr.  Kasdale,  gave 
cious  assent  to  their  dress,  and  all  was  n-ell,''i 
may  be  conjectnred  that  the  event  of  the  evt 
ing  formed  the  principal  topie  of  their  conv« 
tion.  Even  on  the  rock  some  little  advf 
had  taken  place— men  fainting  from  exhaus 
others  losing  their  hold,  and  being  with  » 
ciilty  drawn  back  by  their  comrades;  to  al)  of 
nhich,  »B  well  as  conjectures  how  Sir  Thomas 
escaped,  Mike  listened  with  profound  attention 
and  an  unaccustomed  silence,  for  the  presence 
of  (he  two  strangers  fieemed  to  have  checked 
his  natural  loquacity  for  n  time,  but,  like  most 
other  restrictionB,  only  to  prepare  the  way  for  « 
re-iiction,  and  when  ihcy  came  to  the  unBinch- 
ing  gallantry  of  the  crew  of  the  life-boat,  Mike 
rouid  contain  himself  no  longer.     He  put  down 


Hrbi 


B  tra^orgtaaics  wiUi  a  ykleoee  Uwt  ituidc  tbcra 

cUuun*  and  duirr  about,  uul  dicn  bruke  Ukmc — 

"]  aw  ibcin/'  mid  be,  chuckliug  ainl  mbbitig 

his  bands  togetber — "I  mw  Uvem,  Uic  jcwcis! 

B;  tbr  bones  of  St.  Pauick !  if  it  wuii't  Umt  I 

knew  they  wore  men,  by  the  uune  tokon  lluit 

lil  Civftter  ovtot  tnc  four  nnd  tbruppcoce  these 

wedk^ — if  it  wasn't  fur  tbat,  I'd  have  btken 

my    Biblr    nuth    that    life-l»oAt    vns    manucd 

with  Sales,  tlicy  took  tlie  water  bo  kindly.     Did 

yeeversec  a  Sale  off  the  Killeries?"  (mldri'sainp 

Howiirth,  bill  nut  giving  bim  time  to  answer.) 

[•"Tlicy'ro  divib  furanimniin', anddiviii',  undlUff 

Bat  to  M'l'  (^briatinns  ^ttiti'  in  a  Ixinl  like 

ho|>-o'-iny-t)iutitb,  out  on  the  say  this  hleaaed 

,t — Owl  forpvfl  me  for  callin'  it  a  blessed 

III,  after  the  wmckl — by  Jabors,  you'd  see 

our  minnil  up  in  the  top  of  a  wave,  bkc  a 

on  a  maple-lre«,  and  tlic  next  they'd  be 

ivin*  down   into  the  hollow,  till  you'd  lliink 

ibey'd  walk  into  a  coid  tnine  witlioul  'by  yuur 

or  with  your  lave.'"    (It  is  to  be  remaikcd 

£  2 
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that  in  this  coiinlry  llic  coal  mines  do  cxte 
some  distance  into  tho  sfa.)    "Talk  of  say-sa 
pents — by  tlie  Lord!  they're  ealtwatlier  miracld 
those  life-boat  men,  God  bless  tbcm !" 

"  Did  joti  hear  whether  ihcy  landed  safe 
themselvea  ?"  asked  the  Doctor. 

"  la  it  landed  safely  themselves  ?"  retnni 
Mike,  almost  mimicking  his  master  in  his  a 
nishmeot  at  what  he  considered  the  want  i 
faith  implied  by  that  question ;  "  is  it  landof 
Bafely  themselves  ?  to  be  sure  they  must  hm 
landed  safely  themselves, — sorrow  the  doubt  fl 
that.     Do  you  think,  sir,  God  Almighty  woiu 
desert  tlicm  in  their  throublo,  and  they  i 
savin'  the  crew  of  the  '  Say  Squirrel,'  and  thej 
honours,  here — sixteen  precious  souls?   ThejrTi] 
landed  safe  enough,  I  reckon,  and  gcttin'  da- 
cently  dhrunlt  at   their  ase,  after  their  work, 
this  blessed  minit,  like  sinsible  boys,  Til  engage, 
and  small  blame  to  them.     Did  you  over  hear 
tell,  sir,  of  the  Bray  life-boat,*'  conlinued  Iip, 
addressing  Grummit,  who  being,  as  we  have 


J 


&ted,  a  decided  i-^dical,  could  not  understand 
I  such  familiiuity  Iieing  pcrniitlcd  in  a  servant. 


and  s 


t  him  with  his  c 


I,  wide 


da 


staring  a 

ciiougb,  as  Mike  ailerwordi)  iissiired  the  houtic- 
keepcr,  fur  a  swallow  to  build  her  iicst  in — 
"di»l  ye  ever  hear  tell  of  the  Bray  lifc-buat — ■ 
how  tlicjr  saved  ibc  crew  of  the  'Fatliuamarm'off 
the  Kisb  ?"  Mike  did  not  wait  for  an  answer  to 

lis  question,  having  good  grounds  for  iK^lieving 
that  his  auibtors  never  had  heard  of  the  exploit 
be  was  going  to  oarratc ;  so  he  went  on,  "  I 
dan:  say  ^ou  never  did,  dr,  hut  it  was  elegantly 
done.  Oh,  it  was  as  beautiful  as  buttcmiilkl 
rH  tell  you  how  it  was.  The  'Fathnamara'  was  a 

it  of  a  coasUn'  brig  from  WiekJow  to  Liverpool, 

with  subsistence  for  the  English " 

With  what  ?"  asked  Ilowarth,  who  did  uot 
exactly  uuderst^md  Mike's  mode  of  expressing 
himseli 

"  With  subsistence  for  die  English,  sir — beef 
and  pork,  and  pigs,  and  jratatocs,  sir.  Mighiy 
lucky  they  arc,  tuo,  to  have  such  a  cliaritabli: 
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neighbour ;  it's  little  they'd  get  to  ate  i' 
shire  if  it  wasn't  for  ould  Ireland.  Well,  sir,  i 
worked  out  of  Wicklow  liarliour,  and  had  1 
mighty  near  shave  forihc  India  bank;  howcrCI 
she  wcallici-cil  it,  iiiid  then  you'd  have  thoi 
she'd  have  run  right  Into  the  Cudlin'hank,  h«l 
6v«r  hccla  ;  but  she  cscai>cd  that,  too.  Do  y 
know  where  all  these  plaees  are,  sir?" 

'*  Yes," said  Gnmimil ;  "  I  know  they're 
off  the  coast  of  Wicklow — I  know  them." 

"Do  you,  sir?"  said  Mike,  looking  at  t 
vivitur  with  a  little  more  rehiwet.  I  see  it^^ 
mighty  shaqi  get^rapher  you  are  —  hyd] 
gi-aphcr,  I  inane.  Well,  sir,  the  win<l  was  hlotC 
ing  like  msd  from  ihc  aistward,  and  tlie  ttd 
Betting  in  elrong,  and  she  couldn't  get  out  I 
say,  any  way  at  all.  There  she  was,  Btandiu'S 
and  stayin',  and  tackiu',  and  wcarhi',  and  ■ 
them  divilmcnts.  '  Now  she'll  be  in  the  Bni 
hank,'  said  one  of  the  hoj-s.  '  She'll  have  to  T\ 
for  Dun Icary,' said  another:  and  hy  the  mate 
token,  tliat  Terr  motnent  she  struck  ou  the  twl 


wax.  sir.  Tlie  tide  vag  runiiin'  likr  gravel  from 
a  oK-t,  am]  the  mud  was  blowiti'  like  a  druiikcn 
)iair  of  bellows,  aii*l  surrow  a  lia'porth  cuulti  they 
move  her ;  and  there  ihcj  saw  her  from  the 
ebafe  macb  aa  we  saw  you,  sir,  tbis  cveuin^ 
Ijriog  with  her  broailsidc  on  (lie  bank,  and  the 
ny  bfmkiu'  over  her  like  maiL  You'd  have 
thought  it  was  s  say  cauliflower,  as  big  as  the 
Lou^  ihe  was,  every  time  a  wave  stlinick  bcr, 
theic'ii  be  such  a  head  of  white  foam  ou  her, 
lite  a  pot  of  iwricr.  Well,  sir,  the  boys  at  Bray 
could  tee  all  this  as  |)1iud  as  the  iiuue  on  your 
lace;  but  the  wnther  was  niigiity  ruiigli,  anil 
uooc  of  tiiem  liked  tu  go  oul  La  help  Iter,  till  at 
Uxt  there  wati  an  Eiiglu>hf;eullciuaDet:iudiii'by, 
that  had  come  uvcr  to  sec  wliclhcr  the  Iriah 
were  lually  Mvages  like  the  lied  Men,  and  the 
(jciest  gave  him  a  hint — and,  *  Boys,'  saj-s  he, 
'  m  give  an  cl^itnt  new  great  eoat  each  to  the 
(in;  mcD  thatll  go  in  the  lile-boat,  and  a  iiintoi' 
whi^y ;'  and  with  that,  the  \ioys  took  tu  t 
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about  it.     *  Say  a  pound  of  tobacco,'  whis] 
the  priest — and  'A  pound  of  tobacco,"  says  I 
That  did  the  liusineii!i  nately,  and  then  the^V 
wanted  to  go,  aud  there  was  an  elegant  srii 
msge  as  ever  you  seen  for  who  should  go ; 
af  coorse  the  biggest  and  sthrongcst  boys  h 
the  others ;  it  isn't  chance  picks  the  lads  f< 
job  you  know,  sir,  when  they  have  s  f 
settle   it.     You   never  saw  a  finer  ere' 
went  out  in  that  life-boat,  and  a  lerribie  Id 
pull  they  had  for  it ;  and  when  they  came  I 
the  vessel,  then  sure  enough  ihcy  found  th 
breaking   over  her  hkc  a   w»therspout; 
couldn't   live    to    leeward — they'd   have 
swamped  in  a  jiffy  ;  so  what  do  you  think  t 
did,  sir?     Did  ever  you  see  Macdonough  r 
steeple  chase,  sir  ?" 

"  Never ;   but  I  have  heard   of  him   i 
enough,"  said  Grummit,  whose  nautical  ( 
dc  corps  was  now  roused,  and  who  was  g 
interested  in  Mike's  narrative — "  Whal  did  yt» 
fellows  do  1"' 


SI 


out  to 


*' Af  cooree,  you've  bean)  of  him,  ."ir,"  repHod 
ike;  "Imi  if  youM  cT«r  scon  him  piil  hia 
a  ilitch,  you'd  baw  some  idea  hotr  thox; 
bojB  luiiidk-d  the  Bray  life-liotti.  Tlicy  {lulltd 
to  windward,  uir — Utcy  put  her  bead  striiight, 
a  alappiu'  big  wave,  iind  wt-ut  rijjht  over 
Wtiioxt  the  maiiimast  nad  forctnasi,  ntid  as 
tbey  poBCied,  tiiey  grabbed  a  couple  of  tlie  cn^w 
bj  ibe  Bcrull'  of  tbu  neck,  and  Uaiilcd  tbcm  on 
bowd  tbe  boat,  till  tbey  got  Uiem  all  off  in  that 
my.evcn  (u  ibe  couk  who  was  lyio'  detid  dhruiik 
BDiicr  tbc  lee  balwarka ;  tbcy  guflcd  bitn  with  a 
il-liouk  Ukc  B  salmon,  and  ^ot  bim  o^^  of 
ible  wilb  tlic  book  iu  bii<  right  cheek. 
gHDl  bandy  boya  they  werCi  and,  indeed, 
WU3  luigbty  smtut  at  hei  fences,  tliat  Bmy 


ftrMike  left  ibe  room  directly  he  had  completed 
a  story,  wbicli  he  liad  related  with  such  yint- 
1  gravity,  soeb  simplicity  and  minuteness, 
t  (or  a  au>tticut  its  abeiirdity  did  not  strike 
i  bcareni.  Gruuitnit  looked  tor  uu  instant,  us 
£  3 
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about  it.     '  Say  a  [lound  of  tobacco,'  whis] 
the  priest — aad  '  A  pound  of  tobacco,"  says  1 
That  did  the  business  oatrly,  and  then  Ibe 
wanted  to  go,  and  there  was  an  elegant  scrij 
mage  as  ever  you  seen  for  who  should  go ; 
«f  coorse  the  bi^eat  wid  sthrongest  boys 
the  others;  it  isn't  chance  picks  the  lads  fi 
job  you  know,  sir,  when  they  have  a  ^htM 
settle  it     You  never  saw  a  finer  crew  1 
went  out  in  that  life-boat,  and  a  terrible  1 
pull  they  had  for  it ;  and  when  they  came  i 
the  vessel,  then  sure  enough  they  found  the  a 
breaking   over   her   like  n   watherspout; 
couldn't  live    to    leeward — they'd   have 
swamped  in  a  jiffy ;  so  what  do  you  think  t 
did,  sir?     Did  ever  you  see  Macdonougb  r; 
steeple  chase,  sir  ?" 

"  Never ;   but   I   have  heard   of  h 
enough,"  s.iid  Gruniinil,  whose  nautical  < 
tie  uurpe  was  now  mused,  and  who  was  g 

«d  in  Uike'is uamiiive — "  What  did  'i 


sormss.  ftl 

"  Af  cootse,  Too'vc  hcMnI  oDiirn,  i^ir."  rtpKed 

"  biit  if  you'd  ever  seen  liim  ['iiI    his 

L  hone  at  a  ditch,  yuu'd  have  some  idea  bow  tho^ 

bojTG  baiullt^  the  Rrtiy  lite>bouL     Tlicy  pulled 

Oul  to  wimlwiiid,  iur — thcj  put  her  bend  straight, 

chofic  a  slappiii'  big  wave,  and  went  right  over 

Iter  bctiuist  the  uiaiiuuaMt  and  furcniast,  and  aa 

ihej  paused,  lltey  grabbed  a  cuiijilc  ut  the  crew 

bjr  (he  scruff  of  the  neck,  and  luiuled  them  on 

bpud  the  boat,  till  they  got  ibem  all  off  m  Uiat 

w«y,cTen  to  the  uook  who  was  iyin'  ilcad  dhruiik 

■OBder  the  Uc  bulwarks ;  tUcy  galfcd  liiin  ttith  a 

U-houk  like  a  saluiun,  aud  gut  bitii  out  of 

Diibic  wiih   ibc   book    in   his   rifcbt   check. 

k^gaut  haudy  boysi  tbiy   were,  and,  iudced, 

e  vita  Juightjr  uuart  al  her  fcuccs,  that  Bray 


IcHikc  left  the  room  directly  he  had  completed 

■  Bionr,  which  he  had  related  with  sucb  pro- 

pad  gniTity,  such  simplicity  and  raiuulcness, 

1.  fiir  a  moincDt  its  absurdity  did  not  fltrikc 

B  bearers.     Grummit  looked  for  iiu  iustaut,  ds 

n  3 


aOFTNESfi. 


sbout  it.     '  Say  a  pound  of  tobacco,'  whisper* 
ibc  priest — and  '  A  pound  of  lobacco,'  says  I 
That  did  the  business  nately,  nnd  then  theyi 
wanted  to  go,  and  there  was  an  elegant  scri 
mage  as  ever  you  seen  for  who  should  go ; 
&f  coorse  the  bij^st  and  sthrongest  boys 
the  others;  it  isn't  chance  picks  the  lads  Ft 
job  you  know,  sir,  when  they  have  a  fight  i 
setde   it.     You   ucver  saw  a  finer  crew  tli4 
wont  out  in  that  life-boat,  and  a  terrible  lot 
pull  they  had  for  it;  and  when  they  came  I 
the  vessel,  then  sure  enough  they  found  the  a 
breaking  over  her   like  u   wutherspoul; 
couldn't   live    lo    leeward — ihey'd   have 
swamped  in  a  jiffy  ;  so  what  do  you  think  L 
did,  sir?     Did  ever  you  see  Macdunougk  r 
steeple  chase,  sir  ?" 

"  Never ;   but   I   have  heard   of  him   i 
enough,"  said  Gnimmit,  whose  nautical  c 
tic  corps  wti8  now  roused,  atid  who  was  gcttii 
intcrcBtcd  in  Mike's  narrative — "  What  did  ycH 
fellows  do  f'" 


V  "  Af  cooree,  yOo'vp  bean)  of  bim,  s 


"  replied 


■ike ;    "  bnt  if  you'd  erer  seen  him  pm   his 

ritorse  at  a  ditch,  you'd  hai.'c  some  ideu  how  those 

bojrs  tuinillcii  tiiv  Bmy  life*boaL     They  ]i»lled 

Ml  to  wiitdwanl,  sir — they  put  her  head  etmighi, 

cboSG  a  al.tppiD'  big  wave,  and  went  right  over 

ber  bcthnxt  the  niaiuuuiHt  luid  furciiiast,  mid  as 

tliey  poBecd,  tbey  grabbed  a  couple  uf  ibc  erew 

by  ibc  senifT  of  tbc  neck,  and  tinulcd  tlicni  on 

boud  the  bout,  till  tbey  got  ihem  all  otf  ia  that 

wsvinvn  to  the  cook  wbo  was  lyin'  dead  dhruuk 

I^B  Ufulcf  lite  lec  bulwarks ;  tbey  gotfed  tiim  with  a 

^^Dpat-iiouk  like  a  guhiioii,  and  got  biui  out  of 

^BSiruuble  with   the   hook   in   biH   right   eheck. 

^^Hegaut  haudy  boys  tbey  were,  and,  indeed, 

tK'Ae  vfas  uiigbly  smart  ai  her  feuces,  that  Bray 

lifc-boaL" 

3iikc  left  liic  room  directly  be  had  completed 
his  starj,  which  he  ha<l  related  with  such  pry- 
found  gravily,  such  simplicity  and  minuteness, 
that  for  a  momcDl  it^  abcnirdlty  did  not  strike 
,      bis  hearers.     Grummit  looked  tor  aii  iuslaut,  a» 
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about  it.     '  Say  a  pound  of  tobacco,'  whisp 
the  priest — «ntl '  A  pound  of  tobacco,"  says  1 
That  did  the  business  natcly,  and  then  they« 
wanted  to  go,  and  there  was  an  elegant  sen 
tniige  as  ever  you  seen  for  who  should  gn ; 
af  coorse  the  biggest  and  sthrongcst  boys  b 
the  others;  it  isn't  chance  picks  tlie  lads  for 
job  you  know,  sir,  when  they  have  a  ^ht  < 
settle  it.     You  never  saw  a  finer  crew  thi 
went  out  in  that  life-boat,  and  a  terrible  loi 
pull  they  had  for  it;  and  when  tliey  came  I 
the  vessel,  then  sure  enough  they  found  llie  n 
breaking  over  her  like  a  wathcrsi>out ; 
couldn't   live    to    leeward — they'd   have 
swamped  ill  a  jiffy  ;  no  what  do  you  tlunk  t 
did,  sir?     Did  ever  you  see  Macdonough  ride^ 
steeple  chase,  air  ?" 

"  Never ;    but   I   have  heard   of  him   i 
enough,"  said  Grummil,  whose  nautical  c^p 
dc  corps  was  now  roused,  and  who  was  gcttii 
interested  in  Mike'sunrrative — "  What  did  yoi 
fellowa  do  ?"' 
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'  Af  coorse,  yoo\-e  hcwtl  of  Mm,  sir,"  replied 

I  JUike ;    "  bni  if  you'd  ever  wen  him  piil    his 

horse  ataililtrh,  yuu*d  Itavcaume  idcahoM:  tho.^ 

boj-s  Imadlvd  the  Bru^  life-lxNil.     Tiicy  ]niUcd 

out  to  wiiHiward,  air — they  put  her  head  strHJ^ht, 

chc»c  a  slappiu'  big  wave,  and  went  right  over 

her  bvtUuxt  ibe  tuaiimuuit  luid  lurcuiast,  »nd  as 

tbejf  paeecd,  ihey  grabbed  n  couple  oi'  tbc  crew 

bjr  the  scruff  of  the  iicek,  aiid  Imidcd  thein  on 

board  tbe  Ixiitt,  till  they  gut  tJiein  all  off  in  that 

way, even  tutlie  cuuk  who  was  lyin'dvadilhniuk 

under  the  lee  bulwarks  ;  tbey  gaffed  him  with  a 

boat-houk  like  a  sahnuii,  and  got  biin  out  of 

tlirouble  with   the   hook   iu   his   right   check. 

B£lcguut  bandy  boya  tbey  were,  and,  indeed, 

nbe  waa  tiiigbty  bmart  at  bcr  fences,  that  Bray 

Bfc-boat" 

Mike  left  the  room  directly  he  had  completed 

■lus  story,  which  he  had  related  with  snch  pro- 

luid  gravity,  such  simplicity  and  minuteness, 

that  fur  a  momeut  its  absurdity  did  not  strike 

his  hearers.     Gruminit  looked  (ur  uu  ius^taut,  us 

£  3 
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!f  he  were  puzzled,  at  Howarth,  who  hazst  into 
a  loud  laugh,  in  wfai<^  the  Doctor  could  not 
help  joining. 

"  You  must  excuse  Mike,  gentlemen,"  e&id 
he,  "  if  his  ima^iatitHi  Bomctimes  luns  wild 
for  the  honour  of  his  country.  Having  sea^ 
and  as  you  remember,  admired,  the  gaJlanlry  of 
the  Whitehaven  life-boat,  his  mind  would  not 
have  been  easy  if  he  could  not  have  ovv 
trumped  their  exploits  with  some  Irish  per* 
fbrmancc.  He  is  such  a  perfect  oddity,  th«^ 
accustomed  as  I  am  to  his  cxtravagMiees,  he 


Bi 


The  party  now  separated ;  the  Doctor  having 
seen  his  guests  safely  housed,  left  them  to  their 
repose. 

**  You  will  find  breakfast  whenever  you  are 
sufficiendy  rested,''  said  he,  in  answer  to  the 
inquiries  about  his  breakfast  hour.  *^  Don't 
get  up  before,  and  don^  dream  of  sea  cauli- 
flowers and  the  Bray  life-boat,  and  gaffing 
drunken  cooks  with  boat-hooks." 


Soon  after  the  "  Sea  Squirrel's"  positioD  had 
become  visible  from  tbe  ghoie,  the  disaster  mtt 
communicated  to  Mr.  Meeke  hy  Mr.  Edward 
Fottg,  {viil;(0  "  Ncd|")  a  cockncj  im[X)rtati'ia  into 
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Heeks,  the  gentleiuaii  whose  chariiahle  disposal 
of  a  ^l^frc^d  and  wom-oal  shirt  has  alreatiybecn 
alltnled  Xoy  reccivttl  the  uotificattoiii  according 
to  hi§  cuGlom,  with  a  variety  of  exceedingly 
[avfuunJ  rcuiarks  abuut  the  uncertainly  of 
human  lifc,  the  mysterious  diqicnnations  of  Pro- 
TidcDce,  and  Hotnc  sj^eculsttons  upon  the  souU 
of  the  sufferers,  and  their  probable  perils,  with- 
out appearing  to  think  himself  at  all  bound  to 
Biake  any  attempt  to  rescue  their  jtersoDs  from 
their  nm]ncstionabIc  dangers. 

Tiaa  grntlenmn  had  not  been  very  long  a 
iMidcnt  at  Weston,  lie  bail  found  it  expedient 
to  leave  his  last  dwelhng-plaee,  a  village  in  the 
south  of  England,  in  conscciuence  of  an  un- 
toward event,  of  which  more  anon,  and  had 
taken  a  small  place,  with  a  few  acres  of  land, 
the  late  reiiidcucc  of  a  retired  navai  officer,  wbo, 
having  scn-cd  the  greater  part  of  tlic  wiir  as 
commandant  of  a  Bombketch,  Ibr  wliosc  name 
ihc  earth,  and  the  sea,  and  tlie  sky,  might  have 
been  iwarchcd  in  vun,  though  it  was  familiur  lo 


the  Board  of  Admiralty,  had,  in  token  ( 
affectionate  recollection  of  tJic  old  waft,  i 
tcncd  his  hoiitc  after  her,  Beelzebub  Coi 

This  irrcvcreut  name,  Mr.  Mcek^,  of  coia 
could  not  tolerate  tor  aa  instant ;  lie  c 
at  once  to  one  which  he  deemed  mure  £ 
to  Am  residence,  and  re-christened  the  i 
Mount  Stun;  but  Lhis  wcU4nlcndcd  attc 
did  not  meet  with  the  suoceES  that  it  desc 
for,  notwithstanding  that  it  was  puiutcd  < 
black  board  in  white  letters,  two  incbBS  1 
and  bung  outside  his  gate,  that  there  i 
no  mistJikc,  the  eouoiry  people,  unahic  or  fl 
'.  totally  to  divest  themselves  ( 
lon!j;>iieci)Rtomcd  habits  w  h>ng-famihar  words, 
did  not  ."ilt<^ihcr  enter  into  ilie  owner's  views, 
but  spUl  the  diffcFcnre  by  making  a  judicioos 
SDleclion  of  the  most  significant  portions  of  the 
rival  names,  and  Mr.  Mccks's  residence  gene- 
rally went  by  the  name  of  "  Beelzebub's  Eye 
On."     Wbctbei-  this  name  was  nicritctl  is  yet  to 
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Mr.  Mei^^  was  a  taU,  dnxk,  cadnctous-luuk- 
iog  nan,  villi  h  grave  and  sanctimoDioas  ex- 
pression of  counlctianco,  a  fawniiif;  ■munm',  an 
assortment  of  texU  «ik)  moral  sajin^,  which 
lie  used  apoD  all  (KeasioDs ;  a  white  aeckdoth, 
Terr  carefully  tied ;  a  suit  of  hladt,  VC17  can^ 
fnliy  bmslied,  and  a  rii^,  with  adeath'ci  bead 
am)  crose  bones  Mpon  il.  liis  wife,  u  coaiw, 
rf)owy-4ookin|;  womRti,  over  wtuwc  private  his- 
tory before  bLT  marringc  hung  a  veil,  or  a  blind, 
or  B  curtain — nr,  at  »ll  crcnts,  something  that 
»be  did  not  think  fit  to  withcbaw.  Thiis  much, 
Irowever,  was  known — tliat  she  had  coutrivcd, 
Mmc  how  or  other,  to  excite  i^ucli  an  interest  in 
ibe  mind  of  a  certain  noble  Earl,  that,  not  con- 
tent with  scllliog  an  annuity  of  three  hundred 
a-ye«r  upon  her,  he  bad  presented  Mr.  Meeks 
with  «  Atrther  snm  of  one  thousand  pounds  on 
the  morning  of  therr  marriage — n  oHist  touehing 
proof  of  his  regard;  which,  however,  did  not 
conRnc  ilitelf  to  thb  infitanee  of  munificence, 
for  to  little  did  the  kindly  interest  he  took  tu 
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the  young  couple  diminish  after  tlic  unioti,  ij 
he  wouUl  nol.  as  much  ua  licar  of  their  li^ 
awtiy  froia  him  for  the  iiexl  three  years. 

This  iUustrious  irio  li'vl,  howcvcri  in  tbcjCl 
separate;  and  ill-nalurcd  people  »iid  at,,^ 
time  that  the  cause  of  their  Beparntiou  was  the 
fullowing;  siugular  clrcumsLaucc.  The  tiuble  Eari^ 
lookiug  by  chance  over  hts  banker's  book,  was 
a  good  deal  more  astonished  than  dchghled  a( 
finding  himself  there  debited  in  a  sum  of  one 
hundred  and  twenty  [jouuds,  of  the  receipt  of 
which  sum,  or  the  writing  a  cheejuc  lor  the 
amount,  he  had  uot  the  slightest  recoil ectioD. 
Upon  in(|uiry  at  the  liankcr's,  the  chc'iue  upon 
which  the  money  had  been  jiaid  was  produced, 
and  his  lordsliip  had  no  difficuhy  in  recoguibing 
his  awu  haudwritiug — tliat  much  was  und^, 
niable;  hut  still  it  was  singular  how  the 
Imvhig  written  it  could  luivc  m  cumpletely 
shpitcd  from  his  mcmor)'.  lie  thought  and 
til  ought,  hut  Etill  could  lind  no  reason  for 
mistruslutg  bis  own  powers  of  recollection,  be 
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remained '  peistiaded   that   he   never   had 
wn  for  the  sum  in  fjuestion,  and  being  in- 
ftiraied   (hat    it  had   been   presented   \>y   Mr. 
Meeks?,  appealed  lo  him  for  the  circumstances. 

That  gentleman  gave  him  circumstances  iu 
abandaace — the  time,  the  place,  the  purpose — 
not  a  very  creditable  one— to  which  the  money 
to  be  applied;  but  even  the  circumstances 
not  succeed  in  recalling  the  event  to  the 
Tccollection  of  the  peer,  and  somehow  or  other 
about  this  lime  they  parted  company,  soon  after 
(he  birth  of  their  only  child,  a  promiBing  youth 
now  of  about  Iwo-and- twenty,  employed  in  a 
lie i tor's  office  in  London.  This  precious 
ng  gentleman  had  been  the  cause  of  their 
departorc  from  their  last  place  of  residence, 
the  town  in  which  they  had  lived  ever  since 
their  mysterious  (piarrel  with  their  noble  friend ; 
not  being  sufficiently  impressed  by  the  con- 
lucd  exhortations  of  his  worthy  father,  of 
sincerity  he  eutcrlajncd  some  not  un- 
inublc  douhtij,  he  had  eflectcd  the  ruin  of  a 
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poor  croatiire,  an  artless  village  maiden,  l 
had  been  so  uiiforlunatc  as  lo  liavc  been  t 
plo^-cd  as  a  bouscniiiid  by  Mr.  Mcck^.     In  d 
course  of  time,  ibc  conHe<]«ciices  of  tbis  ini 
course  became  too  nionircsl  lo  admit  of  fur 
concealment,  and  tlic  discovery  of  tlie  unl 
girl  being  with  cliild  by  their  own  t 
the  worthy  couple  into  a  [»rfcct  fury. 
Mecks,  in  a  paroxysm  of  virtuoua  indigni 
made  a  furious  attack  upon  her,  scratched  1 
face,   lore  her  clolhcs,  accompanying  !icr  n 
flaiigbt  with  language  which  need  not  be  I 
j)catcd,   and   finally  insisted   upon   her   I 
timicil  out  of  the  house  instantly — a  dcto 
with   which   Air.    McekR  coinphcd,    Ibrtitjjl 
bimself  with  cert^n  texts  out  of  the  bo^^ 
Leviticus,  in  preference  to  vhat  is  tauglit  ta  i 
eighth  chapter  of  St  John.     It  was  nine  o 
in  the  evening  when  this  took  place,  a  Noi 
bcr  night — bitter,  bitter,  cold ;  the  wintry  i 
was   rough    and    piercing,  the   jMKir    area 
Ualf  wild  with  lcm»-,  opptesecU  with  d 


irii^  lo  present  hcr^ir  to  aoy  of  her  own 
iettds, — Iiclplvss,  hopeless,  wandcrecl  liitlter 
»1  tliithcr  ■□  the  (larkiHss ;  the  uiglil  v/ia,  »u 
clement  that  there  was  scarcely  a  soul  abroad 
the  Ktroets ;  the  dcspjiiriiig  outcattt  cowered 
id  crunched  in  her  misery  under  the  slieitcr  uf 
I  anfict^Qcuted  gateway ;  premature  Inbuur 
■BC  un,  to  make  that  iiiglii  of  horrur  yet 
gre  bideous;  the  blast  howled,  luid  the  rain 
i«it,Btid  the  morning  sun  rose  upon  aBtill-hom 
£u)t,  c1ae[>ed  to  the  cold  breast  of  its  dcfut 
other. 

The  MeelcB  ulloniptcd  to  sliew  that  she  had 
Bcomlcd  furtively,  of  her  own  ac'cord,  from 
eir  house,  upon  her  delinquency  Iieing  dib- 
terrd;  but  tlic  dislurbtuice  that  hiid  aceonipa- 
ed  the  poor  victim's  ejection,  the  erring  girl's 
sycrs  aud  CDtrcaliee,  and  the  saintly  lady's 
ihs  and  abuse,  bad  attracted  notice  and  evi- 
nce to  prove  that  slic  had  been  forcibly  driven 
xn  ihe  house,  was  adduced  Iwfmc  the  coro- 
sr's  inquest,  aud  not  forgotten  in  their  veidieL 


The  law  did  not  avail  lo  reach  those  vrho  fa 
driven  forih  ihe  victini  of  their  own  son's  wicked- 
nees,  lo  perish  under  the  wintry  weather ;  but  it 
was  utherwific  with  public  opinion.  The  cou- 
acienco  of  an  English  community  once  fturly 
revolted,  is  not  a  matter  to  be  trifled  with ;  the 
rough,  homely,  hard- headed,  sound-hearted, 
right  feeling  uf  the  village,  was  too  strong,  and 
too  unequivocally  expressed,  to  suffer  them  to 
remain  where  they  were;  and,  without  sound 
of  tnimpet  or  beat  of  drum,  they  departed  Jrom 
the  scene  of  this  tragedy,  for  universal  execra- 
tion drove  tliem  lo  seek  another  home,  where 
the  circumstance  might  not  be  known,  or,  at  all 
events,  might  have  produced  a  less  general  een- 


They  slieltercd  themselves  at  first  in  London, 
where  nolMtly  knows  or  cares  whether  their 
next  door  neighbour  is  saint  or  sinner.  Satan 
himself  might  have  the  best  first-floor  in  St 
James'sj  for  payment  of  rent  in  advance.   They 


fTOTKlcd  ibcmsc[ws  with  fresh  s^nunts,  fjikiiig 
cfere  to  be 

"OfTwiili  tlie  old  love, 
Bafon  they  wtre  oo  wiili  ilie  nein"— 


That  is  to  say,  that  (bo  old  set  sliouKl  be 
clear  oat  of  the  house  before  the  new  ones  came 
in,  so  that  there  might  be  no  commimicaiions 
between  ihcm;  and,  sclcrcting  the  remote  villaf^e 
of  Weston  as  a  locuUty  to  which  the  report  of 
their  uiisfbrtuoc,  as  ibey  called  it,  had  proliably 
not  penetrated,  were  exceedingly  delighted,  on 
ilieir  arrival,  to  find  thai  nobody  there  had  even 
90  inuch  as  heard  the  story,  far  less  ihoughl  ol' 
connecting  it  with  them,  for  a  very  simple 
reason — nobody  had  ever  heard  their  nameii 
itfore. 

,,  Some  bour^  after  Dightfall  that  evening,  Mr. 
xk»  might  be  seen  in  his  study  alone.  The 
Qtly  was  a  small,  uncomfurtable-iooking  apart- 
oil,  in  which  im  atfeeiation  of  simplicity  pro- 
iced  an  effect  of  bareness ;  rough  deal  book- 


cnses  ostcntntioitsly  displayed  n  number  of '« 
lumcs  upon  religious  subjects;  the  chairs  were 
of  the  commoDest  description,  and  a  plain  oak 
table  was  covered  with  reports  of  different  reli- 
gious find  charitable  societies,  ujwn  wliich  lay 
open  a  huge  bible,  with  a  chnii'  placed  Ix-fbre  it, 
BO  as  to  make  it  appear  that  the  oocupi^  of  (he 
apartment  had  been  studying  the  Scripturea. 
He,  however,  was  sitting  at  [he  other  end  of  the 
table,  writing ;  his  mind  accmcd  ill  at  ease,  for 
At  every  sound  in  the  house,  he  cast  an  anxious 
and  suspicious  glance  nt  tbc  door.  At  la£l,  he 
had  completely  finished  his  jiapcv,  the  writing 
on  which  appeared  to  be  the  continued  repeti- 
tion of  two  words,  and  he  then  carefully  com- 
pared it  with  a  note  that  lay  upon  the  table. 

"  It  is  perfect,"  said  he,  as  he  looked  alterv 
nalely  at  the  two  documents;  "the  eye  of  man 
cannot  distin^iish  the  one  from  the  other;"  he 
locked  up  the  note  in  his  writing-cuse,  and 
walked  moodily  up  and  dowu  the  apartment 
*'  h  it  worth  while,  after  all,"  said  he  to  him- 
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seli^  as  if  something  dangerous  was  to  be  done. 
"  Well,  never  mind,  there  may  be  some  little 
risky  but  a  blot's  not  a  blot  till  it's  hit ;''  and  with 
this  rogue's  comfort  he  crushed  the  sheet  he  had 
been  writing  on,  between  his  hands,  threw  it 
upon  the  fire,  and  watched  it  in  silence  till  it 
was  totally  consumed. 


CHAPTER  VI. 


"Well,  gentlemen,'*  said  Dr.  Borrowdale,  w 
he  joined  his  guests  at  break&st,  after  havii^ 
paid  a  vbit  to  Rosebanlc,  vidi  patientem — *<I 
have    spen   your   friend,   who   was   so  rudely 


A*  variable  aj  llie  tliaili-. 
By  ilie  light,  (guiirriuc  aspMi  maJc — 
Wliea  pun  and  anguiah  wriug  llii,-  Ln»v, 
A  miuisletuig  augd,  Uiou  I' 


••Put  on  the  kettle,  Elixa.  The  yacht,  though 
mMilenihly  (kmagerf,  is  not  a  total  wreck, 
ew  are  busy  trying  to  get  her  off  ihe 
d  Sir  Thomas  has  ordered  her  round  to 
Whitehaven  to  refit;  they  have  a  patent  slip 
there,  and  vrili  repair  her  ihoroughly.  So,  now 
^D  have  all  the  news,  and  I  may  have  my 
kreakliKt,  Eliza,  my  love." 

"Then    there's  notliing  serious   the   malter 
Iritb  Chanipon  ?"  naked  llowarth. 

'  Nothing  in  the  world,"  returned  the 
Doctor,  through  a  mouthful  of  brcail-and- 
MI«T ;  "  the  injuries  he  has  received  in  his 
>g  will  |)revent  his  walking,  at  least  wlihotit 
cnitrhes,  for  some  time ;  and  be  has  a  bad  cold, 
but  that  will  not  signify.  I'pon  my  word, 
j^ntleinen,  you  have  great  reason  to  be  tliiuikftiL 
0  Providence  for  your  escape.  1  didn't  think 
VOL.  I.  F 


jfitiT  lives  w<mh  tfarpe  boon'  purchase  last 
nigbi."* 

"Is  it  for  beio'  wracked,  the  Captain's  to  be 
thankful  for,  sir?''  asked  Mike;  '^U's  a  little 
matter  that  to  be  ihaoklul  fiv — a  queer  way  of 
obleegiog  a  gentleman." 

"  Well,  I'm  glad  Champoo's  all  right,"  said 
Grummit ;  "  but  what  are  we  to  do  now  oar 
cniUe  is  spoiled  ?" 

'*  Pay  a  visit  to  the  Isle  of  Man,"  fniggested 
the  Doctor, 

"  I  think  I  shall  go  and  see  an  old  uncle  off 


*  Didn't  ywi.  sir.  in  nimcsl  'e~ 

*  NcTcr !" 
**  Why,  God  save  lis ! — where  hare  you  bceu 

livjn'  all  your  life? — never  heard  Danopake! 

San?,  there  isn't  the  like  of  him  for  an  oratliiir 

in  the  wide  world ;  oo,  and  there  hnan't  lM>eii 

since  the  time  of  St  Patrick.     Fnith,  he  knows 

■be  name  of  every  word  in  the  English  language, 

and  n  great  many  morel     Ocli!  to  hear  him 

^BbooocnD*,  sir,  you'd  think  it  was  the  Ilill  of 

^^B"**^^  f^'^^  ^'^  inspired,  sr,  with  a  revival — 

^Dc^  «  tremcndious  powcrlid.     Sometimes  ht'd 

soar  to   a   pinnacle    of  sublimity   that   would 

pierce    rhe   thtmder-clouda  of  the   heart,   and 

Bometimes  Ijril  sink  to  a  depth  of  melancholy 

tfif  you'd  think  there  wasn't  a  bottom  at  all  to 

^ki  \>atho&     One  minnit,  he'll  he  spreading  out 

Hblo  «  brood  plain  of  humour,  as  broad  as  the 

^BOg  of  Allen,  when  he'd  open  a  vein  of  wit,  it 

Hm  come  out  aparklin'  like  nibies;  and  the  noxt 

mJuiiit,   afure  you   could  say   Jack  Robinson, 

he'll  be  gettio'  into  a  train  of  raaonin',  so  close 
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itiftt  yoiT  coiiltln'l  {^ct  the  blade  of  a  pcnkni^ 
betliiixt  his  nrguiucnts;  and  ihcii  he'll  come 
out  willi  his  irony,  bo  bitlher  that  ilierc  wouldn't 
be  a  baiTcl  of  beer  turn  sour  in  the  neighbour- 
hood for  the  nttfft  bik  weeks.  It  'ud  do  your  heart 
good  to  hear  him  callin'  a  boy  names ;  they  slick 
like  the  Queen's  face  on  the  back  of  a  letter. 
Gosh !  a  boy  had  need  to  have  a  tight  hoult  oa 
his  countenance  when  Dan's  talkin' — you'd  be 
burstin'  like  an  apple  on  the  hoi) — you  daren't 
laugh,  and  you  daren't  cry,  for  fear  of  losin'  what 
'ud  come  next.  It's  a  busy  brain  he  carries  be- 
thuxt  his  ears,  God  bless  him !  He's  the  boj 
'ull  get  us  our  rights." 

"  What  I — haven't  you  got  your  rights  yet  J" 
asked  Grammit ;  "  I  thought  enough  had  been 
done  for  Ireland  by  this  time." 

"  There's  been  a  bit  of  an  instalment.  Cap- 
tain ;  but  there  are  the  lands  to  be  restored  to 
the  right  owners  yet  But  we'll  get  them  all 
in  the  "42,  they  say,  Mui-der  alive  !— why  you 
haven't  got  your  eggs  yet,  sir  I " 


toi 


"  It  isa&ct,"  «itl  ibc  Doctor,  ''thai  Mike  fs 
firmly  pereimded  ibal  be  is  tbc  right  oimet  of 
a  large  estate  in  Tippcrar^,  and  always  L-alls 
the  rcul  landlonl  '  tbtt  fbrciguur  that's  living 
ibtrc.' "  Alike  soun  rc-appcared,  bearing  «tth 
him  frealt  supplies  for  the  brcakiaat  tabic. 

"  There's  bcautifut  egjfs,  gciillem<.'i),"  Kud 
he ;  "  laid  o'  purpose  for  yez,  this  bleseed 
momin',  and  the  lay's  just  lovely — it's  fit  for 
tbe  Emperor  of  Chancy.  I'll  engage  the  Lord 
Leften;uit  hasn't  such  a  dish  of  t.-iy  in  the  Castle 
hiimetf;"  and  with  this  cointiiciidatory  notice 
be  left  them  to  their  repast,  which  differed  in 
no  very  remarkable  degree  from  other  break- 
&iets,  the  femily  likeness  being  strong  all  over 
the  country. 

When  it  was  concluded,  the  two  gentlemen, 
■u.-cotnpamed  by  their  host,  proceeded  to  Rose- 
tuuik  to  vi«it  their  disabled  companion.  They 
'  ibutid  bim  still  in  bed,  and  stilt  suffering  from 
the  pain  of  his  bruises,  from  cxliuustinn,  and 
from  a  violent  cold  be  had  caught.     However, 
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SOFTNESS. 


it  was  clear  tliai  he   could  not   be 

handfi ;  and  .is  llicy  could  be  of  no  furLlier  a 

they  got  what  things  they  could  out   of  1 

schooner,  which  was  beiug  gradually  pumpi 

dry,  and  [>ri>ceeded   lo  the  uuiilhward,  leavjdj 

hiia  to  the  care  of  the  fair  iumatcs  of  1 

bauk. 

Nothiuft  could  exceed  the  assiduity  of  I 
mother  iiud  daughter;  iind  indeed,  he  net 
their  curon,  lor  his  cold  turned  to  a  fcvcrM 
was  several  days  before  he  coidd  leave  li 
and  when  at  last  he  did  sucleeed  in  gcttinf^  ^ 
all  he  could  do   for  some  time   was  lu  < 
about  upon  crutches.     However,  youth  aad'l 
good  constitution,  carelid  nursing,  and  time,  i 
carry  one  tlirough  an  amazing  deal  of  batterl 
und  bruising  by  sea  iuid  land.     Sir  Thw 
after  complaining   tor   some   time  that 
chicken  was  too  strong  and  heating  for  I 
suddenly  discovered  that  he  had  a  ' 
appciitc ;  the  colour  returned  to  his  cli« 
BOunducBS  wait  retttored  to  his  damaged  I 
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I  to  ted  fay  nodeM  and  coemdeiate, 

[  to  talk  about  not  Iwap— 'ng  any  loofftr 

1  Mn.  Loagdale'i  hatfitatitj.    The  ladr 

begged  br  wooM  not  tadc  afaoat  it,  aod  hr  did 

^^oot  for  mane  days  mare,     haaiam  aaid,  with  a 

^Bnile  tlut  th«fe  was  no  reotMinf;,  thai  it  wa»  a 

^^^int  of  hoDuur  wttli  them  nut  to  allow  him  lo 

<IqMrt   until   be  was  qnite  well — that  the  cha- 

Tartcr  of  the  tymnty  deiwnded  tj|wn  their  tf 

tl)>Ting  him  whole  to  the  world,  after  the  inhoa- 

pttiAlc  n-reption  that  had  been  aocoided  him 

hf   the   coasL      The   "  Sea  Sc(iiiiTcr   luvinfr 

rvpurt»l  her  damagee  rcpaiml,  was  despatched 

in  chaj^  of  ilie  (iki{iper,   to  preiniv,  like   a 

m»inc  dormouse,  for  her  winter's  nap  ujMri 

die  mod.  Sir  Tliumas  havinf;  had  vnoti|c)i  of 

jrachliiif;  for  that  year.     Still  he  lingcrt-d  on, 

^_aiid  November  was  drawing  towards  a  close. 

^Bbefore  he  decided  that  be  must  go ;  and  ai  lattl, 

j^Blritb  no  dight  secret  unwillinj^ctis,  he  fixed  u 

^y  for  bidding  adieti  to  Rcrwhank. 

it  was  two  days  before  hia  intended  dcporiure, 


that  he  uas  iadiilging  himself  in  a  soliU 
Tamble  alung  the  road  that  ran  by  the  top  of 
the  chfF,  wondering  wliclhcr  he  could  escape 
the  deafening  clang  that  saluted  liis  ears  on  all 
sides,  for  the  bells  of  all  the  churches  were 
loudly  proclaiming  their  satisfaction  at  the 
auepicious  event  of  the  Head  of  the  Church 
having  been  brought  to  bed  of  a  daughter;  and 
also  wondering  at,  without  in  the  least  ad- 
miring, the  exuberant  loyalty  of  the  Cumbrians, 
nearly  all  of  whom  had  celebrated  the  arrival  of 
the  young  princess  by  getting  brutally  drunk. 
The  pony  carriage  in  which  be  had,  during  the 
period  of  his  weakness,  been  accustomed  lo 
lake  iiis  airings,  had  been  carried  off  by  Mrs. 
Langdale  and  Louisa,  for  some  piu-posc  of  their 
own  ;  if  the  truth  must  be  told,  it  was  to  make 
some  purchases  that  should  add  dignity  to  a 
dinner  parly  they  had  that  day,  when  suddenly 
the  ijucstion,  for  the  first  time,  oeciured  to  Sir 
Thomas's  mind,  where  in  the  world  he  was  to  go, 
and  what  he  was  to  do  with  himBcIf  when  ite 
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frotD  BoMlMnk. 


I 


The  quw- 
He  mm 
(%ampioD  Hall,  unl  lo  ilo  uotluofc : 
bnl  ifac  Mrawent  were  doI  Ktlidaclwy.  It  ulnick 
hitn  thut  CbanifHoti  Ihll  wodd  be  excwilingly 
laonumv,  fur  lus  mutbcr  and  aslen  were  in 
Italj- ;  there  were  boulu  (here,  to  be  Mirr,  hut 
lie  b»d  nu  |urtjcu]ar  ob}c«!t  in  ttudjring  nt  the 
momrol ;  there  was  plenty  *^  sfaootiug,  but  be 
had  had  siiootiiif!  ciHtiigh  for  M»c  year;  lie  had 
WMK  ihotighib  u(  KUiu(;  iiji  a  UhiinUarT,  and 
Ibdaig  out  Kutne  mode  vf  precipitating  the  aoits 
in  fcA  water,  and  thereby  iininortBlixiug  bis 
Bainc ;  but  it  bcciuuI  a  fool-hardy  defiatiec  of 
.Ibe  ck'tnvntis  fur  one  who  IukI  so  rccctilly 
camped  iK-iug  ludgvd  nt  tlic  hutlom  of  the  Ma 
hy  a  Morta  Ui  risk  l*ciug  bluwii  iip  into  the  air 
]ty  an  cxplusiou.  The  ijtod  at  Mdtun  wus  the 
I'Jttt  resource — that  mnnt  cany  him  through  ibo 


bviatcr;  but  then  be  did  nut  want  lo  f 


■  tliere 


miil  aQcr  Christmas,  at  which  |)criod  he  v.m 
atunied    tu    buU   a  gancnd   gnlherlu^   of 


his   teoantry,  after  the 
time. 

Suddenly  hie  meditations  were  intciniptcd  by 
tbc  sound  of  tlie  furious  gallopiiijr  uf  horses 
behind  htm,  acc-umpanied  OLoasiunally  liya  faint 
shriek,  and  upuu  looking  round  to  SKCcrtain  the 
cause,  he  saw  the  }>ony  carriage  advancing 
towards  him  at  a  fearful  rale  of  sjMied;  the 
ponies,  frightened  b;  the  bnitaUty  of  some 
(Irunkcti  men  driving  coal  carts,  who  com- 
meuced  craeking  their  wlujtH  the  instant  they 
saw  that  the  ponies  were  skittish,  had  run 
away ;  the  liulies  had  lost  the  reins,  for  Mrs. 
Laugdale,  whose  nerves  long  illness  and  sorrow 
had  eonsidcruhly  shaken,  had,  in  her  first  torror, 
attempLeil  the  fatal  measure  of  jumping  oat, 
and  in  her  etforts  to  prevent  her,  Louisa,  a  high- 
couragcd  girl,  who  knew  the  danger  her  mother's 
fears  were  leading  her  into,  had  dropi>cd  the 
reins,  which  now  dangled  under  the  horses'  feet, 
whilst  the  young  lady's  attention  Wits  entirely 
taken  up  with  the  taak  of  keeping  her  mothet 
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quicL  Ou  they  came,  maddeDtng  in  their 
oouTK)  tl»  daugbter  wilb  diificultr,  aod  oaly 
superior  penoual  strength,  pieventhig  her 
Llier  from  (fMinging  npoD  almoet  certain  dc- 
■tniction.  Sir  Thomas  eaw  at  ooee  what  was 
I  \k  dune ;  risking  htmfitrlC  in  no  nnuvailing 
aileinpl  to  stop  ibc  terrified  brulo,  be  let  thcin 
:  ({uietlj,  and  then,  swinging  upon  the  ear- 
;  bt-hiud,  damlM-red  inU>  it,  and  maile  his 
;iiay  to  the  splash  board,  hastily  telling  Louisa 
to  keep  bold  u{  her  mother  a  few  seconds  longer. 
lie  soon  sueceeded  in  catching  the  reins,  luid  by 
!at  good  fortune  got  them  up  clear  uf  ihe 
i'  legs ;  bill  now  ii  A-ightfui  pmepect  pre- 
nted  itself:  the  road,  as  we  have  already 
,  wound  along  (he  top  of  the  ctill',  and 
■bout  two  bnndred  yards  farther  on,  it  niade  a 
very  sharp  turn,  aud  led  right  iulaiid;  but 
nfbrtunatcJy,  straight  on  was  the  deserted 
ick  of  a  road  that  hitd  formerly  l>ccn  used  tu 
mmunirate  with  the  ipiarrics,  but  bad  long 
Kc  been  abandoned  as  a  rood,  bavltig,  in  £tcT, 
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as  not  1  infrequently  occurs  on  that  coast,  t 
quarried  out  itself;    and,  consequently,  at  I 
great  distance  from  the  point  where  it  left  i 
main  road,  it  tcrminiited  in  an  sibrupt  precijw 
To  make  the  animals  take  the  luni,  even  a 
risk  of  being  upset,  was  absolutely  eBscntial,^ 
unfurluuiitely   there   was   no   gale   across   i 
deserted  road — nothing  to  stop  them ;  fur  a  p 
of  light  bars,  laid  acrusa  tlic  gap,  were  the  a 
impediments,  and,  so  far  from  that  being  stn 
enough  to  offer  any  effectual  resistance,  I 
were   so  slight,   that,   rushing  madly  on, 
ponies  would   hfrdly  be  even  aware  of  ( 
existence,  until  they  were  upon  tlieui,  and  p 
bably  llirougli  them;  and,  to   his   horror, 
Thomas   found  as  he  approached   the   critil 
point,  that  he  eoidd  not,  by  any  exertiotu,  fi 
a  pull  upon  his  horsed.     His  own  strength  h 
been   much   im])aircd   by   Ins   illness;    Lou 
could  not  give  him  the  slightest  assistancepJ 
her  mother  occupied  the  whole  of  her  attentii 
II  WHS  u  moment  of  tearful  suspense  when  t 


u-hcd  the  turn;  Sir  Thomas's  utnioet  cffuns 

>  vtun,   the  puaies  refused  il,  and  held 

iipir   cuiirsc  straigbt  uu;  tbo   ban   gave  vray 

riih  a  hideous  crush  as  ihey  pluugcd  itiadi;  nt 

lie  g3]i:    but  luckily  odc  of  tlic  tlmben  gut 

Sitiuiglcd   in    (he  near  horse's  fore    \egs,  aiid 

ifter  a  hhindLTiug  attempt  at  rccuveriug  liiniMrlf, 

which   lie   very  ncjirly   brought   down    the 

ET,  he  came  fairly  down. 

This  momentary  check  to  their  course  gave 

opporliiiiily  of  pulling  up,  and  it  was  not  a 

BPTond   too   soon ;  scarcely   tifty   yards  before 

ifacm  was  die  quarry — a  precipice  of  forty  feci,  at 

-the  least — down  which  they  must  inevitably  have 

ien   precipitated,  for  the   maddened  aninialn 

Kiuld  not  liave  been  aware  of  their  danger  until 

1  have  been  loo  late — they  would  not 

rre  had  room  to  stop,  ^md  luu&l  have  gone  over 

The  operation  of  getting  the  fallen 

1  bia  legs,  and  turning  the  carriage,  \va^ 

K«i  eflectcd  by  the  help  of  some  of  the  counliy 

iiile  who  w'cre  near,  and  Sir  Thomas  eould 


not  help  admirini;  ttie  coolness  and  presence  0 
mind  exliibited  by  Louisa — qualities  which,  even 
when  she  was  busiest  employed  endeavouring 
lit  soothe  hex  affrighted  mother,  never  for  an  in- 
stant descried  her.  Motionless,  ihuugli  tilightly 
trembling,  she  stood;  her  cheek  jmiIc,  her  lips 
compressed,  but  her  eye  yet  nnquailing;  the 
consciousness  of  the  presence  of,  and  deliverance 
from  danger,  was  depicted  on  her  chiselled 
teatures,  and  gave  them  a  statue-hkc  expn^ssion 
such  as  might  he  supposed  to  have  dwelt  upon 
the  countenance  of  Andromeda,  as  Penseua 
descended;  but  there  was  no  fear,  still  less 
Belfish  fear — tliere  was  anxiety,  but  it  was  the 
anxiety  of  a  dauglilcr  who  trembled  for  her 
mother's  safety,  and  tliere  was  llituikfidiietiis. 

Further  than  the  fright,  no  ill  effects  resulted 
from  this  occurrence  at  the  time.  Mrs.  Lang- 
dale,  though  her  nerves  were  dreadfully  sliakeii, 
OS  might  lie  cx]>ccted,  was  uevcnliclcBB  siifli- 
cicntly  recovcR-d  by  dinner-time  to  lie  able  to 
receive  her  gucuts;  but,  unliH[)pily,  the  up]>cur- 


e  of  Sir  Tbm 


I  his  t 


F  character  or  a 


javtemr,  Ughled  a  qwrk  in  Louisa's  lirewt 
_whicli  was  destined  bereafler  lu  Ijc  iLp  cause 
f  gtcal  and  unmerited  suBcnng  to  her. 
Young,  iDCXpcrieacod,  anlcat,  enttiuiiiaslic, 
ativcly  secluded  life  iu  n  re- 
r  district,  wilb  liut  little  society, 
1  aeeiog  ahMlotely  oo  genlJc'iucn  ut'  her 
1  a^  or  statioD  in  life,  fur  her  rejected 
B  were  not  of  tluit  nuik  that  would  have 
hem  eligilile  inatcliefi,  il  i^  not  very 
ideriiil  tli^  (he  oIiu]ile  country  maiden 
riuMiId  aee  something  eiiperior  lo  what  her 
former  experienie  su))[ilie<l,  in  the  highly  bred 
and  highly  cultivated  youth  whom  mtsfortunc 
hail  ibnnrn  opou  their  hue[titality,  disuhU'<l  luid 
The  ])alieucc,  too,  with  viliich  Lt 
I  boniG  an  infliction  generally  most  iulole- 
rsljle  to  a  young  man,  eonfineincnt  to  the 
bouflc,  the  unvarying  sweetness  of  his  teuijtoi', 
|M>icli  had  jKUi^sed  ij>  cosy  triuni[»h  through  Llic 
vrdeal  of  a   leugthenctl   iiiid  worrying 
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illness,  and  ibc  unstudied  and  unaffected  chai 
ol  his  conversation,  the  intuitive  r  iffhl- minded - 
ness  of  the  liigh-spirilcd  gcntlcumn,  who  re- 
spects himself  without  dccrj'Ing  others,  had  all 
their  eHii^i-l  ujwu  a  heart  whose  firet  cmutioD, 
upon  seeing  him  brought  mangled  and  senseless 
into  the  house,  hiid  I>ecn  tlie  dee|icst  com- 
passion, loo  often  the  forerunner  of  unother 
feeling.  It  is  not  a  new  observation,  that  we 
readily  attach  ourselves  to  those  ujun  wliom 
we  confer  benefits  or  protection,  hut  it  is  not 
the  less  a  truth  of  which  manlihid  should  be 
proud ;  it  is  founded  upon  the  deepest  iind  the 
holiest  feelings  of  our  nature;  and  beautiful  as 
that  puiT  love  is  that  loves  what  it  protects, 
it  is  nut  less  mighty,  it  is  a  portion  of  the 
love  divine — its  mission  is  on  the  earth,  but  its 
iio»E  is  in  heaven.  Louisa  certainly  felt  it  in 
Bomt'  degree ;  if  there  was  nothing  new  under 
the  sun  three  thousand  years  ago,  the  ejtrings 
that  move  human  jiassions  are  assuredly  uot 
exceptions  to  the  rule ;  and  when  it  is  remcOf 
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1  diat,  in  addition  to  all  lliose  things,  ^ra< 
Otude  plea»iert  carnesliy  and  urpcntly,  nnd  ibat 
ouisa  coiild  not  keep  her  mind  from  ilwelliDg 
a  ihc  reflection  that  Sir  Thomas  had  at  (he  im- 
IDniPtit  risk  of  his  own  life  saved  her,  or,  as  she 
I  to  herself^  her  niotlicr,  from  a  death  of 
korror,  il  is  not  woudcrfiil  Sir  Thoniab  Cham- 
a  shotJd  become  a  hero  in  the  eyes  of  Louisa 
Langdnlc.  When  a  young  lady  constnictB  a 
bero,  everybody  knows  what  )iis  tlestinaliuii  is, 
I  80  it  was  (hilt  the  coosidcraliuD  that  the 
Beit  day  waa  the  laet  he  was  to  speod  ar 
9o«e)m»k  was  a  very  unwelcome  one  to  her. 

Nor  can   we  with   etrict  justice   altogether 

ci(uit   our  hem    in    this  case ;    for,   nitbout 

icciising   him  of  any  deliberate  allempt  at  a 

ntion.  it  is  but  natural  that  a  young   man 

tfirown  suddenly  and  alone  into  circumstances 

f  great  intimacy  and  constant  association  with 

I  very  attractive  girl — (to  say  nothing  of  the 

jimdc  of  the  kindly-tended  patient,)  should 

most  uDconsciowily  pay  her  attentions,  and 
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insensibly  adopt  a  manner  towards  her  that 
nt^ht  seem  to  her  to  promise  more  tbao  be 
imagined  or  intended  it  sbotdd  get  credit  for. 

Graceful  manners  go  to  the  heart  almost  at 
itroight  m  a  Bwect  voice;  Sir  Thomas  liked 
Louisa  exceedingly,  and  would  have  been  highlj 
delighted  at  seeing  her  and  bcr  mother  driving 
up  the  avenue  of  Champion  Ilall  as  his  guests ; 
but  Uic  idea  of  making  facr  its  mistress  had  not 
yet  occurred  to  him,  and  he  looked  forwuti  to 
his  approaching  departure  with  great  ami  natunri 
regret,  indeed,  at  leaving  a  bouse  where  be  hod 
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notry,  thoagb  bittieno  without  any  tvmiirk- 
ble  MKcese;  Dr. Burro wdnlc  and  his  daughter; 
Ir.  CastLiIe,  (lie  ckrgyuian  iit'  ihc  j^ariith  :  niiil 
r.  Cieator,  Mtiiur,  Mik.  CU-ator,  Muk  Matilrfa 
alor,  ami  Mr.  Cleator,  junior,  a  n-spccliibto 
CDunuy-gmLlcaimi's  family  that  lived  aboDt 
fi«c  milc«  oft  And  it  may  be  a  consulatory  com- 
mtmicaUun,  if  nut  a  valuable  example,  to  tbuse 
careful  daul^s  who  are,  mil  wilhuut  atiuttdant 
icasoQ,  tremblingly  alive  to  ibc  frigbtful  ciiirnva- 
s  which  English  cooks  irill  cumniit  when 
bey  flonnder  in  ihe  unknown  regions  of  what 
I  but  the  bittereet  national  enmity  could 
iave  induced  us  to  christen  French  ctxjkery— 
which  it  oRlin&rily  resembles  as  a  monkey  dues 
■  nam — to  tlic  indescribable  horror  of  their  nits- 
UeMM,  wIki  feci  their  very  heart£  sink  witliin 
tlictti,  u  if  a  gulf  were  yawning  ai  their  feet,  as 
tach  BJdc-diab  displays  its  "  black  abyBS  pro- 
fotrnd,"  anil  ihc  hoslees  tremblcB  at  the  jtreter- 
itural  abortion  of  culinary  labour  that  sees  ibc 
;ht ; — it  may  be  coneutatwy  to  the  euficreni  to 
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kiiow  that  Mrs.  Laiigdale  juiljjed  it  both  bettor 
taste  and  better  sense  to  eonfine  the  delicacies 
wbere\¥ith  she  regaled  her  guests  to  simple 
Eoglidh  dishes,  which  they  could  cat  without 
the  fear  of  death  in  the  pot ;  and  what  was 
more,  that  in  the  supplying  her  table  she  did 
nut  consider  tfaut  an  ullowanee  of  from  twelve 
to  fourteen  pounds  of  meat  per  head  was  requi- 
site to  keep  her  friedds'  bodies  and  souls 
together. 

Sir  Thomas,  the  hero  of  tlic  day's  event,  vtta 
of  course  the  lion  of  the  evening's  cxcilcment  — 
that  is  to  say,  he  was  victimized  unmercifully 
during  the  early  part  of  dinner,  but  the  Pro- 
vidence thai  tcni(x;ra  the  wind  to  the  shom 
lamb  provided  a  gigantic  turkey  to  he  sacrificed 
in  his  Btcud ;  and  some  curious  old  Johaonis- 
beiger,  which  the  late  Mr.  Langdale  hod 
thought  it  necessary  to  bring  home  from  a 
former  visit  to  the  Rhine,  affonled  the  Doctor 
tin  opjKtrtunily  of  perpetrating  a  grammaticid 
facctiousncss,  which  wc  arc  not  hyicua  enough 
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to  refon],  thai  delivered  tum  from  bis  tor- 
mc-nioni  for  a  time.  lie  could  noti  however, 
expect  to  get  off  so  cbCKp :  the  subject  soon 
recurred. 

"  I  am  afraid  joii  will  give  the  Southerns  but 
a  bad  description  »f  our  cbfls,  nbvia  vciilurum 
lurii^  expostaquc  poniu.  Sir  Thomas,"  aaid  iJic 
'  jou  have  been  loo  near  the  brow 
too  near  the  loot,  and  not  ui  particularly 
anC  situations  either  time." 
'  No,"  relumed  the  baronet, "  I  certain!  v  have 
I  trifib  to  approach  ihcm,  either  from  above  or 
beloir,  on  tlie  same  terms;  the  lliird  time  I 
should  think  would  be  fatal.  Uuwever,  our 
worst  enemj,  you  know,  is  not  so  black  as  he's 
Qted.     1  must  do  justice  to  their  picturciiiiue 


••  1  don't  like  that  son  of  plcturesqtic  appear- 
ance," said  Louisa ;  *'  there  is  a  nigj^edne^  and 
bhilTnrss  about  tliem  that  strikes  nic  as  being  su 
stoomy  ;  they  look  us  if  they  were  always  frown- 
ing— I  hale  things  that  are  always  frowning." 
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"  What,  Miss  Louisa  I"  said  the  Doctor ;  "  in 
your  lively  imagination  even  the  vcty  roclu 
make  feces." 

"  You'd  make  faces  yoorBclf,  my  boy,  FU  en- 
gage," muttered  Mike,  who  was  in  attendance 
on  his  master,  to  himself,  for  the  number  of 
BtrangcTB  had  as  yet  prevented  his  taking  part 
in  the  conversation  ;  "  you'd  grin  like  a  trapped 
wild  cat,  I  calculate,  if  you  were  stuck  out  in 
the  could  to  be  splashed  up  to  the  eyes  by  the 
say  like  those  ctit^" 

"  Now  I  go  the  whole  length  with  Miss  Lang*  - 
dale,"  suiil  Sir  Thomas — "  I  aflirm  that  they 


119 


1^ 


"  1  knew  Sir  Thomas  woultl  atrm  witli  mr ; 
("Did  you  indeetl? — youdon'i  ^y  jw?"  iimtli-n-il 
Mike  to  himself;)  ami  I'tc  heard  you  uJk  your- 
M-lf  about  smiliDg  landscapes.  I'm  ntrc  if  load- 
scajva  may  smile,  rocks  nuty  frown." 

It  is  moet  mip,"  snid  Mr.  Mccks,  wiUi  n 

Inmg  voice ;  "  what  Sir  Thomas  moot  jually 

olmrrM,  h»  often  occurred  to  mc,  that  there 

are  obj<^cUi  on  this  coaM  that  do  bear  strikiti)^ 

mrmbbiirc  to  the  inisftcs  that  idoUtry  iKiwed 

bcfufc  iu  the  nlilei)  liiiic  ;  il  is  even  |»o8aibIe  that 

Umm-  ^pintic  idoU  of  Kgypi,  ("  U'»  ihe  kin^  (>f 

Gipsies,"  whisppreil  Mike   to   the  Initlcr,) 

'hicli  lie  aUudes,  were  fu?t  suggested  hy  wwie 

■hjrct  uf  the  win — rome  vagary  of  nature 

■Tvn  as  ill  later  days  oiu-  sacred  architecture 

\xm  miggesled  by  tialuml  objcctfl;  and  llie 

flttUely  aislps  of  our  Gotliic  cathedrals  are  hut  the 

hilKlural  representation  of  an  avenue  of  trees 

ilcrlacin^  at  llie  toji." 

I  itiive  always  doubted,"  said  Mr.  liasdale, 
lo,  somehow  or  other,  always  found  himself 
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^1  Ecated  next  Eliza  Borrowdalc,  "ilie  theory  tliHt 

^H  attributed  the  so-called  Gothic  nrchiteiliire  to 

^p  the   interlacing  of  boughs  of  trees,  though    I 

admit  there  is  much  plaiisiblHty  in  the  ascribing 
many  uf  the  omaments  to  the  ncccseary  use  of 
wicker  unil  hurdle  work  in  the  earlier  and  ruder 
places  of  worship,  materials  that  were  used,  not 
from  choice,  but  from  jwvcrty.  Men  would  not 
have  waited  till  the  t^velfth  century  lo  think  of 
an  avenue  of  trees.  Besides  which,  if  that  had 
been  the  case,  the  earliest  examples  would  have 
more  closely  copied  the  originals,  whereas  the 
reverse  is  notoriously  the  case — the  oldest  Gothic 
is  the  least  pointed." 

"  What ! — you  don't  lean  to  the  pyramidal 
heresy,  surely,"  said  Sir  Thomas. 

"No,"  returned  the  other,  "nor  will  I  admit 
of  any  obligation  to  the  Saracen  poinled  style. 
Cuiwlas  and  mlnareta  are  not  Gothic,  though  I 
believe  in  many  German  churches  tliey  may  be 
found  mixed  up  with  II." 

"  Well,  what  is  your  theory,"  asked  Dr.  Bor- 


!,  "  qiud  «at  ventaet  how  do  you  act  Uie 
TexUa  ([ue^tio  at  rest  ?" 

**  Why,"  retumcil  Mr.  EnsdaJr,  "  my  imprcs- 
aiuB  U,  thM  wc  owe  Gothic  nrchuecture  lu 
the  fikct  uf  the  crusades  having  made  aumbe  s 
of  iDcn  Guniliar  with  the  retreats  to  tvUich  per- 
secution drove  many  of  ihe  early  Chriatlatis  to 
wiintiip ;  these  were  caverns,  vaulbt,  aljandunrd 
iiiiaes,  and  similar  hiding  places.  Palestine,  yoii 
an  awaic,  and,  indeed,  Asia  Minor  generally, 
ia  {mndpally  a  limestone  formation,  and  all  such 
ahttund  in  fantastic  caverns,  decorated  with  cal- 
careous deposits,  forming  etalactic  combiaaiions, 
that  even  now  in  many  instances  gothic  imagery 
teems  to  represent.  Such  are  the  objects  that 
most  reeemlle  the  ancient  gothic,  many  of 
vfhoac  churches,  especially  the  curlier  ones,  are 
little  else  but  huge  vaults  above  ground;  and 
the  pointed  style  was  most  probably  suggested 
by  a  stalactlc  cavern,  which  resembles  it  in  a 
remarkablo  degree.  It  is  easy  to  understand 
how  an  afiectionate  regard  for  the  memory  of 


tlieir  predeceisors  might  have  induced  retiirnuig 
cru5ii<Icrs,  in  erecting  new  churches,  to  choose 
the  form  of  ihc  retrciits  that  hod  alforded  the 
earliest  Christians  the  means  of  worshipping 
God  in  times  of  persecution." 

"  I'm  sure  that  Mr.  Easdale  's  right,"  thotigfat 
Eliza. 

"  Faith,  you're  right,  air,"  broke  in  Mike ; 
"  cure  you  feel  just  the  same  in  a  hig  ould 
church  aa  if  you  were  in  a  cave — all  chilly  and 
cowed,  as  if  you  daredn't  say  your  sowl  wts 
your  own.  Sure,  the  roofs  like  the  top  of  k 
cave,  and  the  waits  are  like  the  sides  of  a  cant, 
and  thim  queer  figures  in  the  walls  that  make 
facee  at  yez — the  grotisque  ornaments,  as  they 
call  tliem — ai'e  ihe  very  oioral  of  a  toad  in  a 
bole.  Von '11  see  the  ould  churches  full  of  dhn- 
gons,  and  sar))ents,  and  lizards,  and  all  thim 
sort  of  under-ground  divlla  ;  and  the  door  'a  as 
like  a  hole  in  the  side  of  a  hill  as  it  can  stare." 

"  Mike  has  certainly  a  quick  eye  for  likenesses. 
Hot  to  say  an  ima^ative  one,"  stud  I<Qllia% 
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langbing  oi  the  slight  premises  upon  which  that 
worthy  hutl  urivftl  tn  hii>  cx'iK'fusioiis! ;  "  1  nevrr 
Hboultl  have  thought  of  such  an  urigiu  lur  gru- 
t«ftque  umunaiia."  But  here  Mr.  Cleatur,  not 
exact];  ktio^ring  whiit  buaioew  of  tbcjiE  the 
gngin  of  Gothic  architecture  was,  recalled  (he 
oonrcrsation  from  unitei<gruun<l  l>y  asking  Sir 
Thomas  some  qiicstioiiH  about  the  practical 
working  of  (he  New  Poor  Act  in  bid  ronnty. 
which  the  Baronet  was  as  incapable  of  luiawer- 
it^  «  hia  querist  was  of  underetanding  or  ap- 
prvciatixig  n  discuBsion  of  the  origin  of  Gothic 
«thjtecira%. 

^'he  conversation  now  becaoie  general,  and 
o^h  it  did  not  escape  Sir  Thomas's  obser- 
OQ  that  Louisa,  so  far  &om  mixing  iu  it 
with  her  usual  nnintaliou,  was  eilent  and  pen> 
sive,  looked  wretched,  was  manifestly  uneasy 
about  her  nother,  at  whom  she  would  from 
ome  to  time  cast  an  anxious  glance,  as  if  lo  see 
whether  her  fright  in  the  morniag  vetts  pro- 
dudng  any  ill  effects,  and  was  evidently  in 
oS 


vtry  low  spirits;  siill  he  had  not  vanity  eaon^ 
to  siipi>ose  that  her  depression  was  in  any  way 
connected  with  his  approaching  departure,  which 
he  teh  lie  had  already  delayed  too  long.  Uef 
nerves,  he  conchidcd,  must  have  been  much 
shaken  by  the  agitating  event  of  the  moniin^ 
and  that  would  abundantly  account  for  her  ngt 
recovering  her  natural  spirits  during  the  day. 
Nevertheless,  he  did  observe  that  more  tfaao 
onee  in  llie  course  of  the  evening,  upon  looking 
towards  her,  lie  caught  her  eyes  fixed  upon  him 
with  an  expression  of  melancholy  that  excited 
a  strange  sensation  iu  his  breast ;  that  mournful 
gaze  haunted  his  slumben^  that  night,  and  many 
a  time  afterwards  did  it  reappear  to  his  rccol- 
leetion,  when  he  would  have  given  worlds  tliu 
the  looker  might  be  in  his  presence  iu  pcrBoo. 

The  evening,  however,  passed  slowly  and 
heavily  away,  spurred  on  by  cards  that  nobodjT 
liked,  and  music  that  nobody  hstcned  to ;  and 
the  next  morning  afier  breakfuRl,  Sir  Thomas 
and  Louisa  found  themselves  together  aUine  i 
the  drawiug-room  for  the  last  time. 
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You  must  think  us  monstm  gf  ingratitude. 
Sir  Thoma^'  s^  the ;  "  w«  have  not  so  much 
thnnketi  joii  for  the  heroic  iriiiiuicr  iu  which 
risked  your  lifc  yesterday  to  s»vc  ours," 
Pray  do  not  niuke  youncif  unhappy  on  that 
subject,"  said  the  BaroDct ;  "  I  wtis  abiintbnlly 
rrpaid  when  I  saw  you  in  safety." 

"  I  really  could  not  at  the  moment  think  of 
Miything  but  my  mother,"  said  Louisa ;  "alie  is 
go  cti(cebled,  thut  the  least  accident  frightens 
me  about  her ;  but  I  am  sure  you  will  be  tlm- 
rilable  enough  to  foi^ve  my  ocglecL'' 

"  Indeed,  I  diaU,"'  said  Sir  Thomas,  laugh- 
ii^;  "  iuid  DOW  it  byour  turn  to  be  cliaritable, 
and  shew  m*  some  of  the  [roetry  that  Mrs. 
Lingdalc  lelltj  me  occupies  so  much  uf  your 
spare  tune." 

Loutn  colonrod.     "  That  is  hanlly  fair,  Sir 

Tlioma?,"  answered  she ;  "  I  cannot  refuse  you 

Buj-thuig  now,  yet  I  am  really  aehamcd  of  slicw- 

yoii  sueli  trifles.     They  never  were  intended 

anybody's  amusement   but  ciy  own, — will 


Dot  rppay  you  the  trouble  of  decipbering  them." 
However,  openiug  her  desk,  she  began  looking 
over  some  papers,  "  This  ia  too  EeDtimeutal," 
muttered  she,  "  be  would  onlj  laugh  at  it ; 
and  there  's  too  much  about  love  in  this ;  this  is 
all  about  a  heroine,  and  this  is  all  about  a  hero ; 
this  is  a  girl  watching  her  lover  shipwrecked, 
poor  creature ;  ibis  is  about  oiorning,  and  the 
birds,  and  the  bees,  and  priiying— that  would 
not  suit  him ;  tide  is  about  a  linnet  hiding  from 
a  hawk  in  a  rosebush ;  a  swallow's  fareweU — I 
don't  like  farewells — besides,  he  might  think  it 
was  a  hint  for  hiiu  to  come  back  in  Spring.  Ah, 
yes.  Spring— where  is  il  ?  I  do  not  know  why 
he  should  not  come  back,  though ; — let  me  aee, 
here  it  is, — this,  I  think,  will  da  Hert,  Sir 
Thomas,  I  shall  make  you  a  present  of  these,  in 
lieu  of  shewing  you  any  more  of  my  nonsense. 

"  Sirugglbg  vfiili  winter's  icy  brcalli, 
Spriiig  sliivers  at  its  slormy  birlh ; 
Bui  ereiy  shower  it  cowers  beneath,  ] 
is  the  euamel  of  ihe  eaith. 


Gay  tumtaet  feeli  llie  neaiying  heat 

Tbal  scordies  through  ihe  U'clDOg  day  ; 
But  suDuaei  knows  thai  Aowm  are  soeet. 

And  sees  crealion's  holiday. 

Drown  antuTBO  maiks  the  tcatlered  leat«s 
Jo  lizckies)  circles  '•htiliiig  roiind ; 

But  aumnn  sees  the  g:olden  shcaTCs 
By  the  gUd  hrmtt  saiely  bound. 

Difk  wiDlerhrara  the  raltliDg  hail. 
Borne  on  the  sunn'i  untiring  wings ; 

But  heats,  aa  lulls  ihe  pausing  gale. 
How  gay  the  Christmas  carol  tings." 


"  I  eavjf  yoa  the  happy  state  of  mind  that 
1  find  good  in  cvcr)rtliiag,  Mis  Laogdale," 
said  Sir  Thomas,  when  he  bad  read  the  verses. 
"  I  eIiaU  preserve  this  as  a  prectoua  relic — a 
ivenir  of  the  happy  days  I  have  spent  at 
PjHofiebBok.'*  Nothing  more  passed  between 
them  «t  the  moment:  that  day  rolled  away 
glootnily  and  dieerlcssly  enough  at  Rosebank, 
and  CHI  the  morrow,  with  mutual  regard  and 
mutual  rt^et.  Sir  Thomas  and  his  fair  hostesses 
parted,  and  he  set  forth  uti  his  way  to  bis  place 
in  NottinghamBhixe. 


CHAPTER  VIL 


"  Well,  Eli^a,  my  love,"  said  Dr.  Bonotiv- 
dale>  as  he  sat  with  his  daughter  at  bieak£nt» 
the    tnorniiiK    after    Sir    Thomas's    (lcr>arture. 
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thinking  about;  I  am  sure  Louisa  liked 

It  is  such  a  pity ;  it  has  spoiled  such  a  prettj 

story.'^ 

"  So  it  has,"*  said  the  Doctor^  who  had  a  lurk- 
ing weakness  for  a  Utile  bit  of  romance  too.  *'  I 
am  convinced  he  will  never  meet  her  equaL** 

''  It  would  have  been  such  a  nice  match,** 
said  the  young  lady,  at  whose  time  of  life  all 
matches  are  nice  matches. 

**  It  will  be  a  match  yet.  Miss,"  said  Mike, 
placing  the  desired  egg  on  the  fire,  and  posting 
himself  as  a  sentry  over  it  The  Doctor  shook 
his  head. 

'^  Vm  afraid  not,  Mike,"  said  he ;  **  the  bird  ^s 
flown." 

**  Divil  a  bit,  sir,"  returned  Mike,  confidently. 
"  rU  tell  you  what  it  is,  sir,  I  took  an  observa- 
tion the  day  before  yesterday.  Sir  Thomas 
is  over  head  and  ears  in  love  with  Miss 
Louisa." 

**  He  might  just  as  well  have  told  her  so,  then, 
if  tbat  was  the  case,"  replied  the  Doctor.     "  I 
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do  not  think  she  would  have  been  very  a 
with  him." 

"  He  doesn't  know  it  himself,  yet,  sir,"  a 
sweied  Mike,  much  to  the  afitoniehment  of  t 
nuditorE,  who  of  nil  subjects  in  the  world  I 
expected  a  dissertation   upon  love   from  1 
"  A  man  must  have  some  practice,  sir,  to  km 
when  he's  in  love  at  wanst ;  the  first  tim 
comes  so  queer,  he  can't  make  head  or  tail  i 
it.     I'll  go   bail,   Sir   Thomas   is  curein' 
ewearin'  at  the  roads,  and  the  postboys,  and  4 
pikes,  this  blessed  moment,  and  all  because  I 
doesn't  know  what  ails  liim.     He's  booked,  J 
you  may  dejiend  upon  it.     I  saw  it  in  his  > 
the  day  you  dined  al  Roscbauk  [  he  looked* 
melancholy-like  at  her  all  the  time,  even  WH 
his  mouth  was  laughin'. " 

"  Well,  Mike,  I  hope  you  may  be  righL 

Eastlale  did  say  something  of  the  sort," 

Eliza,  laughing;    "but   I  did   not  know -| 

were  such  an  authurity  iu  matters  of  the  hu 

"  And    why  not,    Miss,"  answered 


* 


131 

"•arc  i  know  all  sboui  llwiD  auUatB M  woU  w 
I  know  my  alphabet.'' 

"  Have  yon  heard    how   Mrs.    WUwa  _ 
Nike  f"  aaktd  Uw  DocUir. 

"  Well,  I  mnet  go  and  sm  her  to-ity." 
"FU  tell  joa  what  il  it,  air,  that  i 
dhiiiiks  like  an  alli^tor." 
**  Why,  her  nuBter  aaji  she's  sober." 
**  Well,  then,  she's  a  private  bottle  of  het  tnm, 
and  nickg  the  ntoukry  when  tljc  &mily  are  gone 
to  bed.  If  you'd  kcc  her  iu  the  momin'  be^OK 
Ae's  got  her  brcak&»t  on  board,  she  '•  as  efaskjr 
as  an  oidd  weathercock — her  eyes  arc  aa  blood- 
diot  as  a  couple  of  red  gooecberries— and  she's 
M  timberaotne  yon  might  Irecken  her  wHfa  a 
paycock's  feather,  so  you  inigbl,  sir.  I  ought 
to  know  something  about  dbriakiii'  by  thin 
tine." 

"  I  do  not  in  the  least  dispnte  that,"  relumed 
the  Doctor,  with  a  smile  ;  "  I  due  say  you  may 
be  right  io  this  case  too,  Mike." 
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"  Af  coorse  I  iim,  (.ir ;  what  'eel  hinder  t 
returned  Mike,  procccdiDg  to  remove  ihe  bri 
fa^t  things. 

MrE.  Wilson  wjis  Mrs.  Mecks's  honsckcef 
and  bad  lor  Bcvcral  days  been  compl^ningJ 
pain  in  lier  right  side  und  shoulder,  dilEcuItytl 
breathing,  and  a  short  dry  cough,  that  lormcuti 
day  and  night,   symptoms  which   the   ' 
Doctor  well  knew,  I'roni  iheir  frctjuent  c 
rcnec   among    the    dissipated    colliers, 
eauily  be  brought  oa  by  the  eonstant  t 
ardent  spirits. 

"  Ilard  living  soon  makes  a  hard  liver," 
he :  "  a  ease  of  Hepatitis ;"  and   he  proceed 
to  visit  his  patient.     He  had   not   been  * 
long  gone  before  Eli^a  reeeivcd  a 
Louisa   Langdale.      Attractive  as  that  yoi 
lady  was  in  her  usual  sprightly  mood,  she  i 
ypt  more  so  when  a  shade  of  pcnsivcncaa,  n 
say  melancholy,  was  spread  over  tier  ieatuu 
her  manner  was  more  eubduod,  and  her  s 
though  less  brilliant  than  usual,  was  out  1 
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I  tweet.     Eliza  uf  course  expected  thai  the  na.'. 

[  iboat  to  be  made  the  dviKisilory  vf  ^ooic  love 
Eecnt,  or  ccrofidcocc  uf  that  aoit.  Site  put  ud 
Aa  air  of  deep  mystery,  being  at  tlie  tiiac  in  ■ 
&aie  uf  tlic  luost  deUdous  cxcitvmctil.  Slir 
was  disapixnoted ;  ^lidi)  LaDgdale*s  sole  olycct 
being,  to  request  tUat  she  would  b^  bcr  iiidier 
to  nuuiagc  to  drop  in  by  accident  (on  purpose) 
■t  Kuarbtuik,  in  tlie  courec  of  tlic  nwniing,  for 
ebc  was  by  no  utcans  easy  about  htr  mother, 
ibuo^h  that  lady,  expressing  no  uncostuc&s 
abool  bcrscif,  declined  sending  for  tlie  Doctui:, 

"  We  fee)  rjuitc  loueeomc  uow,"  observed 
ebe,  after  baving  delivered  ber  message  to  Eliza, 
**  now  that  Sir  Tboiuaa  ts  gone ;  be  was  always 
&o  diceiful  and  entertaining.  I'm  sure  be  must 
be  ifctj  clever." 

"  Is  not  iic  very  amiable  ?"  asked  Eliza,  nlio 
now  began  to  entertain  Uojtes  that  the  deeitcd 
confidence  was  coming  in  ciimcsl ;  and  the 
reader  ib  probably  awiu-e,  Uiat  in  a  dull  country 
ttrcgoiw  secret  is  a  most  valuable  po&seiituon. 
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"  He  alvBjB  struck  me  as  appearing  g 
able." 

"  Ofa,  yes !  very  amiable,'  returned  Loui 
•'  that  is  to  eay — I  mean,  I  used  to  fancy- 
to  Bay  that  be  was  selfish ;  but  you  know  geod 
men  who  mix  much  with  the  gay  world  < 
lose  that  sort  of  lofty  superiority  to  i>etty  c 
Biderations,  that  nice  delicacy  of  fcehng  that  o 
can  hatdly  describe.  There  was  a  great  del 
like  in  Sir  Thomas,  a  great  deal  to  e 
mean,  to  respect ;  but  I  should  say  that  he  w 
perhaps,  a  Utile  worldly." 

"  Weil  I  I  should  hardly  have  rhought  t 
said  Eliza,  with  rather  a  sly  look ;  "  I  think  f 
admired  you — a  little  ?" 

"  Oh  dear  me,  no  V  said  the  other,  Lastll 
"  I  am  sure  he  never  thought  of  such  a  ti 
Indeed,   from  what  I  saw  of  his  character,^ 
should  hardly  say  that  he  was  capable  of  i 
very  strong  attachment  at   all :  but  I  do  I 
know  whether  any  men  ai-e." 

•'  Oh,  decidedly  not !   they  are  all  hoi 


creatures,"  ^reed  Eliza ;  "  they  think  of  uo- 
tbing  but  ihemselves.' 

"  I  bcliere  there  is  a  grcst  dc*l  of  truth  in 
that,"  answered  LooisK.  "  There  may  bo  ex- 
ceplioos;  but  I  fancy  it  is  the  case 'gentraUj. 
Men  do  not  accuetom  themselves  to  cuiisider 
that  they  must  set  their  happiness  upon  die  one 
cast  of  the  one  love,  like  women :  they  often  arc 
very  fickle,  much  more  (ickie  than  wuiqcu." 

*'  Oh,  a  great  deal  moie  fickle,"  eagerly  ei- 
dainied  Eliza ;  "  you  kauw  everj'  man  has  always 
a  dozen  flirtations  before  he  mairice,  at  least  a 


**  What,  Hr.  Easdale  ?"  8U^<^s(ed  Louisa;  but 
the  other  tcould  uot  hear  her,  and  uiUy  ncnt  on 
talkii^  the  faster. 

**  At  least  a  dozen :  now  you  know  we  coukt 
not  ibiok  of  such  a  thing.  And  then  they  arc 
»o  mercenary ;  always  a&k  what  fortune  a  girl 
has  got — always  running  aAcr  heircMKS." 

Louisa  thought  at  the  mutnenl  that  aiic  was 
Bot  qnite  eo  certain  of  the  Utter  fact ;  but  hav- 
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ing  derived  what  confirmation  she  inigtit  from 
lliia  sweeping  condomnauoD  of  the  rougher 
sex,  sbe  took  her  leave  and  returned  home. 
The  Doctor,  as  he  wiis  desired,  paid  a  visit  to 
Roscljank  tliat  day. 

lie  found  Mrs.  Laugdalc  weak,  without  any 
specific  disorder  tliat  the  Hklll  of  the  physician 
might  meet  directly ;  hul  in  thai  state  of  gradual 
sinking,  that  gave  him  great  uncaeiness.  This 
he  did  not  judge  it  ueccs^iary  to  comiuimicatc  to 
Louisa ;  but  prescrihmg  some  tonic  medicmes, 
returned  home. 

Night  closed  upon  the  peaceful  hamlcl  of 
Wcatou,  and  the  chimes  of  midnight  had  aheadj 
tollc<l  from  the  Gothic  tower  of  its  antique 
church,  when  the  guard  of  u  night  coach  iit- 
formed  the  helpers  where  tlic  coach  changed 
hofKcs,  that  he  had  observed  a  hght  llame  rising 
at  .i;onie  distance  Ijctwecn  the  road  and  liic  sea. 
The  men,  when  the  coach  continued  its  journey, 
went  out  in  ihc  direction  he  indicated  to  see 
what  it  wa:>,  and,  guided  by  the  blaze,  which 


marnv^  at  Wniton, 
:1  fuund  tl»t  ihc  ouUunBvH  were  on  fir^ .     Not 
k  Hool  tbrrc  was  awikc — none  of  the  inhabiriuit* 
EiKic  avraro  of  their  danger,  aod  the  Itoiwe  Uy 
still  and  quiet  ta  if  tl  were  to  ]mt  for  cvi-r. 
As  yet  ihe  flames  bail  not  attained  any  grc.it 
beigbt;  tnit  they  were  steadily  advauciag  from 
ibc  outhouse  where  iLcy  had  originated  lovrards 
the  dwcUi^-hoiMe,  with  a  low  crackling  noixr. 
and  a  lightoolumn  of  rising  Emukc.     Tltc  Mlorm 
was  iiuinedialely  given  ;  tJie  inmates  were  awak- 
ened at  oocr,  and  the:  acenc  of  cuniiuion  ei»ued 
that  uBualiy  accompanies  such  visitiitioiis.     Tlio 
labaurcrs'  bell  rung  out  hoou  rotiwd  the  country, 
meneagers  were  de^atched  for  the  guirish  firc- 
n^ac ;  the  iimal  advice,  '*  Don't  be  Iriglitcned," 
ren  to  women,  half  maddened  with   terror, 
1  out  of  their  beds  in  the  middle  of  n 
[-November  night,  with  hardly  sense  enough  tu 
Lput  un  tlicir  clotlics:  and  in  a  few  mlnutcH  llic 
nt  active  measures  were  in  progress  to  sinp 
c  ravages  of  the  flames. 


138  SOFTNEeS. 

Louisa  having  hastily  dressed  herself  was 
biisily  employed  helping  her  tcrriiiGd  maid  lo 
drcBs  her  mother ;  for  it  was  by  no  means  cieat 
that  the  fire  would  be  cxtinguiiihed  before  it 
reached  tlie  dwcihng-house.  The  parish  engine 
had  indeed  arrived,  but  long  disuse  and  ueglect 
had  done  their  work  upon  it,  and  at  its  vci^  Snt 
attempt  to  play,  the  seaine  of  the  hose  gave  waj 
in  different  placcsi  and  it  was  disabled,  tuch 
being  time  out  of  mind  the  habits  of  parish  fire- 
engines.  Mr.  Meeks  was  tlie  first  of  the  iiei^- 
bour«  to  arrive,  with  the  most  Iwundless  profeB- 
sions  of  sympathy,  and  offers  of  service,  which 
he  fulfilled  to  the  best  of  his  power ;  and  the 
melancholy  party  iu  the  drawing-room  was  soon 
augmented  by  Dr.  Borrowdalc,  accompanied,  of 
course,  by  his  laithliti  sqiure,  the  indeiatigable 
Mike. 

Mike  was  now  in  his  native  element — not 
that  it  was  to  be  ioG^rred  from  that  that  fire  was 
his  native  element ;  but  in  the  confusion  and 
activity  of  the  moment,  Mike  was  iu  his  gloi7> 


■ml  indeed  flid  good  oervicr,  for,  seeing  witli 
iDluitive  sagacity,  that  &iliu^  the  meiins  o( 
ibrowiiig  in  a  sufficient  sappiy  of  water  to  pu[ 
out  the  flames  when  they  had  once  got  ti«ad, 
Aey  would  consume  the  whole  house  as  it  stood, 
be  at  once  diverted  the  labourers  from  their  un- 
froJilable  task  of  trying  to  extinguish  a  ra^ng 
fire,  liy  emptying  bucketfule  of  water  strtnc- 
Irfaere  in  the  neighbourhood  of  it,  and  with 
duracterisiic  promptitude  and  judgment,  Lnrueil 
^m  to  the  mofc  businese-Iike  operation,  the 
anij  one  hkdecd  that  affbnlcd  any  rL-asonable 
>ecC  of  saving  the  dwelling-house,  that  of 
Dying,  or  as  he  termed  it,  "  wrueking  "  the 
^t  untouched  buildings  between  it  ami  the 
es,  and  thus  cutting  tlie  commuuicalion. 
Wracking  "  was  a  paelimc  that  suited  Mike's 
e  to  «  nicety,  and  be  worked  at  it  with  a 
frantic  energy  that  elicited  peals  of  laughter 
from  the  assembled  jjcasantry,  in  spite  of  the 
•eriooe  tiature  uf  the  occasion  that  brought  them 
together.     At  one  tnomeut  he  might  be  eeea 
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striding  hIoii^  the  roof,  keeping  his  fret  ( 
retitly  by  a  uiiraclc,  wiih  a  huge  axe  in  liis  hand, 
hewing  aviay  ul  ibc  beaniii  and  rafters  as  if  he 
were  duiiig  battle  witb  a  traiisatlanlic  forest  for 
Lis  livelihood ;  anon,  with  a  loud  cry  of  "  heads," 
and  a  jiaiise  of  a  fraciiuii  of  a  tiecoiid,  lo  give 
time  for  it  to  be  attended  to,  he  would  send  down 
a  perfect  avalanche  of  slates,  with  the  most  pro- 
found disregard  for  the  safely  of  those  who 
niigbt  happen  to  be  below,  and,  sttcuuously 
assisted  by  his  companions,  he  for  some  time 
seemed  likely  to  be  succc»jful;  but  still  the 
flames,  unopposed  elsewhere,  gathered  bead 
with  a  frightful  rapidity.  On  worked  the  men 
yet  stubbumly  and  desperately,  and  would  not 
give  in ;  the  yawmng  gulf  between  the  fire  and 
the  house  rapidly  increased  hi  width,  tlic  roof 
had  entirely  disap[)curcd,  doors,  tables,  chairs, 
clicsts,  everything  that  would  bum,  had  been 
already  tossed  out  from  the  attics ;  the  flooring 
of  that  story,  licrcely  ri])ped  up,  was  coming 
rattling  and  crashing  out  of  the  window,  in  whait 
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tike  caBcd  a  "  cauirnct  of  lUli-  boords,"  the 

rokes  of  llir  axe  were  falling  thick  and  last 

1  Uic  rafters  that  had  supportni  thai  ftimr, 

e  moe  of  destruction  between  lite  fire  and  tJiu 

tckeis  was  ^tting  close  and  severe ;  IjiiI  ilie 

a  stiti  EtTu^led  (gallantly  on,  and  wuuld  not 

f  iVK^U ;  and   ever  and  onoO)  above  their  iragrr 

chsttpring  and  busy  clamour,  would  rise  the  full 

deep  Bonoroiifl  voice    of    Mike,   encouraging, 

Gliding,  nillyiug  the  workmen,  u^iiif^  them  on 

■with   every   qiecies   of   exhortation    ho   con  Id 

ibinkeC 

"Go  ahead,  my  boys,"  cried  he,  "give  way 

ith  a  will,  Diy  hearties :  sure,  you  woiildn'l  \vX 

1  widdy  woman  be  burned  out  of  her  home  this 

«ild  November's  night;  keep  raovin",  honiei*; 

it'a  your  sort,  Jini,  have  that  plaidt  out  of 

I  the  wituly  like  greased  lightnin' ;  tear  up  iheni 

Hirda   as   if  lienven  and  earth   were   conitu' 

•ether ; — maybe  it's  a  penknife  you'd  like,  or 

I  il  a  laocet  you're  waitio'  for,  Tim, — yoii're 

ia'  90  ^ngerly  at  tbM  bame;  go  at  it  like 
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hammer  and  tonga,  man.  Well  done,  Bill 
Crosflthwaite ;  by  Jabcre,  you  tossed  that  chest 
o'  dhruwci^  out  in  elegant  style,  a  mad  bull 
couldn't  have  done  it  nater; — how's  Jack's  1^ 
its  all  right,  now,  aint  it  ? — excellent  Jock  with 
hia  ould  shirt ;  (and  then  aEide,)  by  Jabcre, 
I'd  like  to  have  the  quillin'  of  ould  Mceks  j  I 
wonder,  is  he  below,  maybe  I  might  get  a  shot  at 
him  with  thin  dale  box.  Uiirrah,  lioys,  more 
power  to  your  elbows ;  ethen,  don't  jez  hear  tiw 
fire  roarin'  for  disappintment  ? — its  as  mad  aa 
a  halter,  the  critlur  knows  we're  doin'  it  out 
of  the  bouse ; — hollo,  you  Jack,  sir,  what  the 
blazes  are  you  doin'  there — what  are  you  griiuiili* 
at,  like  a  salamander  ?  did  ye  burn  your  Sngera, 
you  hyena  ? — work  away  with  a  will,  my  boys ; 
it's  mighty  proud  I'd  be  to  give  that  aante  fire  it 
thunderin'  beatio'.  Och  I  thimder  and  turf — 
murder  in  Irish,  what'U  we  do  at  all,  at  all? — ■ 
here's  the  divit  to  pay,  and  no  pilch  hot  I" 

Mike's  exclamation  was  caused  by  a  sudden 
change  of  the  wind,  which  at  this  moment  tia- , 
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dr  shifted,  htw^Dg  the  flwora  iIckI  io 
idwaid  of  Uie  boupe.  1^  game  yn»  up ;  a 
,  heaTj  ToliiiM  of  fiDoke,  anied  wtth  huge 
I,  and  now  and  then  a  ii^  jet  of  flaiM, 
fliMi  info  the  story  in  whieb  th^  men  inn 
at  voA,  a&d  nwtanlly  CTivrloptnl  them  in  its 
Uenae  and  nffixaliog  almaspben;  tbcy  coitld 
ncitbn-  see  nor  bteslbe,  luid  vm-  lurtiiwith 
obliged  to  give  ap  their  undcttaking  and  retire 
from  the  hopelesd  contest,  making  their  wajr, 
not  withotu  BOiDp  tittle  <liffictiltT>  t»lo  tlic  open 
air.  I'br  fire  instantly  spread  to  the  building 
they  had  just  ^anduneii, — the  last  ctumce  was 
gone,  aod  it  became  at  ooc«  manifest  that  it 
wbs  quil«  imposBtble  to  save  the  house. 

Tbe  dbitrcasing  intelligence  was  now  c<ni- 
njtA  to  fifra.  Langdale.  that  elie  mu^l  prepare 
to  abandon,  ta  a  few  minutes  murt,  the  iiome 
that  had  »o  long  shchL-red  her.  All  the  valu- 
ables that  were  portable  had  already  been 
removed  lo  a  distnnoe, — pictures,  plate,  books, 
ImkI  been  piled  In  a  heap  m  •  mnomer-bouse. 
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where,  frani  llic  simple  and  honest  chflraetcr 
ilie  (lislikt,  they  were  considered  in  perfect 
security,  and  the  ilamcs  had  already  entered 
the  upper  part  of  the  houte,  and  were  streum* 
i»g  out  of  the  bed-room  windows,  when  the 
parly  reluctantly  quilted  Rosehank. 

Mrs.  Langdate  was  in  such  a  stale  of  agita- 
tion that  she  could  hanlly  stand,  and  there  was 
no  carriage  available,  for  the  hamess-room,  in 
which  it  appeared  the  fire  had  originated,  must 
have  been  one  of  the  first  sacriiiccii ;  and, 
indeed,  the  horses,  luutily  turned  out  of  the 
stable,  were  gidloping  wildly  about  the  lawn^ 
ever  and  anon  "approaching  lo  cast  a  terrified 
glance  at  the  fire,  and  then  scampering  off 
again  in  a  paroxysm  of  terror.  A  Bath  chair 
was  the  only  mode  of  convcyanee.  in  which  she 
was  placed,  and  this  slowly  and  sadly  was 
wheeled  off  in  the  direction  of  Ivy  I..odge, 
where  it  was  first  intended  she  shuidd  find 
refuge- 
It  was,  however,  raining  heavily  now;  her 
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BSFww  «xhMUtod  ilifce  bj  fiulKw  and       ^H 
^BpuiiMt.  and  befuK  ebe  mnchBd  Mount  bioti,          ^^| 

daiti,  dui    liad  laiaud  Iwirr,  ntul  t)ir  Dortor,             ^H 
(Icieniog  Ui  (be  LYjavk-tion  liiKl  >bc  diiihi  alno-           ^^| 
luiely  l>c  got  iDlo  »hc!lrr  and  qiiiet  immt'diatt-lr,           ^^| 
w»5  obU(^  njurtmllj-  lo  eonscnt  to  hi-r  Iteiiif^            ^H 
^^"^  »  ^"^  ^'^>'^'-     Tbia  was  done  (unli-            ^M 
^Hth.      Louisa  having  seen  Iter  nidthrr  com<            ^H 
fixtaUy  settled  f<ir  il>«  night,  took  hvr  pant  at            ^H 
the  wUulow  ta  waicb,  wilb  a  melancholy  inierent,           ^H 

unctlj   Tuible   Truin   Mount   SioD.      Tbc   Are            ^H 

there  was  material  to  feed  it,  and  by  lbre«  iu            ^H 
the  mo^UI^;,  a  smoking,  shapelesapiloof  smonU            ^H 
deni^  Tuins  nns  all  ihat  n-ioained  at  tbe  once-            ^H 
ibcer&U  maneiou  of  Uosvbank.                                      ^H 

CHAPTER  Vm. 


The  day  after  this  md  catastrophe,  Mrs.  Lao^ 
dale  did  not  attempt  to  leave  her  bed,  m>  moek 
-was  she  exhausted  by  the  agitating  events  «f  At 
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a  port,  an  iinilrfinetl  (iireUxJiiig  of 
;  and  ihe  a)ipcare{l  in  Anltcipaiioa 
ic  rEurcrlcw  Un  of  bet  poor  jprl,  who 
was  to  be  loft — alone,  helplcn,  mothcHeas — to 
bnifet  with  aselftsb  atul  imgentJc  world.  Loiitaa, 
ettppoatng  ttuil  a  cold  canghl  by  lin  ezjKWiirc  lu 
the  Digbl  air  and  tho  rain,  t^c  nigbt  of  tbc  fire, 
logelbcr  with  a  not  ttnnatural  grief  at  Uu>  de- 
umction  of  the  house  endeared  to  hrr  by  •» 
maay  tweet,  so  manj  awl  rrcollcctiona,  waa  the 
canw  oS  her  depromion,  was  unremitting  id  ber 
eodearaura,  by  the  silent  wutclifiiltien  luul 
genilecan*  with  which  women  alonoarv  capable 
f  nnuothinf;  ihc  l;ed  oi'  ongiii^Ii,  to  conifon 
r  mother  in  the  huiir  of  xorrow  and  nmfur- 
;  but  she  dreamed  not  as  yet  what  terribli: 
f  cren  ihen  nsu  »t  band;  she  knew 
M  how  near  lo  hor  wa^  ilint  niadi]ening  Iioiir  of 
kdai^ter'K  wailing,  in  which  the  bereft  that  is 
It  behind,  in  her  ngimy  envies  her  that  i^  gone. 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meeks  too,  who,  for  rcasont  of 
tbtir  own,  considered  that  they  had  gained  n 
b2 
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greiit  point  In  havin;;  had  the  (ipporUniily  uf 
rendfiing  such  iinpurlant  services,  wero  indc- 
faiigahle  in  tlielr  exertions  to  make  her  stay  at 
Mount  Sion  as  little  irksome  as  possiltic,  and 
also  to  prolong  it  as  fur  as  was  practicnhle ;  lint 
nothing  could  recall  animation  to  the  sunken 
countenance  and  dimmed  eye  of  the  suff«rei^ 
and  the  fifth  morning  she  found  heiself  ulteri; 
unalile  to  rise,  complaining  of  pain,  or  rather 
weakness,  in  her  limbs,  giddiness  that  almoot 
affected  her  memory,  and  a  disagreeable  ringing 
iu  her  ears. 

Seriously  alarmed  noxv,  Louisa  sent  t'ur  Dr. 
Borrowdalc,  who,  having  seen  lier  two  davs 
before,  had  slated  that  he  nj>prchcnded  nothing 
fi-om  her  weakness,  which  he  attrihtited  to  expo- 
sure and  anxiety.  Upon  his  arrival  no^r,  how- 
ever, it  was  otherwise,  he  recognised  at  once  the 
febrile  symptoms;  but  having  duly  proscribed 
for  the  patient,  he  still  assured  Ixiuisa,  that  she 
need  be  under  no  flpprehcnsions ;  it  was  on 
ordinary  fever,  would  run  its  ordinary  coiuov. 
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The  fcver,  vndioul 
Ktcr,  tJid  nin  Its 
'  M  lite  time  for  the 
k),  ii  Ikcwiic  rI«-aT  that  the  con' 
rnJb(.-blt-(l  Uilj'  vat  lianll^'  njuol 
to  the  tsak  ufthnrMing  it  off.  As  yvt,  uaumMn 
of  the  blow  thot  bung  over  lier,  Louis:!,  ae  the 
eiul  of  the  sccutid  ni-ek  npiwuachvtl,  »4ill  l<>ndljr 
iMpett  ibat  she  would  speedily  CDJoy  tl»c  plea* 
■UK  of  wainf;  her  niother  once  uore  id  rcstoird 
aC  Unnf;  euahled  to  ninot-c  to  soiae 
rptht-r  dwelling,  for  »Uc  was  bccomiDg  uiHrasy  at 
cflbrts  ahc  could  {ilaioljr  pcrccirc 
ill  Mr.  Mreka  and  biti  huly  trere  utaling  to 
acrjoirc  oil  inl1uciK.'<.-  ovlt  Mrs.  Ldugdide,  ui 
inSnciicv  wbicli  could  lead  to  do  guod,  and  to 
mhkb  i-fforts  she  could  not  help  obseniog, 
bcT  mother's  venk  stale  of  hcaltii,  acling  ii]Hin 
her  mind,  gave  much  mure  success  iIihii  me- 
at all  dMirahlc,  or  thnn  they  would  prolmiily 
have  attaiiicd  at  any  other  lime,  ur  under 
■ay  other  cinnuiutaucc^     UuliappUy,  however, 
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thougli  the  close  of  the  first  fortnight  brot^ 
no  ^gravatioD  of  the  symptoms,  neither  did  it 
bring  any  diminutiun,  and  several  anxious  days 
passed  without  producing  any  appearance  of 
restored  health)  or  convalescence  to  the  sufferer. 
Day  after  day  the  doctor's  brow  became  graver 
and  graver,  as  each  unsatisfactory  visit  shewed 
n-ith  melancholy  distinctness,  that  in  the  debili- 
tated state  of  his  patient's  constitution,  nature 
coidd  hardly  hold  her  own ;  day  after  day  he 
looked  anxiously  for  the  slightest  sign  of  im* 
provcment  that  might  \k  hailed  as  ihc  token  of 
retumiog  strength,  and  found,  alas!  nolhingbut 
the  depressing  evidence  of  increased  weakness ; 
Tmlil,  at  last,  it  l)ecame  his  painful  duty  to  com- 
municate to  Louisa  the  heart-crushing  iateUi- 
gence,  that  unless  some  marked  amelioration 
took  place  in  the  course  of  the  next  twenty-four 
houro,  the  struggle  must  terminate  fatally,  fbr 
the  powers  of  the  sufferer  were  well  nigh  ex- 
hausted. 

Louisa  received  this  stunning  annumiccment 
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irith  a  taamt  Mue,  she  iqipeared  at  firet  not 
dearJj-  to  undersUad  it, — even  wbea  ha  ilemBj 
purport  seemed  6xed  upcm  ber  tntod,  «a  expnfr> 
■on  of  iocreduiil;  eiill  remained  upon  her  (e*- 
tfoeBf — ebe  could  not  Altogether  bcIicvc  it — 
il  w«s  too  botriljle.  No  doubt,  bad  the  quesdua 
piU  to  her,  site  would  have  uifiirervtl  that 
ker  nMHher  was  not  exempted  from  the  cuauuaii 
Jot  of  buBUtnity — thai  certiiinly  the  I.jOtd  would 
like  bet  to  himaelf  *ome  time  or  otiur ;  but  that 
tbail  tearfii]  moment  Eboulil  have  sciiuDjr  u- 
rited,  ibould  lie  present — that  the  dajs,  tba 
fcry  hours,  of  her  mother  were  numbered,  waa 
KBCthing  she  could  not  recoticik;  herself  lo> 
Sie  ftould  not  believe  it;  but,alaa!  iIig  iicxc 
BMiDcDt,  oonfiction  came,  and  bruiiKlil  with  it 
that  maddctiiog  ecnse  of  belplcesncKi  ibnr  freezes 
oar  Uood,  when  Moiie  calamity  that  we  would 
gire  worlds  (o  prcvvai,  xa  occurring  la  Uhmc  we 
lure,  and  the  power  to  arrest  it  is  out  of  our 
nadi ;  it  was  too  much  for  her  tii  bciir,  ami, 
,wtth  a  laiut  sJirieL,  ebe  sutik  u).K)n  the  Suur, 
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aii<l  rollctl  over  ami  over  in  a  frightful  pnroxyBBtl 
bcflling  licr  head  violently  as  she  writhed  in 
her  cotivaleive  stru^lttigs,  nnd  laugliing   and 
trying  alternately. 

So  violent  were  the  hysterics,  that  more  than 
an  hour  elapsed  heforc  she  was  suflicicntly  reeo- 
rered  to  be  udmilteil  to  the  preeenec  of  her  mo- 
ther. A  murmured  expression  of  resignation 
lo  the  will  of  her  Creator,  was  all  that  the  an- 
nouncement of  the  awfid  ]KisJlion  in  which  she 
stood,  had  elicited  fn)ni  Mrs,  Langdale.  She 
had  long  been  wcaiy  of  her  life,  the  hand  of  the 
Lord  had  borne  heavily  upon  licr  in  this  world; 
she  had  seen  four  gentle  daugbters,  and  three 
gallant  sons,  go  down  to  the  grave  before  her; 
and  as  each  fair  head  was  laid  low,  the  niotlicr 
had  longed,  iu  her  agony,  that  she  might  he  al- 
lowed to  follow  the  lost  one,  and  be  at  rest. 
I^uisa,  the  only  child  that  remained,  was  now 
the  only  object  of  her  life ;  could  she  once  have 
seen  her  future  bajipinesB  provided  for,  death 
would  have  been  to  her  but  a  release  Ironi  the 
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r  desokteo^s  of  tfae  cnaiied  bcart  and  the 


a  openiug 


of  tlir 


flutes  of  cTPT- 
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mL     Not  that  Mn.  Langdale's  wrui- 

fvt'^  nits  itn  im|Mlicni  repining  lit  the  inocni- 

Ue   dispeiMatioHs  of  Provittence — none   felt 

e  dmply  tltiiD  slic,  how  Uefised  an  tbpy  thai 

Pnoiim,    for    the;   shall    be    comfbrtpd — nonff 

bowed  with  oiurc  aieekue«s  or  more  rciiiffnatioii 

to  Iter  uppotntnl  trials,  li»t  still  ihe  l«vlinp;<  of 

ihe  tuulher  would  nut  lie  repreeacd — tier  ovn 

ones,  bet  btigiit  onts,  ber  lost  onest  where  wen* 

I  lliej? — mouldering  in  ibe  cold  and  jrilcju  Rrare! 

Wbat  shall  re)itacc  n  child  to  a  oiotbcr  ? — earth 

lutduit.     At  night  she  IiHigcd  that  it  vria 

>  and  at  mom  she  wji<lic(I  that  ilint  day 

t  over,   and   bhe   another    day   nearer   her 


"Mj   poor  gilt!"  said   uhc   to   Loui^,  the 

latouiii^  aAer  this,  wbeii  she  bad  received  from 

;  hands  of  Mr.  Kiudalc  the  consolations  of 

"  it  is  not  difficult  fur  a  Christian  to 

'ilic  sorruw  that  1  see  you  fee),  is  ttic  bit- 
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"tercst  pang  1  have  to  undergo ;  for  myself  ¥ 
&  blosecd  release,  to  oue  whose  life  closes  in  an 
humble,  bul  fix«:l  faith  in  ibe  eternal  truth— a 

-Warm  trast  in  the  eternal  mercy — death  is  btil 
the  beginnijig  of  life,  it  ia  cornijition  putting  on 
incomiption, — it  is  a  mortal  putting  on  immor- 
tality,— ^it  is  darlfoess  changing  to  light.  "  The 
Lord  giveth,  and  the  Lord  hath  taken  away: 
blessed  be  the  name  of  the  Lord !"  Looisa's 
sobs  interrupted  her,  and  after  a  short  pause, 
employed  in  mental  prayer,  she  again  addressed 
her — "  Resigned  I  do  die,"  said  she ;  "  but  I 
should  die  happy,  were  I  once  assured  that 
your  happiness  were  provided  for  in  the  worid. 
Oh,  my  child,  my  child!  could  I  but  see  that 
once  secnred,  how  joyfully  ^vould  I  lake  my 
rest  in  the  grave,  together  with  tliuse  who  have 
gone  before  me !" 

Poor  Louisa  coald  answer  nothing  to  these 
the  last  words  she  was  destined  to  hear  ftxim 
her  mother's  lips,  for  the  dying  lady  soon  after 
fell  iQto  (I  placid  slumber,  nnd  her  daughter  sal 
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by  ber  bedndp,  boUing  bn  baud,  vldefa  i 
■Inadj  brt  hsing  iu  viul  be«^  and  i 
noriagt  almoft  in  tsid,  to  rrpww  Iter  aofah 
McHfefeT  nwUier  nor  dwigfaief  tnoveil  ftoia  this 
pORtion  tot  eome  hounk  The  chambc*  of 
BKnming  was  n  still  md  flUenl,  •■  if  the 
l^mnl  had  already  uLeo  bt  hie  prey  the  oM 
and  die  Tooog  alike,  and  the  efaades  of  nighi 
had  closed  in  gJoom  ttpoo  tha  gloonty  aoenc, 
vbeo  Dr.  Bommdde  arriTed  to  make  Iubcvcii- 
ing  TiBt^«  visit  which  a  melandioly  lovebodiii^ 
tM  him  was  to  be  Me  last ;  (or  be  sow  at  once 
that  the  end  of  the  ghastly  strile  could  noc  be 
f»y  far  distant. 

The  pguieDt  stil)  aleiH,  though  ocrutioiwny 
die  votild  amnQorlonaiidumntcUigtbleaotiodi 
t)  htnel£  The  Doctor  would  not  mffor  her  to 
be  awakened,  l)iU  be  observed  a  peculiar  wild- 
nen  io  Lmisa's  eye  and  mamiGr,  ihnt  induced 
hhn  to  ittqutre  how  long  she  had  been  without 
taldng  rest,  and  learned,  to  kU  horror,  that, 
notwithsiaDdiug  ibc  most  tirgcQt  reprcscnta- 
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tiotis  of  her  liosta,  slie  hail  rcsohitely  refused ij 
quit  tbc  bedside  of  her  mother  for  the  last  1 
nigliLi,  uor  had  she  been  tii  bed  during  1 
period.  lie  now  interposed,  authority 
declared  that  a  course  of  such  unceasing  i 
laiice  might  imiiair  her  intellect,  might  ew 
lead  to  insanity;  and  iusisted,  positively,  : 
she  should  take  such  rest  as  was  ahsoltil 
necessary  after  su  long  a  watch. 

Accustomed  to  defer  to  his  orders, 
leluctntitly  assented,  upon  cundiliun  that  i 
should  he  sent  for  instantly  should  her  motli 
awake  in  the  meantime ;  but,  in  any  case  v 
ever,  that  she  ahoidd  be  called  at  two  in  the  moi 
ing.     Dr.  Borrowtlalc,  fearing  that  her  aax'ui 
might  prevent  her  slecj)ing,  further  persui 
her  to  swallow  a  gentle  opiate — directions  i 
the  pre[iaration  of  which   he    left  with   . 
Mccks ;  which  latter  lady,  having  faithfully  { 
mised  that  she  would  keep  wateh  by  the  I 
side  during  the  time  of  lyouieu's  rest,  the  f 
girl  retired  to  bed  at  about  eight  o'clock. 
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-appmnched,  wheo  the  door  of  ihe  nek 
UnB  si!enil_v  ii[>cucd :  "  Ctstne  in,"  whj». 
Jfrs.  Meelus  and  ber  liiubiuid  rntrrvd 
chamber  bearing  a  jiaKlioieM  in  Im  hand 
The  Riffcrcf  Bccnicd  lo  flec|v  Ll>i>U{^i  liT 
;  vraa  banlly  perceptible.  Mts.  MceL^ 
licr  dicdi,  but  could  not  retrain  from 
aa  she  IixAcd  signiticuilly  inlti  Iht 
fitcc,  and  nixldi^iL  He  ticeuird  tn 
what  obc  itK->iiil,  for  be  lct\  tttc  ruoiit 
as  nkuUy  aa  lie  bad  entered  it,  and  nlint«t 
innncdtately  after»iirds  returned,  acroni{>nnicd 
bj  his  bousekceiwr,  Mre.  WUsod,  and  Edw«d 
Fotu. 

These  four  rcmoiticd  ia  the  room  about  a 
quarter  of  an  hour,  and  a  troubled  i>xprcssiun 
of  anxious  doubt  might  be  observed  on  the 
cuimicnaiices  of  the  two  Berrants,  as  they  ii^/t 
duinbcr,  and  retired  to  their  own  roomi'. 
It  no  Mir  took  place;  Mr.  Mecks  almo^it  im- 
nwdialtfly  ivtirud  to  reht ;  his  lady  remained  nl 
her  po^t,  and  dead  silence  waa  on  the  bouM:  i'ur 
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some  hours.  Louisa,  exhausted  i 
watching,  and  imJcr  the  influence  of  the  potion 
which  had  been  prepared  by  her  host,  slejit 
soundly  until  long  after  two ;  when  awaking  of 
her  own  accord,  as  we  so  often  do  when  we  arc 
particularly  anxious  to  be  awake  at  a  particular 
hour,  she  found  that  it  was  close  upon  three. 
Bitterly  reproachinf^  her  own  want  of  vigilance, 
but  wondering,  at  the  same  time,  at  the  unac- 
countable drowsiness  that  she  fell,  and  still  kept 
possession  of  her  after  more  than  six  hours' 
rest,  she  hurried  back  to  her  mother's  room, 
where  she  found  Mrs.  Meeks  at  het  post.  That 
lady,  making  a  sign  to  her  to  make  no  noise, 
resigned  to  her  her  seat  at  the  side  of  the  bed, 
ihe  curtains  of  which  were  drawn. 

«  She  Ls  sleeping,"  whispered  she ; "  although 
you  can  hardly  hear  her  breathing ;  lake  care 
you  do  not  disturb  her,"  aud  withdrew.  Louisa 
eat  down  in  silence  by  the  bedside  to  muse 
upon  her  dcEutate  prospects,  and  well  that 
dreary  night  suited  such  mcditatioBS ;  the  stona 


'  beat  fercifclj  agsinsi  the  windows,  (hr  wiud 
boirled  with  aii  unearlLIy  tone  that  nloiost 
DiHrd  up  eupersUlIcnui  (vnn  in  the  mind  of  tfav 
vmtcher  by  the  l^)cd  uf  death ;  the  old  treei^ 
cnsked  complaining! y,  a»  if  they  too  rejitotiched 
nature  ;  the  rain  fell  pattering  and  fizzing  upoii 
the  half  extinguished  cnibcrs ;  and  the  weary 
houTB  rolletl  nwuy  in  gloom,  ami  raid,  aad 
wretx^edness ;  bnt  etill  Louisa  felt  the  drow- 
stnesB  that  had  enrpriaed  ber  when  fitst  Ac 
KWok« ;  Ebe  did  not  sleep,  ehe  cotUd  hardly  be 
said  (o  dose,  bat  though  Iicr  eyes  were  often 
open,  and  any  actual  circumstancee— the  open- 
ing of  a  door,  the  striking  uf  a  clock,  anything 
poEiUvcly  awlible  or  visible  would  liave  attraeted 
her  attention  at  once,  still  her  senses  were  not 
in  a  stale  of  activity -,  her  observation  slutnbered, 
and  k  was  not  until  the  grey  morning  began  to 
appear,  and  its  eariicst  faint  light  to  struggle 
indistinctly  and  dimly  ihiough  the  windows, 
that  she  was  for  the  first  time  struck  by  ihc 
loi^-contiuucd  Etillness  of  ber  mother.     Fur 
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the  last  day  or  two,  her  biCiitlj 


faint  as  to  have  been  at  liiues  almost  inaudible ; 
aud  between  the  howling  of  the  wind,  and  the 
iitcesaaiit  {Kittcriug  of  the  wintry  niiQ  against 
the  windows  —  sounds  that  would  naturally 
drown  a  sound  so  low — Louitia  was  not  asto- 
nished at  not  hcaring'what  indeed,  from  time  to 
lime,  she  did  imagine  she  could  bear.  But 
now  she  became  thoroughly  awake  herself — tho 
opiate,  which  nmnifcatly  had  hccn  dispropor- 
lioned  to  her  strength,  had  worked  itself  off, 
aud  ils  effects  had  ceased;  slie  rose,  iiud  stole 
noiselessly  to  the  window  to  look  out  into  the 
dawn ;  the  utter  stillness  of  the  chamber  struck 
}ier  forcibly,  and  as  she  reflected  upon  the  many 
hours  her  mother  had  lain  without  si>eaking  or 
moving,  a  tcnibic  thought  cauic  to  her  mind — 
she  crept  stealthily  to  the  bed,  and  gently  drew 
ihc  curtfuns.  The  expression  of  repose — of 
the  repose  of  the  good,  oi'  hoi>c,  of  ikith, — 
ii[x>n  Mrs,  LaugdaJe's  counlenaiiec  might  he 
^lccp ;  hut  the  breast  hcnved  not — there  was  mo- 
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tion  no  more.  Looisa  dared  not  call  her  mother. 
A  cold  shuddering  ran  over  her  limbs  when 
she  thought  of  what  might  be ;  she  trembled 
as  die  touched  the  pallid  cheek — it  was  cold  as 
marble.  She  stood  erect  for  a  moment,  gather- 
ing ker  breath  as  she  looked,  with  a  glassy  stare, 
round  the  silent  room,  and  then  once  more  the 
orphan  bent  over — clat.  The  spirit  must 
hare  passed  away  some  hours  before. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


We  must  now  return  to  Sir  Thomas  Cbampj 
whom  we  left  ou  Ins  roat^l  to  liJs  auceslral  seat, 
a  picturesque  bul  irregular  pile,  partly  in  the 
castellated  style  of  the  fourteenth  century.  The 
ancient  castle,  the  gloomy  feudal  stronghold, 
thai  had  borne  its  pait  in  the  wars  of  the  RoBes, 
yet  Ibrmod  a  portion  of  the  mass;  but  its  ac- 
commodation having  been  found  too  confined 
for  modem  wants,  his  more  immediate  an- 
cestors, in  their  efforts  to  make  the  mansion 
habilable,  had  added  building  after  building,  of 
all  sorts  of  elevation,  until  it  became  what  he 
found  it,  a  rambling  mass  of  edifices,  the  eccle- 
siastical character  of  many  of  whit-h,  whilst  it 
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■fanoEt  mad«  it  appear  that  the  abbot  had  owned 
ii  by  turns  with  (he  kiught,  gave  it  aii  appear- 
aace,  not  to  say  fsDlastic,  hut  oertainJy  highly 
fHCturesque. 

It  was  seated  in  an  exteosive  and  richly- 
wooded  park,  that  contained  a  broad  ^licet  ol' 
watCT)  in  the  middle  of  which  atooil  a  memorial 
of  the  olden  time — aii  object  that  brings  back 
the  mind  to  tlie  days  of  eliattered  lances  and 
minstrel  song,  of  knightly  prowess  and  ladye 
love — a  beronry.  Luzurianl  tJaibcr  teuthered 
down  to  the  very  edge  of  the  water ;  the 
palit^  eticloB«l  several  extensive  wixkIk  ;  nod 
numerous  driven  winding,  and  twisting,  and 
tnmiog,  among  scenes  of  remarkable  t^lvan 
beauty>  might  have  satisfied  most  men  to  poesns 
and  enjoy,  without,  unless  for  eomc  panicular 
reason,  ever  stirring  out  of  the  place, 

The  interior  ofllie  hall  was  in  accordance  with 
tlie  exterior:  broad  oak  staircases,  with  massive 
carved  banistfrs,  led  lo  q)a(rions  and  lofty  ai>arl- 
menle,  somewhat  old  fashioucd,  it  is  true,  in 
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their  furnhuie  and  (ipcoruliona,  but  .=till  cliecrfii! 
in  their  aspect,  and  possessing  llial  sort  of  quiet 
dignity  that  Iwlongs  to  a  long-inbcritctl  man- 
sion. The  entrance  hall,  inescnling  Ihe  lofty 
arclied  roof,  the  huge  fire-place,  with  its  heavy 
Aogs,  the  half-warlike,  half-sylvan,  yet  some- 
what heraldic,  character  of  the  old  great  hall  of 
the  castie,  was  decorated  with  fiiniily  pictures, 
stags'  hums,  fuxes'  heads,  with  here  mid  there 
the  more  plebeian  bndger,  and  an  occasional 
otter;  suits  of  jumoiir,  that  liad  bclongctl  to  its 
former  lords!,  each  hiillowcd  by  its  traditionary 
Btory;  ancient  offensive  weniwns,  the  clumsy 
crossbow ;  the  old  national  ai'Di,  the  histoiiciil 
longljow,  with  its  elolh-yartlwhafts;  iLe  crushing 
mace  ;  the  eutuhrous  lance  of  chivalry ;  the  long 
two-handed  sword  that  Sir  Giles  dc  (,'hampion 
wielded  under  the  Red  Cross,  and  its  produce,  a 
sniiill  collection  of  the  light  flexible  mail  of  the 
Saracen,  which  nobody  susiicctcd  thnt  rcdoubl- 
nhle  champion  to  have  acquired  by  pureliMe; 
a  laoee,  with    six  deep  scores,  indicating,  like 
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llic  nidia  on  a  \tmol  in  the  Sinter  InLint],  tlikt 
six  oilvenuuicH  had  U.-cn  ovcrtliromi  b^  it,  iu  ihc 
fuurtc«nUi  century,  Uy  Sir  Hugo;  antln  baltle- 
oxc,  bcfure  wliich  nmii  iiml  liorsc  luul  ((ouc  tluwn 
si  Creci,  iinul  the  lili>blixxl  of  ihc  princcly 
Counl  of  Alcn^aa,  brother  lo  the  Royal  Phi- 
lip|>c,  flowed  beneath  its  cra«hiiig  sway.  Hit 
BriaD,  nho  wirldcd  it,  declared  that  it  nhuuld 
uever  be  MaiiuMl  wi(li  leas  noble  blood ;  and  bo 
it  bas  liiing  (with  tlie  cxci^jiiiun of  u  kUoU  liuie, 
vrheo  it  was  concealed  during  the  civil  wars  W 
tite  ParUanvat)  tor  live  hundred  years,  on  the 
VNJI  of  (ful  old  Imll,  and  has  been  lung  n-i^anlod 
«itb  eomelliiiig  approacliing  to  a  stipcrstitJuuB 
&eli[^  by  the  family,  and  with  [Kxtitivc  rever- 
ence by  the  old  teumitry,  some  of  wh(>«!  aii- 
rettiMB  were  known  to  have  followed  it  thruugh 
the  fi^U  Other  aruis  [bciv  were,  of  less  in- 
tcrcitting  livreiiitary  assoclutions,  but  still  not 
without  interest.  The  prugrcas  of  firc-arioB 
miplit  be  plainly  traced,  irom  the  first  vlniiiE.y 
■rquebusc  that  ihu  yeutnen  of  the  guard  cuvil'd 
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al.  their  formation,  in  1485,  fhrougli  the  yit<* 
more  cumbroiis  musket,  with  iu  rest,  tJiP  wheel- 
lock,  and  ihe  matchiwk,  down  to  a  l^t 
American  rifle,  that  Sir  I'bonias's  uncle  had 
brought  home  with  him,  with  a  shot-hole  in 
hid  body  to  correapond,  as  a  memorial  of  Bla- 
densbui^.  Some  ancient  bannei-s,  a  landscape, 
in  Sherwootl,  wherein  flourished  Robin  Hood, 
Maid  Marian,  Friar  Tuck,  and  Little  John — 
somewhat  apocryphal  likenesses,  though  they 
did  not  grin  so  fearfully  na  Machsc's  do, — a  view 
of  the  Setting  up  the  Rf)yal  Standard  at  Not- 
tingham, in  1642  ;  a  map,  on  which  was  marked 
Monk's  route,  in  1660,  the  Alpha  and  Omega  of 
a  period  regarded  with  horror  at  Champion 
Hall ;  aud  full-length  portraits  of  Charles  Ed- 
ward and  Lord  Byron  completed  the  picture. 

Sir  Thomas's  own  study,  which  he  had  btiJh 
himself,  exhibited  in  its  Gothic  decorations,  its 
vaulted  roof,  its  long  pointed  windows,  with 
painted  glass  above,  its  riclily-car\'ed  oak  book- 
cases, and  its  general  antique  air,  more  the  ap- 
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peanocc  of  an  cxquttsiti'ly-fumishcd  nnd  orn«- 

nenul  oratory,  than  tif  an  EDftliKh  i^Dilt:ninn^ 

Kivij.     It  tmghl  to  hflvc  nmtnnrd  thnw  or  four 

guns,  balf-ft-<luE«n  pair  oftop-booU,  tbnr  or  five 

brniting  whips,  sotnc  spurs,  "  Banuil>y  Riu^r," 

"Tlu^  Satirist,"  and  a  hox  of  dgitn;  but  it  did 

not.  Hid  the    imag^nslion   could   more   e*iity 

conceirr,  that  in  each  n  room  LotoIs  tnigbt 

have  mused  and  laboured,  till  the  acme  noldier 

devised  that  subtle  systt^m  tbat  brought  the  diN- 

cipline  of  the  camp  to  Ix'ar  upon  the  rondurt  nf 

the  cbnrcfa,  till  he  instructed  that  tiring  ma- 

chine,   hcfotr   whose    powerful,   yet    inNidioos 

rorking,  the  mightiest  monarcbs,  popen  thcm- 

elvnt,  have  iremblciL     Yet  there  was  notliiiig 

K>^^oofuy  in  the  study ;  the  windows,  though  in- 

I  ^vidnally  narrow,  were  yet  numerous,  reaching 

I  Aom  near  the  floor,  to  the  xprin^png   of  the 

L'lrch;  and  there  was  something  gay  and  checrtVil 

I  In   the   variegated  hues  that  ^ole  iu  ihrnttgh 

I  die  painted  glass.  The  space  above  the  mnntcl- 

j  •]^ece  was  occupied,  perhaps  incongruously,  by 
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a  liiit-e  mirror;  in  llip  conitra  moilcslly  lurl 
graceful  )t)wciiiiens  of  stalunry,  aixl  the  ' 
wlit^rc  not  biilden  by  books,  were  ruvcred  V 
valuable!  cabinet  pictures. 

A  man  might  have  been  content  with  alld 
but,  somehow  or  other,  Sir  Thomas  nju  't 
He  found  hie  vast  halls  intolerably  lonely,^ 
could  not  settle  himself  to  read,  and  wotidei 
about  like  a  troubled  spirit.  Anynouian  eould 
have  told  him  in  n  moment  what  he  wanted. 
His  housekeeper  did  tell  the  butler  the  vefy 
night  he  arrived  what  it  was ;  and  one  of  the 
hotisemnids,  wliosc  inferior  age,  or,  as  she  would 
have  called  it,  superior  youth,  gave  her  less 
confidence  in  the  value  of  her  own  opinion, 
hinted  what  slic  tliought  to  one  of  the  foolnien, 
in  the  shape  of,  "  Lawk,  John,  if  I  don't  think 
Sir  Thomas  wants  a  wife !"  His  mother  atid 
aisters  were  in  Italy — the  society  of  the  neigh- 
bouring gentry  not  very  much  to  his  taste — his 
solitary  dinner  was  more  a  Eulemn  sacrifice  than 
a  cheerful  repaet.     Wiue  is  a  gregarious  fluid. 


■ad  nefer  fink  la  itaent  being  dnmk  in  mU- 
udc:  »iiil,  ia  AatU  fitufing  Unl  be  waned 
wBwibing,  and  b»d  noC  the  •lightest  tdcn  wluii 
he  wootcU,  be  gHve  drttra  tlirMmooi  to  liu 
k«epet»  nganlingadaonppjyofgatnf,  Itsicned 
10^  and  adjudicatnl  in,  a  aumd-up  fight  between 
two  of  Ilia  ibccaten  touching  the  reUiivc  meriia 
of  Larch  and  Soolcb-iir  aa  nuiws  to  an  oah- 
«(tod  be  proposed  planting  in  the  spring ;  and 
giving  notice  that  be  ahould  be  bock  at  Cbrist- 
maa,  to  MOBt  in  ibc  usual  jollifirntioRs  of  the 
waaoDjaod  tosnpctintciul  itic  luual  distribuiion 
gf  cmUiure-comiurts,  and  coals  and  blankets,  lu 
those  whose  age  and  iQlirmitifit  forbade  their 
jaiatng  in  the  uproarious  festivities  of  the  Ilall, 
1m!  pttcked  his  travelling;  bookH^aac,  and  started 
fw  Mellon,  where  he  entered  into  (he  spona  of 
the  fidd  with  such  eiicigx-,  that  he  aoinctimes 
Ixgaa  to  fane;  lliat  he  enjoyed  tlicai. 

A  oua  whoac  whole  heart  and  kouI  is  in  gul- 
lo|ui^  like  a  maniac  aflcr  hountla  who  me 
racing  like  Bedlamites  after  a  fox  tliHi  ia  tearing 
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iiway  for  the  bare  life,  cannot  reasonably -I 
supposed  to  care  for  unythiftg  else  under  the 
min,  y«i9t,  present,  or  to  come ;  nor  does  he,  in- 
deed. Man,  the  divins  mentis  imago,  is  to 
him  not  a  biped  without  feathers,  which  is  said  lo 
be  the  only  strictly  correct  de6nilioa  of  the 
human  species.  Man  is  a  riding  machine,  in- 
tended to  persecute  foxes  on  horseback ;  and 
Ao^,  being  a  running  machine  intended  to 
persecute  foxes  on  f(H>t,  it  would  probably  be 
diflicuit  for  him  to  say,  were  he  to  judge  liie 
cause  fairly,  without  partiality,  favour,  or  affec- 
tion, which  animal,  man  quoad  fox-hunter,  or 
dog  quoad  fox-hound,  holds  the  highest  scale  in 
the  animul  world ;  the  man  tacit  per  alium,  the 
hound  facit  per  se,  the  law  makes  no  distinctjon; 
but  as  man  is  a  judge  in  his  own  cause,  be  i^ 
of  course,  a  corrupt  one,  atid  gives  the  deciaon 
in  Iiis  own  favour.  It  is  the  painter  painting 
the  Man  killing  the  Lion, — could  lions  paint,  it 
would  be  otherwise.  The  Irishman  is  the  otdy 
human  creature  that  realty  does  justice  between 
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tlirii'  characters  are  niarkeO,  and  each  man  can 
calculate  upon  what  his  neighbour  will  say,  or 
feel,  or  think,  better  than  those  whose  siniilarity 
is  greater,  but  who  do  not  know  thetr  own 
mind.  So  it  was  that  the  captious  sailor,  the 
careless  soldier,  and  tlie  mild  but  thoughtful 
baronet,  each  holding  his  own  way,  hut  never 
crossing  his  neighbours,  were  never  happier  than 
when  they  were  together. 

A  capital  hunting  morning  in  the  Ijeginning 
of  Decemljer,  "a  southerly  wind  and  a  cloudy 
sky"  sort  of  day,  found  the  three  friends  at 
breakfast — Sir  Thomas  congratulating  himself 
upon  the  prospect  of  a  quiet  morning,  to  try 
and  find  out  what  in  the  world  could  have 
brought  a  British  force  to  the  right  bank  of  the 
Indus ;  the  other  two,  ortliodox  in  their  attire, 
and  bent  upon  a  slashing  run,  when  the  groom 
that  was  to  take  their  horses  on  to  cover,  came 
to  know  if  be  was  to  start ;  and  it  occurred  to 
Howarth  tlial  tbey  would  lake  Sir  Thomas  with 
them. 
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"  I  dare  say,"  muttered  Grummit ;  "  you  tnay 
tell  that  to  the  marines,  it  wont  do  for  the 
sailors."  And  they  [iroceeded  to  make  their  pre- 
pamtions,  m  the  course  of  which,  llowarth  con- 
trived to  uttach  to  the  back  of  Grummit's  coat 
a  sheet  of  paper,  on  which  was  written,  id  bioad 
and  conspicuous  characters — 

CAPTAIN  GRUMMIT 

GOING  TO  RIDE 

LIKE  BLAZES! 

The  horses  had  now  long  disappeared ; 
were  half-way  to  the  fixture.  Here  and  there 
Iiack  might  be  seen,  walking;  up  and  down,  1 
fore  the  door  of  his  punctual  master,  who  i 
one  of  those  gentlemen  who  like  to  take  Ttnltf 
by  the  forelock.  Pink  after  pink  appeared, 
shoQc  for  a  moment  like  a  meteor,  and  was 
gone ;  and  the  trio  started.  "  There's  Captiun 
Gnimmit,  goin'  to  ride  like  blazes,  God  bless 
him  I"  said  an  Irish  hc^ar,  as  they  rode  off. 

"  Confound  that  fellow ! — how  did  he  gel  nt 
my   uame  ?"   said    the   genllcman   alluded   to. 


another;  "  I  hope  he'll  gel  sale  home,"  grunted 
a  third ;  "  It's  a  horse  that  was  foaled  of  an 
acorn,  he'll  break  his  neck  off,"  growled  a 
fourth ;  "  Captain  Grummit  going  to  ride  like 
hlazes  1"  chorused  the  whole,  "  hoch  1  hoch  I — 
ha!  ha!" 

"  Confound  these  fellows,"  said  Grummit ; 
"how  do  they  all  know  my  name?  Holloa  I 
who  arc  those  two  snobs  ?" 

"God  knows  I"  said  Ilowarth,  who  was 
ready  to  drop  off  his  horse  for  laughing — "  some 
ruffians  or  other.  What  figures  of  fun  they  are ! 
one  on  a  cob,  Uke  a  cart-horse  in  a  microscope, 
the  other  on  a  weed,  like  a  spider,  in  a  snaffle 
bridle ;"  and  as  they  paseed  them.  Spider  turned 
toCart-horse,  and  gravely  winking,  said,  "There's 
Captain  Grummit,  going  to  ride  like  blazes !" 

"  By  Jove !  these  fellows  will  drive  me  mad! 
said  Grummit ;  "  how  the  deuce  have  they  got 
at  my  name  ?     Why,  what  on  earth  have  you 
got  there,  Armilogc  'f — as  that  gentleman  came 
up  at  what  was  more  a  run  ihim  a  trol. 
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old  servants  being  tortured  in  a  blasted  t 
suppose  that  horse  youVe  on  is  Gbamirioii^ 
Commodore,  since  you  mean  to  *ride  lUte 
blates.'"  M 

"  Eh,  what !"  said  Grummit,  for  the  constfl^l 
reiteration  of  the  phrase  had  puzzled  him — "why 
do  they  all  insist  that  I'm  to  ride  like  blazes." 

"  Here,"  said  Howarth — "push  on,  IVe  got  a 
fourpenny  bit  will  clear  us  all,"  and  as  they  rode 
through    the  gate,  the  turnpike   man  grtmijm 
observed,  apparently  in  a  soliloquy — 

"CaptainGnimmifsgoing  to  ride  like  blaj 

"  Upon  my  soul,"  said  the  persecuted  gentll 
man,  losing  all  patience  at  this  fresh  indicatii 
ihat  the  voice  of  the  people  had  decided  thatH 
equestrian  performances  of  that  day  were  to  % 
something  out  of  the  common  way — "  I  belli 
the  whole  country  side  is  as  mad  as  a  Mai 
hare." 

"My  dear  fcnow,''said  Howarth,  "you ought 
to  tate  it  as  a  compliment ;  some  men  arc  bom 
great,  and  ethers  achieve  greatness — you  have 
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looked  into  one  anotiier'^  laceti,  as  from  time4| 
time  a  hound  would  give  tongue,  as  tl'doubtii 
in  the  cover,     llcro  the  eye  of  an  experici 
epurtjimaD  would  brigbtcn  up  as  he  rcco{ 
the   note   of  a   well   known   and   trusted 
liuuiid ;   there  another  would  shake  bis 
disapprovingly,  as  he  detected  the  idle  pra 
of  a  notorious  biihljlcr;  again  "Old  Hector*' gin 
tongue,  and  bow  two  or  tlirec  others  jow  h 
"There's  a  fox  in  the  gorse  at  till  cvcdU^  « 
shall  eoon  have  biin  out.     Hark  to  '  Sprigl 
when  be  apcaks;  depend  upon  it  bc's  not! 
from  hia  fox, — there — there  are  half  a  dozeai[| 
tbem  opened  now,  they're  chiming  in  like  devih 
tlierc — no — steady  I     Do,  for  God's  sake,  | 
tJemen,  keep  quiet;  do  let  the  fox  get  awa^ 
you  cannot  bunt  him  yourselves,  pray  let  t| 
hounds  do  il.     They've  found  him  now — it'aa 
right — wait  one  moment!     There  be  f 
chopped,  hy  Jove  I  Nolbe'soffI  Ilark  fon 
As  tlic  fox   breaks,   the  leading  bound  i 
himself  at  Wis  bmuU   with  a  det<|X'rali'  spri 
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with  the  hounds,  upwards  of  a  hundred  having 
tailed  off  ah^ady :  but  Bmongst  ihoae  who  were 
still  well  up,  were  Sir  Thomas,  Grumrait,  and 
Ho  worth. 

"  How  does  the  old  mare  cany  you,  Howarth," 
asked  Sir  Thomas. 

"  Like  the  devil,"  was  the  soldier's  somewhat 
emphatic  expression  of  his  approbation;  "there 
they  go  again — keep  moving-  Holloa,  Gnim- 
mit,  left  shoulder  forward  I — where  in  the  world 
arc  you  going  to,  old  fellow  ?" 

"  I  wish  to  God  this  brute  hadn't  this  par- 
ticular fancy  for  going  straight  a-head,"  said  thM 
gentleman  as  the  chase  made  a  sudden  turn  to 
the  right  and  his  horse  tvouM  go  straight  on, 
carrying  him  away  at  a  right  angle  from  bis 
companions ;  "  she'll  neither  stay  nor  wear, — 
confound  her !" 

"  That  is  the  worst  of  that  old  brute,"  ob- 
served Champion  to  Howarth ;  "  she  is  almost 
imposBiblc  to  turn ;  it's  a  very  odd  fancy, — by 
Jove,  here's  a  rasi>er  I"*   A  terrific  ox -fence  stared 
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looked  «t  it  agaia — it  was  liigii,  very  stiff; 
the  hounds  gave  tougue  louder  and  louder ;  he 
was  un  Euglish  hand  ou  an  Irish  horae — 
"  Here  goes,  neck  or  noLhiiig,"  said  he — toci 
ground  for  a  run,  charged  it,  and  got  over ;  but 
he  )iad  not  got  a  hundred  yards  before  Sir 
Thomas's  horse  ranged  up  alongside,  wounded 
in  the  shoulder,  and  riderless,  llonarth  imme- 
diately turned  back,  aud  siiw  Sir  Thomas  lying 
upoD  the  gruund,  senseless,  aud  bleeding  from 
the  mouth  and  forehead.  A  brother  sportsman 
who  had  not  ventured  to  charge  die  gate,  had 
already  coino  to  his  assistance,  having  di»- 
muunted  and  climhcd  over,  and  Grumniit,  who 
had  at  last  succeeded  in  changing  his  course, 
was  kneeling  beside  hioi  in  the  greatest  distress. 
It  appeared  that  notwithstanding  'Black  Soil' 
was  manifestly  blown,  and  quite  incapable  of 
facing  such  a  fence  as  that.  Sit  Thomas  had 
charged  tho  gale,  immediately  after  llonarth — 
the  animal  was  jwwcrless,  aud  made  a  vaia 
cfibrt  to  rise,  but  could  not  succeed  in  clearing 
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CHAPTER  X.  ^^1 

The  day  after  Mrs.  Langdale's  death,  Mr. 
Meeks  astounded  Dr.  Borrowdale  by  informing 
him,  that  in  her  lost  illness,  that  lady  had  exe- 
ctited  a  will,  which  he  produced.  It  was  written 
entirely  in  her  own  hand,  and  formally  wit- 
nessed by  Mrs.  Wilson,  his  housekeeper,  and 
Edward  Potts,  bis  servant.  This  astonishing 
and  unexpected  document  too  truly  shewed  tbr 
falal  influence  that  Mr.  Meelcs  had  acquired 
over  the  unfortunate  lady  to^vards  the  close  of 
her  life.  It  bequeathed  the  property,  which 
had  been  entirely  at  her  own  disposal,  lo 
Louisa,  indeed — with  some  be^juests,  however— 
but  left  Mr.  Meeks  her  sole  guardian,  providing 
that  she  should  not  eooie  of  age,  as  conceroed  it, 


il  oot  slicwn  (he  slightest  disposition  to  n 
it  document,  or  lo  muke  Jiny  oUicr  a 
on  tlic  cOHlrary,   had  spoken   , 
t  «  great  relief  to  her  mind  to  know  that'J 
tte  cHse  of  her   dcatb,  of  which   she   hada 
nuuiifeet  foreboding,  her  Louisa  would  be  i 
in  charge  of  one  in  whom  she  had  such  imp] 
cijafidcucc  as  in  the  Doctor,  and  in  the  socH 
of  such  a»  aScctionalc  companion  as  Eliza  I 
fowdide.     Somewhat  suspiciously,  he  requt 
•  fight  of  the  will,  which  was  instantly  accofd 
f  Wit  *lu-  ^^  document  carried  the  most  unqdl 
I  tloBaUe[«oofof  itfiownautlicnticity — itwasd 
l<IM^Ioubtci]W  Mrs.  Longdalc's  own  hand-wi 
B  b^innittg  to  end,  and  if  in  some  very  ■ 
s  it  seemed  to  vary  front  liere^,  it  was  d 
thii^  awe  tlw"*  *1*^*  '"'S*!'  ^  espected  t 
thr  stale  of  weakness  in  which  she  wrote  | 
im!e«Hl,  it  scorned  wonderful  that  it  differed "( 
|iUl«  fVo">   liP'  hand-writing  when  in  pcifS 
-mid  the  only  conchjsion  that  could  be 
I  to  vTMXi  ibut,  in  the  weakness  of  her  laal 
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lomenU  (iic  Mi-ck>  hxi  ukrii  adraaUge  oflwr 
tiilliag  fju-uliies  to  persuade  her  to  nuilcf  ihis 
eztraoriliiiary  will  —  an  act  whicli,  bowcrer 
atrocioun  in  itself,  would  not  enable  them  to  ^ut 
ii  set  aside  in  a  court  of  law;  for  the  Doctor 
was  aware  that  both  be  and  Mr.  EaAdala,  and 
indeed  Louisa  herself,  could  give  no  other  tea- 
titDunj  btit  that  Mrs,  I.angdale  was  in  full  pu«- 
lesuon  of  her  scums  up  lo  the  monung  of  her 
;  so,  pnidenlljr  resolving  that  he  would 
tbsrk  where  he  could  not  bile,  he  Judged  it 
t  to  imke  nu  observation  (hat  could  provoke 
:.  Meeks,  or  give  that  gentleman  an  oppor- 
lity,  or  an  excuse,  for  ijuarrelliiig  with  liim, 
lur  be  ^ill  had  a  strong  impression  on  his  mind 
ihat  there  was  some  myfitery  concerning  the 
jitivate  history  of  Mrs.  Langilalc's  will,  lowanb 
ibe  solution  of  which,  his  having  free  and  unre- 
1  access  to  Louisa,  without  jealousy  or 
ipicton  on  (he  part  of  licr  guardian,  was  abso- 
lely  essential;  and  it  was  equally  desirable 
t  he  should,  if  possible,  become  on  intimate 
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terms  with  Mr,  ami  Mrs.  Meeks,  whom  he  had 
hitherto  carefully  avoided. 
'  "  Adverso  rcrum  tato  prudentia  major,  must 
be  my  game,"  said  he  to  himself;  and  he  re- 
turned the  will  without  cummenL  He,  how- 
ever, did  not  omit  the  precaution  uf  examining 
the  two  servants  who  had  witnessed  the  will, 
and  their  story  fully  corroborated  that  told  bj 
Mr.  Meeka.  They  said,  that  the  night  Mn. 
Xiangdale  died,  they  had  been  called  in  by  their 
master  to  witness  her  will,  that  they  saw  ber 
lying  on  (he  bed,  awake,  and  in  full  posseaiioD 
of  her  facultlea ;  that  she  signed  it  in  iheir 
presence,  requesting  them  to  witness  it,  telling 
them  that  she  would  have  left  them  something 
but  that  as  they  were  to  witness  it,  the  bequest 
would  be  void ;  in  hen  of  which,  she  presented 
them  each  with  a  ten  pound  note  (which  they 
produced) ;  that,  having  complied  with  her 
wbbes,  they  had  left  the  room,  and  knew 
nothing  more  about  the  matter.  They  never 
saw   Mrs,   Langdale   again    alive,   and    heard 


cxpvc^.-jing  his  dislike  of  the  Meek  a.  Mr. 
Mecks  accounted  fur  the  secrecy  wiili  which 
the  will  bad  been  prepared,  by  stating,  that 
some  days  before  her  death,  Mrs,  Laagdale 
had  requested  his  co-operation  in  the  plan  ;  at 
the  same  lime,  beting  that  he  would  prescnre 
alienee  on  the  subject,  on  the  ground  that, 
whilst  she  was  well  persuaded  that  the  new 
arrangement  was  Ukely  to  be  moat  conducive 
to  Louisa's  ultimate  happiness,  as  well  as  to  her 
eternal  welfare,  still  she  was  perfectly  swaie 
that  the  original  project  of  her  remaining  during 
ber  minority  with  Dr.  Borrowdalc  was  that 
which  the  young  lady,  in  the  present  state  of 
things,  would  prefer ;  and  she  therefore  wlahed 
that  the  change  in  her  testamentary  dtspositioos 
should  not  be  made  known  to  Ix>uisa  until  al^er 
her  death, — an  event  which  Mr.  Meeks  alleged 
must  have  taken  place  al\cr  Louisa  had  relieved 
Mt^.  Meeks  at  the  bed-side  of  the  sufferer. 
He  further  adilcd,  that  having  paid  some  ui>- 
uierited   compliments   to    his    superior    marKi 
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Ifler  ntul  unuOircbHl  jtic-ty,  whicli  his 
isty  prcvenlctl  hh  rcpeatii^  she  had 
XpTCBBed  A  wish,  if  not  a  hope,  ibat  n  marriage 
oaid  lake  place  between  his  son  William, 
d  Louisa ;  tnwting  that  a  mother-in-law, 
ch  as  Mm  Mecks,  upon  whose  virtues  sli« 
seed  a  deserved  ciiiogium,  would  tM>8t  supply 
e  phkce  of  a  mother.  This  appeared  to  be 
t  "pernianent  home"  alluded  to  in  the  will, 
oi  the  subject  was  not  to  be  pressed  or  even 
dodrd  to  for  the  present,  as  the  young  gcntle- 
,  who,  as  we  have  already  observed,  vra» 
■ployed  in  London,  was  expecte<l  home  ai 
jhristmas ;  by  which  time  Louisa'  might  be 
jed  to  be  recovered  in  some  degree  from 
ie  first  violence  of  her  grief,  and  tu  be  in  a 
IMe  of  mind  more  5t  to  receive  the  addresses 
fa  lover.  As  she  was  to  remain  where  she 
na,  DO  further  change  was  necessary ;  and  tlie 
)Detor,  though  exeessivcly  chagrined,  and  not 
•  Itlilc  suspicious  that  tliere  had  been  foul  play 
where  or  other,  had  noib'uig  to  do  but  to 
VOU  1.  K 
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make  a  civil  speech,  uncommonly  against  the 
grain,  about  Mr.  Mccks*  remarkable  fitncsB  for 
the  office,  and  his  high  regard  for  Mrs.  Meckit' 
domestic  virtues,  accompanying  his  oration  with 
a  mental  prayer  tlial  the  accusing  spirit  that 
was  tt>  fly  up  to  heaven's  chanceiy  with  ihe 
rhetorical  artifice,  would  treat  it  as  he  had 
treated  uncle  Toby's  solitary  oath,  blush  as  be 
gave  it  in,  and  the  recording  angel,  as  be 
wrote  it  down,  would  drop  a  tear  upon  the 
words,  and  blot  them  out  for  ever ;  for  it  wu 
the  most  enormous  lie  he  had  told  as  far  back 
u  ho  could  remember;  and  having  got  safe 
through  hia  speech  he  took  his  departure,  lear- 
iog  [xior  Louisa  iu  her  new  home  in  a  ilat* 
bordering  upon  stupefaction. 

"  It's  a  burnin'  shame,  sir,  so  it  is,"  said  Mike, 
when  his  master  communicated  to  him  the 
uneipccted  turn  affairs  had  taken ;  "  it's  a  faaj- 
then  ihrick  of  theirs,  the  nay  they  drew  the 
wool  over  that  ould  woman's  eyes  when  she  wm 
goin'  off.    The  Holy  Virgin  would  cry  h 


out  at  iHe  iilayu.    By  Jabers,  air,  I  do  bcUevc 
thai  Ould  nggcd  shirt  u  an  everlMttii'  hjjto- 
crite ;  he's  up  to  any  divilmcrii,  I  rxpcct,  from 
chock  fiuthin'  to  killiii'  a  priest;  (I  wish  1  had 
lliin  at  DoDoybrook.)     Did  you  see  the  wUJ, 
— the  luuty  dirty  whamin'  ould  eaqicnl  [" 
I  did,  Mike ;  and  though  I  have  no  duubt 
but  that  the  will  was  drawn  up  under  lu«  in- 
fluence and  by  his  dircctiom,  still  it  i§  most 
unquestionably  herwill ; — it  cannot  be  set  aside." 
"  Is  it  all  her  bandwritin',  sir  ?   God  rest  her 
sotiir 
"Every  liner 

"  You'Te  got  a  will  of  hers,  too,  sir,  baren't 
you — a  raal  will,  right  down  aitneat  ?" 

"  I  have — but  I  am  afraid  it  in  utterly  v&lue- 
Lese;  it  is  superseded  by  the  later  inatrumGot ; 
I  loppose  I  may  as  well  destroy  it  ?" 

"  Don't  do  that,  sir,  for  the  love  of  God!"  said 
Mike,  eagerly ;  "  for  the  Holy  Virgin's  sake, 
rir,  don't  deaihroy  that  will !  Who  knows  butit 
may  be  the  toaoes  of  gettin'  the  poor  orph&n 
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her  righls?  The  lathcrU'bs  and  the  widow,  a 
them  thnt  liave  no  friends  u]ion  the  airlh,  have 
a  Friend  and  a  Father  up  above  ;  and  no  man 
can  Icll  how  he  works,  but  we  all  know  that  he 
works  for  the  best.  He's  the  better  friend  to 
them,  the  worse  tbroubles  arc  on  them.  In  tlie 
name  of  Matthew,  Mark,  Luke,  and  John,  I 
enthreat  of  you,  sir,  don't  desthroy  that  will." 

"  Well,  there  can  be  no  harm  in  keeping  it; 
I  will  keep  it,  Mike." 

*'  Will  you  give  it  me  to  keep,  sir,"  asked 
Mike,  anxiously ;  "  Fast  bind,  fast  find." 

"  Nu ;  it  will  be  quite  as  safe  in  my  cabinet. 
But  you  need  not  be  alarmed,  Mike ;  it  shall 
be  forthcoming,  safe  and  uniujured,  if  any  such 
piece  of  luck  might  turn  up  as  would  make  it 
of  any  value." 

"  That's  right,  sir.  G<h1  bless  and  prosper 
yon.  He  can  raise  the  oppressed  frora  the 
ground,  and  bring  them  to  glory  and  honour, 
when  you'd  lliink  they  were  like  a  wonn  crawl- 
in'  in  the  mud,  that  you  might  put  your  ioat 
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an  and  thrample  to  pieces.  No  man  can  tcO 
what  fac  may  do  in  his  own  good  lime.  Fut 
your  inist  in  ihe  Lord,  bit — tkat*s  tttc  only  good 
word  that  ould  lilackguaid,  Cromwell,  rrcr  wul 
— put  your  trust  in  the  Lord,  sir,  iind  keep  your 
piwdbor  tihr>-.  Tliat  Mrs.  Wilsou  is  au  ill-ton- 
diliutied  dhruukcD  oulU  diril,  tliat  would  chop 
her  son!  ngin  n  gbiM  of  gin ;  thai  Ned  Totts  u 
ac  big  a  tbief  in  his  heart  as  ever  I  see,  only  he 
faaen't  the  pluck  to  lake  an  c^  front  under  a 
hen.  That  Mr.  Mecks  himself,  (I'd  like  Ui  pvc 
htm  a  eowhidin';)  faitli,  I'd  be  sotry  to  go  bail 
for  his  not  beiug  hanged  some  day,  glory  l>e  to 
the  same  day,  when  it  docs  come,  sir.  TIic 
Biistliress  is  an  tmid — I  beg  your  purdun,  sir, 
1  was  going  to  cay  something  that  wouldn't 
hare  been  qnite  dacent  T/iere  isn't  mil  liriii' 
brin' — Dion,  womati,  or  rfiild — cuttcentud  in  that 
trill  thai  isn't  a  Moody  m^ue.  Wail  Itll  llioy 
£ill  out  fthey  wont  hold  together  long),  and 
when  them  son  of  gentry  take  to  s(|uab- 
btin'   and    fighlin'    among   llicmaelves,  honest 
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people    get   their   own.      If  there  i 
divilraent  about   that  will.  111  jump  down  i 
own  throat.    Maybe  I'd  get  a  chance  of  pumpj 
it  out  of  Ned  Potts  some  of  these  fine  ( 
It  would  be  elegant   sport  seein'  ould  Mei 
thranspoorteil."     The  Doctor  did  not  share  | 
Mike's   sanguine  anticipations;   for  thoagll  1 
fully  conciured  with  him  as  to  the  bad  c 
ter  of  all  the  parties  concerned,  and  the  c 
quent  suspicion  tbat  that  circumstance  I 
over  the  docupicnt,  elill  he  had  'no  doubt  i 
the  iraud  had  been  committed  in  a  maimer  | 
place  the  ijerpelratora  beyond  the  reach  of  W 
law.     He  was  convinced  that,  however  i 
titioualy   obtained,   the  document   was  i 
legal,  and  it   was   without   much   hope  of  1 
being  of  any  future  use  that  he  preserved  I 
will,  the  safety  of  which  had  been  such  an  4 
ject  of  anxiety  to  Mike. 

A  few  weeks  rolled  away  (tlooinily  enouf 
Mount  •Siun,  and  the  colour  began  to  Bndl 
way  back   to  Louisa's    checks.      Sbe  did  ] 
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find  her  poeidoD  there  by  any  menu  to  irk- 
some as  she  h«cl  been  led  to  expect ;  peiiupa 
the  iniensity  of  her  grief  made  bcr  \tm  actuiUo 
of  minor  inconvcDieDCes ;  and  nothing  could  ex- 
ceed tbekindDeBs  and  consideratenewofboth  Mr. 
ind  Mtb.  Meeks — they  seemed  to  rhink  of  no- 
thing but  her  comfort  and  haiipiueai.  8hc  could 
not  expietE  a  wish  that  was  not  instaiilly  at- 
tended to ;  the  slightest  attempt  at  any  appear- 
mce  of  control  over  her  was  carefully  svoided ; 
if  Ac  wished  to  be  alone,  she  was  left  to  bcr 
own  dericea;  tfebewiahcd  for  society,  her  boeta 
were  alwi^B  ready  to  sit  wilh  lier,  to  naik  or 
drive  with  her,  and  a  much  greater  intiroary 
than  Dr.  Borrowdalc  had  thought  possible  arose 
between  his  family  and  that  of  Mount  Sion. 
Still,  independent  of  her  sorrow  for  her  mother, 
she  was  very  unhappy ;  she  never  could  get  over 
the  dtulike  ehc  had  from  the  first  conceived  for 
Mr.  Mccks,  wbuac  heuooiIi  and  tianctimoaiouN  ex- 
terior, when  once  suspicion  of  it  waa  cxtritcd,  was 
exceedingly  repulsive,  und  a  further  and  more 
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intiiuAte  acquaintance  with  his  wife  disclosed 
a  masculiDc  boldness  and  rcckleBsnese  of  charac- 
ter ill  her,  joioed  with  au  iuaatc  vulgarity  of 
mind,  strong  passions,  and  a  great  waut  of 
moral  principle,  wJiich  was  inexpressibly  re- 
volting; to  the  feminine  and  delicate  mind  of 
the  poor  orplian. 

"  I  ought  to  be  very  grateful  to  them,  I  am 
fully  aensible  of  that,"  said  she  one  day  to 
Eliza  Borrowdule ;  "  nothing  can  exceed  ibeit 
kindness  to  me;  but,  somehow  or  other,  I  can- 
not like  them,  and  I  look  Ibrward  with  perfect 
horror  to  the  arrivul  of  their  son  at  Christmas. 
Do  you  know  that  undefinabic  sensation  one 
sometimes  has,  as  if  some  drciidful  calamity 
were  im]iending  V" 

"  Indeed  I  do,  perfectly,"  returned  Elita. 
"  I  recollcet  having  felt  it  so  strougly  myself  the 
day  before  that  great  thunderstorm  in  Jimc, 
that  did  so  much  miscliicf.  Papa  suid  thut  it 
wiisthe  electricity  of  tlie  aimoephcrc;  but  that 
must  have  been  one  of  his  laiicies.     I  did  not 
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"  Yes,  lie'U  certaiuly  be  very|troubic9ome  and 
forward.  I  can  eec  him  now,  a  littlct  dapper 
cockney,  with  a  great  gold  chain,  aiid  a  diamond 
ring,  and  a  glass  stuck  iii  his  eye,  that  thinks 
of  nothing  but  play>hoUBes  and  tea-gardens. 
He^l  talk  to  you  about  the  Hopcra  and  Wbus- 
hall;  and  he'll  want  to  marry  you  for  yoor 
money,  the  wretch !  I  wish  there  was  a  regi- 
ment quartered  at  Whitehaven;  though  Mr. 
Easdale  days  that  all  the  officers  are  flirts." 

"  Do"  you  know,  I  em  dreadfully  afraid  of 
hifi  attentions,"  said  poor  Louisa,  shuddering. 

'*  You  have  reason  to  be  so ;  that's  the  reason 
the  Mceks  arc  so  civil  to  you.  Pm  sore  they 
cannot  feci  any  real  affection  for  you,  such  as 
you  and  I  fcelfor  one  another.   It's  all  toadyiem." 

"  Well,  after  all,"  said  Louisa,  with  a  nearer 
approach  to  a  smile  than  she  had  luthcrto  exhi- 
bited, '•  it  is  not  f«r  to  condemn  the  poor  i 
before  we  have  seen  him  or  know  anything  a 
him ;  but  still  I  wish  to  Heaven  he  ' 
ftnd  gone." 


CHAPTER  XL 


Uj  is  a  ycvni  all  the  world  orcr« 

\Mr.    William  Meeke,   albeit  u  character   not 

ti  (9  be  sdimred,  is  yet  eotitJod  to  justice. 

s  ^>fp"t''  Majesty  6h»ulcl  not  he  painted  so 

a.  blacker  liuin  be  reall;  is,  as  to  leave 

lain  jdst  cause  to  comphun  that  a  Chrititiaii 

fmaber  does  not  give  the  devil  his  doe,  fmil 

,  Borrowclalc's  sportive   g^hbeiiag   (if  the 

^MtToniuuite  jfniilli,  regular  Lydlbrd  law — lianf; 

Kint  and  try  afterwards — niighl  be,  like  throw- 

i;  a  stone  at  a  irog,  piny  (o  her,  but  deiilli  (n 

n;  deathf  at  least,  to  his  preeumed  liopos  <>l' 

rcicomiiig  Louisa's  prccoQCeivcd  repugnance — 


a  somewhat  faojielr^  imdcrtaldiig,  when  oar 
considers  with  what  desperate  tenacity  yo*u>S 
UdJe:i  will  cling  to  preconceived  ideas*  and 
when  it  ]i  also  remcmbcnKl  that  another  image, 
lurking  in  couccalincnl,  it  is  Imc,  so  secretly  ae 
lo  be  but  half-euspccted,  bad  already  poEseEsion 
of  her  breast. 

Of  young  Meeks'  moral  character  his  acu 
will  speak.  What  is  called  a  *'  swell"  among 
the  cockney's  b  commonly  an  ignorant,  conceited 
jackass,  with  little  principle,  feeling,  or  religion, 
and  he  did  not  materially  differ  firom  the  rest  of 
bis  tribe.  On  ihc  subject  of  his  perBotuU  ap- 
]M:aronce,  however,  Ehza's  imaginative  ekelch 
did  him  great  injustice,  for,  in  point  of  fact,  at 
fur  as  the  auloial  went,  he  was  a  remarkably 
fine  young  man.  Ilis  complexion  was  dark; 
)jlack,  curling  hair ;  piercing  black  eyes ;  tn 
aquiline  nose;  good  teeth,  pcrhajts  a  Utile  dis- 
coloured by  cigars  and  neglect ;  and  a  certain 
free  and  eaE^y  manner  tbat  Iwrdcred  loo  cloecly 
ii|H)n  forwardocis  to  be  utiraetivc:  sucb  is  the 
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-tme  descripiioa  of  Mr.  WiDilun  Mfeki>,  whofv 

nother,  it  may  be  mnembrrcd,  bad  bern  rx- 

tRDicly  faaudsome  in  bcr  jroutb,  xnd   imlpcd. 

AQI  retained  great  traces  of  personal  l^mul}-. 

t  the  same  time,  witli  all  ibese  advanUigrs, 

crc  was  one  ttuug  wonling,   and  that   vrll 

^h  Deutnilizcd  llicm  bU,  and  that  was,  that 

ibudy  ever  could  have  suspected  liim  fwr  a 

omenl  of  being  a  geotlouum.     Al  llic  momcni 

tilicD  we  must  prcseut  him  to  our  rcaden  be  mu 

Kated  ia  au  catiiig-Luusc    in    Rupert-fitreet, 

near  Leicester-square,  liaviiig  invested  the  muni 

of  Mitcea-pence  in  his  dinner — tlic  foUoning 

Unui  icadiing  U>  tbut  sum  total : — 

A  i>Ute  of  boiled  beef ....    o    a 

fotaloes 0     1 

Ponei 0    2 


riuro-imdding 0    2 


Waiiet      ..,:,.,.    0    I 


i^wb  being  the  rqiast  whtrcwilh  be  was  nc- 
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H  customed  to  regale  himself  tipou  gala  nighta,  of 

H  which  tltis  was  one,  he  having  been  so  fortuiMte 

H  as  to  obtun  a  free  entraiice  fur  that  night  toons 

H  of  the  minor  thcutxcs,  and  intending,  theiiefim, 

H  to  "  make  a  night  of  it,"  as  be  stated,  "  and  hsn 

H  fijoll;  good  lark — bleEs'd  if  he  wouldn'L" 

H  Uc  was  attired  in  a  rough  heaver  great-«oat, 

H  ashawl  waiHtcoat  of  a  |>eculiarly  brilliant  pattern, 

H  a  blue  necliclotb,  and  trousers,  that  looked  as  if 

H  they  were  composed  of  conli^e  absiracted  from 

H  one  of  her  Majesty's  dockyards,  the  cords  seem- 

ing about  the  she  and  texture  of  signal  haul- 
yards.  His  friend  and  fellow  clerk,  John  TomjH 
kins,  accompanied  him,  and  it  may  be  obeeived, 
in  reproof  of  Eliza  Borrowdale"s  fiippaut  detrac- 
tion, that  Jolui  Tompkins  entirely  deferred  to 
the  ascendancy  of  William  Meeks'  character,  80 
much  80,  that  upon  this  occasion  be  insisted 
that  the  pleasure  of  dining  with  Mr.  Meets  was 
so  great  that  he  must  be  i>ermitled  to  settle  both 
dinner  accounts,  2s.  R(/.,  to  which  the  other 
gracioualy  acceded,  obBervicg,  "  Wiiat's  the  odds, 
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t  long  as  you're  '»ppj-"  The  two  Ui«ii  pn>- 
[  to  th^  lbe«tK.  M^ere,  b;  lotingu^  ia 
>  lobby,  peqnng  iti  dirougfa  the  liule  f^lMi 
pee;>'4>oIeB  in  the  backs  of  the  boxes,  nod  orca- 
sionaUy  indulging  in  a  liumoroufl  and  unembcr- 
neaed  style  of  coflversadcm  with  certain  djunsels 
who  oooatitntt  a  mciD  pcnnt  of  attnction  lo 
gentry  of  tbcir  calibre  at  the  ibeatres,  tbey  ma- 
naged to  get  thnm^  the  time  very  agrccabty 
and  cxcditably  till  midnigbt,  when  they  ad- 
joamed  to  a  disr^putablr  dco  in  Piccadilly, 
where,  tested  in  a  bos  with  a  couple  of  Ifae 
Bbove-mentioned  syrens  for  society,  they  treated 
themselves  and  ihctr  fair  friends  to  a  inimptuotu 
repast  of  lobsters  and  draught  porter,  and  crown- 
ing tlw  evening  with  a  glass  of  brandy-and- 
vater,  tbl^  returned  to  their  home 

This  slight  sketch  of  Mr.  WUIiam  Meeks  and 
liis  Ftdns  Achates'  mode  of  spending  that  parti- 
rulu  crening,  is  not  to  bu  understood  as  being 
miended  a«  a  description  of  an  earthly  paradise, 
but  merely  aa  sbcwiog  what  bis  ideaa  of  tublu- 
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nary  bf^pmcss  were,  and  what  a  very  desirable 
liusband  the  fiitce  had  in  store  for  Loiiiss  Lsog- 
dtUc,  could  uhc  only  be  brought  to  appreciate 
her  own  good  fortuuo.  He  himself  was  not  al 
this  lime  aware  of  the  favourable  allusiou  made 
to  him  in  the  deceased  lady's  will,  nor,  indeed, 
strange  to  say,  was  lie  prepared  to  profit  by  it, 
had  he  been  so.  Truth  is  strange,  stranger  iban 
fiction,  and  there  is  one  thing  stranger  yet  than 
truth,  and  that  is,  love.  Cupid  is  a  queer  little 
monkey;  he  worms  his  way  into  all  mannered 
breasts ;  breasts  that  one  would  supjrasc  couU 
contjtin  nothing  but  limgs  and  gullet,  are  yet 
uaaecountably  found  furnished  with  licart.  AU 
sorts  of  ibrtimc  attend  hiui ;  sometimes  liis  ovm 
Ukcness  seems  by  some  magnetic  symjiaLby  to 
answer  his  appearance  instantly ;  sometimes  lie 
labours  as  on  a  cold  marble  block  loproducehJi 
own  image,  (conning  little  rogue  1}  under  the 
di^iiise  of  fricndsliip,  gradually  the  stone  uh 
sumes  form  and  beauty ;  here  a  linib  is  rotmdecC 
there  a  feature  is  perfected;  there  is  »  rogtuah 
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J  io  the  teU-Ul«  eye — therr  is  a  dimjilcd 
tile  on  Uip  smooth  chcpk — there  a  »  mt^i- 
I  poatiiig  of  the  wavy  lipe :  suddenly  the 
■map  shoot  ou[,  the  fire  deacenrb,  Uic  cold 
image  warms — it  is  Lmc,  and  the  little  urchin 
Uaghs  Ti'iih  all  his  nughl,  for  he  haa  triumphed. 
Sometimes  Iiis  shafts  fall  hlunted,  and  he  labourn 
in  vain ;  an  the  Scotch  proverb  lias  it,  he  cornea 
uocallcd  and  sits  unser^'cd ;  iwmctirncHhe  ehutia 
the  young  and  the  fair  to  take  up  his  abode  nith 
the  very  outcasts,  the  Pariahs  of  humanity,  mid 
wc  see  him  ({uite  at  home  in  such  places  and 
peiBons  SB  to  cause  the  most  intense  "  wonder 
how  tlic  devil  he  got  there ;"  and  the  fact  uas, 
thiit  3Ir.  William  Mccks  at  this  particular  mo- 
mcut,  as  far  as  he  was  capable  of  such  a  fieuti- 
ment,  was — in  a  scrambling,  tesselatcd  »c>rt  of 
fashion,  with  Joe  reservation  in  favour  of  his 
onn  amusements,  and  a  general  contetnpt  fur 
the  ncx — in  love, — that  is  to  say,  he  and  his 
brother  clerk,  Mr.  John  Tompkins,  had  esta- 
bli«hcd,   rcsiieclivety,  ilirtalioDs  with   the   two 
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daughters  of  a  reBpcclable,  and,  indeecl,  opuleot 
linendraper  in  Paddington,  in  whose  upiwrstoiy 
they  rented  bedrooms.  Whether  this  affection 
of  the  heart  of  Mr.  William  Mccks  was  Etimu' 
latcd  by  the  knowledge  that  the  father  of  his 
charmer,  notwithstanding  he  still  carried  on 
his  trade  by  way  of  an  occupation,  bad  accumu- 
lated a  sum  of  ten  or  twelve  thousand  {^wundi, 
and  had  no  children  but  these  two  daughters,  it 
anotherqncstiou;  but  the  Hirtutionwcntoumucb 
to  the  satisfiictiDn  of  Uic  parties — the  fouog 
ones  at  least — though  they  appeared  to  lure 
pdred  by  the  rule  of  contrary.  Choline,  the 
eldeatj  who  was  Mr.  William  Mccks'  flame,  wis 
a  highly  rumanlic  young  lady,  whose  ihoughta 
were  of  castle  dungeons,  blccduig  nuns,  unliable 
bandits,  frantic  lovers,  iiod  so  fortlt ;  whctua 
her  aduiircT's  ambition  was  to  be  a  sort  of  ■ 
heavy  swell,  a  tlash  man  about  town,  s«>inewtHt 
iu  titc  Tom  and  Jerry  line;  whilst  Anne,  die 
younger,  was  all  for  fun,  frolic,  mischief,  and 
merriment,  her  adorer's  vigioii  of  buppiiietK  cuo- 
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afFcction  as  young  people  who  write  poetry 
a\oae  iiro  capable  of,  nevertheless  would  ha.n 
fiowii  like  a  youDg  tiger  cat  at  any  ooc  who 
miglit  have  ventured  in  her  presence  to  say  at 
do  aught  that  might  tend  to  the  dispiinigctiicDt 
of  John, — took  care  lo  put  plenty  of  &ugu  in 
his  tea  on  the  festive  occasions  above  mcntiuneiL 
— to  tease  him  whenever  an  opportunity  oc- 
cuicd, — to  sec  him  soineliow  or  other  creiy 
day, — to  conjure  up  out  of  the  elements,  cveij 
now  and  then,  the  apparition  of  an  imaginarj 
fine  lady,  with  whom  she  was  sure  she  had  seen 
him  speaking  just  before  she  came  in, — to 
get  up  a  little  bit  of  a  quarrel  about  it,  ami 
make  it  up  again,  and  such  like  cudcaimeiitft 
Poor  John,  who  bad  little  hope  of  bringing  his 
Buit  lo  a  successful  issue,— for  he  vas  dc{)cadeal 
upon  a  testy  old  uncle,  who  kept  a  snulT-ehop  in 
the  borough, — sighed  and  desponded,  and  wrote 
verses  which  she  laughed  at ;  but,  in  the  uimd- 
time,  tbrming  an  exccjitiou  to  the  general  rule 
vf  poetising  and  amorous  youug  genilciucu,  he 
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JiJ  the  very  Iwst  tiling  iliai  thf  wit  of  man 

ctmlii   Itavf  (icvisrd  tonanU  the  attaiiiniPttI  of 

ibe  iibj<^i  ofhifl  aspiratioai,  yet  wiiat  nny  youth 

of  geniits  or  spirit  wotiiil,  or,  «t  least,  ought  to 

liare  spumed,  as   low  antl  mean-spirited,  and 

Dtlerly  Itclow  his  dignity :  be  nltcndiNl  to  Lm 

]'     irorfc  witb  such  uofailing  assiduity  ah  lo  attract 

^^■e  mariced  notice  of  his  eiiipioyer,  having  been 

^HkdiUly   informed   hy  his    grandmother    that 

'      many  a  jowng  man  with  worse  prospects  than 

bimwlf  bad  made  the  deiik  the  st(>ppiog-siune 

lo  the  altar,  and   many   were   likely    to  ilo 

so  ypt,  sraong  which  number,  the  Whiiiingions 

of  the  nineteenth  eentury,  there  was  no  r^asoa 

why  he  should  not  find  himself. 

As  for  Mr.  \VilUam  Meeks'  love,  it  U  a  case 
of  Inst  mitt  soonest  mended.  The  father  was 
■  bypnciite,  An<l,  consccguently,  the  Hon  wa^t  a 
nranip;  and  he  canied  on  a  dasperale  flirtation 
with  Caroline,  partly  bccaosc  it  amused  him, 
because,  as  he  knew  tihe  must  have  e 
it  might  be  worth  his  while  marrying 
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her,  and  partly  with  a  project  of  a  more  inla- 
mous  nature ;  fur  he  sometimes  reasoned  v'lih 
himself,  by  the  seduction  of  his  landlord's 
daughter,  he  would  not  lose  his  employment, 
for  his  employer  had  nothing  to  say  to  il,  go  he 
would  be  no  worse ;  whilst,  on  the  other  lumd. 
he  would  .thereby  acquire  a  certain  degree  of 
credit  among  the  swells,  bloods,  bucks,  cores,  or 
whatever  name  those  respectable  gentry  de- 
lighted in,  from  which  bad  eminence  he  luiglit 
look  down  upon  the  minor  snobs,  and,  indeed, 
might  in  one  respect  better  himself,  in  so  br  ■ 
that  it  would  probably  give  him  the  option,  ai 
he  said,  "  of  marrying  her  for  her  tin,  or  pitdiing 
her  to  the  devil,"  according  as  might  suit  hlai 
best.  The  poor  girl,  naturally  of  s  romsDtic 
turn  of  mind,  had  unfortuDately  addicted  ha- 
self  to  studying  a  class  of  novels,  now,  thwik 
God  I  pretty  nearly  pushed  aside  by  the  mott 
vigorous  competition  of  the  present  titnea,  oat 
of  which,  comfortably  tucked  in  in  the  be^ 
clothes,  in  the  dead  of  night,  to  the 
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danger  of  tbe  uisinince  offioei^  aiul  Iter  own 
jieace  ofaufid,  she  tuui  concocted  aii  ideal  bcro, 
a  ran  of  ccMnpuund  essence,  rectiiied  aod  sub- 
limed, of  all  ibc  good  qualities  under  ibt  «uii, 
aod  a  great  man;  more,  togcliicr  witli  oii  "  livte- 
rogeoeoud  mass  of  glorious  i)laim!,"  enough  to 
make  him  interesting,  wtiicli  periection  never  is; 
■nd  to,  having  nobodj  vlec  to  invent  with  this 
Byronic  character,  she  unhappily  pitched  ujion 
Williun  Meekii,  of  whose  coarser  vices  and  in- 
curable selfishness  she  wa^  ignorant. 

Poor  Caroline,  too,  in  her  estimate  of  his 
character  and  temper,  contrived  to  convert 
whatever  she  touched  into  gold ;  if  be  were  in 
bad  humour,  it  was  the  fiery  soul  that  brooked 
no  control;  if  be  were  sulky,  il  was  the 
dark  and  wayward  spirit,  retiring  within  it- 
felf ;  if  lie  were  pert,  it  was  playfiil  brilliancy ; 
if  be  were  dull,  it  was  depth  of  character ; 
if  he  were  ill-natured,  it  was  withering  sarcasm, 
the  stinging  of  a  heart  the  world  hatli  stung ; 
if  he  were  drunk,  as  was  not  on&eqaently  the 
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case,  it  was  one  of  the  eccentrindn  and  odc 
of  the  prerogatives  of  geniiis,  for  a  genius  of  the 
first  order  she  firmly  helieved  him  to  be,  and  i 
poet,  moreover,  for  John  Tompkins,  the  object 
of  whose  affections  had  no  turn  for  poetiy,  in 
which  profitable  species  of  compontion  he 
spent  much  of  bis  spare  time,  good-natnredlf 
fiimisbed  him  with  verses  about  heatts  ud 
darts,  love  and  dove,  &c.,  &c,  out  of  im  om 
stores. 


K^arwn  w2  aid  apiaa  bb  ova  jai%meiil,  f», 
'Bfack  Siff  hMl  MiriedhiB 
I  not  fie  to  go  dut  dni 
Ibeaefcr  ovg^  to  hsrv  asfced  ber  totake 
lia  fence  ib  datna;  and,  in  the  iiai6,  br 
i  not  tk^  stran^T  ccntnsiiiig  his  pn«nl 
lion  with  Uut  ta  which  he  foaiid  himsctf 
die  last  time  be  had  met  with  an  accideoi  tint 
coofined  him  to  his  bed. 

.Nov  he  was  to  litter  out  bis  time  in  bttri 
lodgings,  he  wanted  a  ouise  sadly,  and  his  am 
mother  and  sisters  were  afai  off;  tbeo  be  twd 
the  smiling  faces  and  soothing  cares  of  Row- 
bank  to  cheer  and  console  him.  He  to»ed  and 
(idgetted,  and  then  fell  asleep  to  dream  of 
Louisa  Langdale.  The  first  thing  he  had  dmt 
when  he  came  to  his  senses,  had  been  to  order 
all  hisliuntcrs  to  be  sold,  a  measure  which  hs 
friends  Mcssra.  Howarth  and  Grummii,  being 
thereby  dimnounted,  designated  as  being  "d — d 
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visit  eome  friends  at  Brussels,  promisiug,  bow- 
ever,  to  return  about  Christmas,  and  spend  thu 
generally  convivial  season  with  bis  disabled 
fiiend. 

"  Well,  I  suppose  tbcy  call  tbis  pleasuring," 
said  Sir  Thomas  to  Howartb,  one  evening, 
about  five  o'clock,  as  the  latter,  bavjng  tlulj 
excbanj^ed  his  wet  and  splashed  to^ery  for  ■ 
dressiog^own — truly  a  coat  of  many  colours— 
and  established  himself  in  the  arm-cbair  on  the 
other  aide  of  the  fire-place,  opposite  the  so& 
upon  which  the  sick  man  took  bb  un-easc — "I 
suppose  they  call  tbis  pleasuring.  Here  I  aa 
laid  up  for  the  next  two  months  in  this  infernal 
hole,  and  all  because  I  suffer  myself  to  be  com- 
pelled, against  my  will,  to  keep  a  set  of  hun- 
ters  for  two  or  three  dozen  fellows  for  whose 
individual  opinions  I  do  not  care  one  straw. 
Upon  my  honour,  I  believe  I  am  destined  to 
be  ruined  by  listening  to  other  men's  advice," 

"  My  dear  fellow,"  asked  Ilowarth,  who  had 
done  a  bit  of  roughing  iu  his  time,  and  was  weQ 
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tre    in   twebi^H 


You'd  have  been  delirious  there 
hours,  and  it  would  have  taken  thirty  to  get  at 
a  sort  of  a  doctor,  nho,  when  be  did  comci 
probably  would  not  have  known  what  to  do. 
and  if  he  did,  would  certainly  have  had  no  me- 
dicine with  him." 

"  Yes ;  that's  philosophy,  I  suppose.  But  1 
want  to  know  what  took  me  there:  Chaoi]Moo 
Hall 's  good  enough  for  most  men.  Then  they 
made  me  get  a  yacht — that  was  the  Waliin^orde 
doing  —  Lady  Anne  positively  craiumcd  the 
'  Sea  Squirrel'  down  my  throat;  and  it  made 
me  as  sick  as  a  dog  the  first  day  I  went  out.  I 
never  shall  forget  it,  there  was  such  a  furious 
sea  ninniog;  the  crafl  was  as  lively  as  aland 
Bquirrcl  in  a  beech-tree,  before  I  got  to  Y«* 
mouth,  ugh !" 

"  Was   I.ftdy  Anne  on  board,   too  ?" 
Howarth,    laughing — "  you'd  have  been  f. 
cally  avenged  tlien  I" 

"  Oh,  very  poetically  I     No ;  coufound  1 
She  knew  a  trick  worth  two  of  that :  had  g 
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(I shouldn't  though — I  thought  I  should  havedied 
in  the  Solent.)  You  might  go  to  America  in  her, 
if  you  could  carry  waterenough,(rdhavese€ahim 
d — d  first.)  You  ought  to  be  thankful  for  being 
so  well  off  as  jou  are,  (it  would  be  being  ifaaok- 
(iil  for  small  nierciee.)  Now,  look  at  that  bath- 
ing machine  that's  standing  in;  if  it  comes  on 
to  blow  she  can  neither  carry  her  masts,  nor  her 
sails,  nor  her  boats,  nor  her  guns,  nor  her  bul- 
warks, (as  if  that  was  any  comfort  to  me.)  If 
she  lie  over  erer  so  little,  down  go  her  lee 
ports  into  the  water,  not  one  of  them  can  she 
open,  and  not  a  drop  of  water  that  once  gets 
into  her  can  she  shake  off.  If  she  ship  a  couple 
of  seas  running,  it's  all  up  ^vith  her — down  ebe 
goes,  all  standing.'  The  very  idea  was  enough  to 
give  one  a  cold  shivering  and  creeping,  as  if  the 
fish  were  nibbling  at  one's  carcase  already  j  and 
a  nice  bond  tvc  made  of  the  '  Sea  Squirrel'  in  the 
end.  I  wish  1  was  back  at  Rosebank  all  the  same' 

This   last   ubscrvaiion    was  made  in  a 
of  voice  that  left  it  in   doubt    whether  i 


bOT  on  board  a  Souifamiptao  tnder ;  he  was  a 
good  ■■nin,  but  had  tired  of  the  thing ;  had 
Jr**—*— <  to  gtv«  up  saikmii^  and  had,  in  Hurt, 
been  in  the  Deigfaboarhood  all  the  winter  be- 
foR ;  and  I  diacovend  that  be  was  engaged  to 
be  married  to  a  pd  then,  wben  be  returned 
from  the  croiee.*' 

'*  Poor  feUow : — bow  did  the  girl  bear  it  ?" 
■'  I  nerrr  saw  bn'i  but  I  thought  at  the  tinte 
that  this  wasoDeoflbemostdreadiiil  calamities 
tnie  could  survive  —  a  youog 


I 
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I  to  one  another,  and  separated 
in  this  frightful  maoDer." 

"  This  was  just  after  you  ieA  Boeebank," 
temipted  tbe  soldier,  with  a  alight  twinkle  til 
hii  e;e. 

-  Yes,"  rv turned  the  other,  apparently  uncoo- 
KMMiB  of  the  meaning  that  lurked  under  the 
nadMMB  qimnfinn — "  juat  after  I  left  Roaebank. 
I  Aougb^  jou  know,  h  was  such  a  pitiable  caaa ; 
■  •  pMT  gir^  wboae  ht^ws  at  h^piaess 
dealntyed.  half  awd  with  her  loss,  am 
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about  it,  Biid  you  have  been  tbiiiicing  a  great 
deal  ujMn  the  matter,  and  been  making  all  the 
inquiries  you  can— have  been  taking  great  paiiu 
to  make  yourself  thoroughlj  acquainted  with  the 
question  in  all  its  bearings,  and,  in  fact,  know 
all  about  it,  then  you  go  and  ask  somebudy  who 
knows  nothing  about  it,  and  cares  less,  what  hu 
would  advise :  and  when  you  have  got  the  best 
gut-ss  he  cau  give,  it  is  considered  very  sound 
sense  and  discretion  to  do  what  he  tells  you — 
that's  advice.  My  advice  to  yuu.  Champion, 
b  never  to  ask  advice  of  any  living  being.  In 
two  years  hence,  you'll  find  that  far  the  best 
working  system." 

"Well,  I  see  this  much,"  said  Sir  Thomas, 
who,  being  muimcd  and  incapable  of  doing  any- 
thing,  commenced,  as  is  customary  in  like  cases, 
making  good  resolutions — "  I  see  this  much,  I 
must  establish  some  definite  pursuit." 

"  So  yuu  ought  to  have  done  long  ago,"  said 
Howarth ;  "  you  ouglii  to  have  gone  into  Parlia- 
ment years  ago." 
"  Well]  I  thought  of  that,  and  I  was  ncarijr 
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soldiering,  otherwise  that  is  agentlemaiilikewftj 
of  spending  a  few  years  at  starting ;  the  &ct  a, 
a  man  ib  fit  for  little  else  before  he's  seven  or 
eight  and  twenty — time  enough  for  bim  to  g*' 
into  Parliament  then — ^he'll  have  an  opinion  of 
his  own  by  that  time,  and  wont  be  led  by  the 
red-tapists,  as  the  yoiingslera  are  apt  to  be.  1 
suppose  you've  hail  enough  of  hunting?" 

"  Enough,  and  to  spare." 

"  You'll  not  try  the  moors  again  r" 

"  Certainly  not." 

"  Well,  try  travelling  ?" 

"  The  annoyances  of  travelling  arc  uubear- 
able, — le  jeu  ne  vaut  pas  la  chandelle.'' 

"Yes;  but  you  can  du  it  in  a  comfortdile 
manner.  Take  the  'Sea  Squirrel'  out  to  the 
Mediterranean,  and  skirt  the  coast ;  you'll  have 
no  annoyances — neither  courier,  nor  bugs,  am 
table  d'butcs,  nor  jolting;  you  11  get  over  the 
greater  part  of  the  ground  in  the  night-time, 
comfortably  tucked  in  in  your  own  bed — in  your 
own  home;  you'll  have  your  food  without  greaw. 


Humphry  Davy  and  Dr.  Crosse  - 

insects  with  a  flash  of  Hglitning,  and  take  ugly 

pictures  on  a  tin  plate  with  a  suDbeam." 

"Eh? — no;  I  think  thatwould  hardly  suit  me." 
"Well,  but  my  dear  fellow,  if  you  don'ladopt 
some  innocent  pursuit,  you'll  have  to  take  to 
vice — drinking,  or  gambling,  or  intriguing. 
Good  fun  enough,  too,  if  one  doesn't  cany  it  on 
too  fast;  but  they  don't  tell  well  in  the  lung 
run,  you're  getting  stcmway  all  the  time  instead 
of  going  ahead,  and  you  soon  get  bored  with 
thom,  and  then  you  cannot  go  back ;  besides  the 
prospect  of  being  d — d  afterwards,  which  yoO 
wouldn't  like." 

"  I  detest  gambling,"  returned  the  Baronet ; 
*  I  wouldn't  gamble  if  you  paid  me  for  it,  in- 
stead of  fleecing  me ;  it  bores  me  infernally- 
Drinking  doesn't  give  me  the  slightest  pleasure ; 
but  it  gives  me  splitting  headaches,  besides  the 
nuisance  of  being  addle-beaded,  nervous,  and 
irritable  all  the  next  day,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
feeling  of  being  ashamed  of  oneself;  and  as  fbr 
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us  to  be  set  to  rights.  Howerer,  I  see  what  it 
is,  there  b  only  one  thing  for  yon  to  do ;  joor 
resources  arc  exhausted — you  must  engage 
your  reserve — you  must  lot  go  the  shcct-aacbor, 
— you  must  marry," 

"  Marry  r  said  the  Baronet,  '•  who  the  deuce 
am  I  to  marry  ?" 

"That's  yoiu'  look  out,  and  you'll  do  veiy 
well.  You  may  pick  and  choose — tliat's  the  ad- 
vantage of  being  an  elder  son  ;  you  may  nuatj 
whoever  you  pleaae,  without  being  hampered 
by  what  they  call  prudential  considcrattont ; 
now,  there's  the  rock  upon  which  we  poor 
devils  of  younger  sons  split  ult'unalely.  Wc 
get  on  very  well  up  to  that  point — we  have  just 
as  much  enjoyment  of  life  aa  you  have,  {that  is, 
if  we  are  sensible  feliowa,  and  know  when  w« 
are  well,)  until  we  get  into  some  scrape  of  thai 
sort,  and  then  there's  the  devil  to  pay,  and  no 
pitch  hoi,^ — ^notliing  to  keep  the  pot  boiUn^ 
In  comes  Poverty  at  the  door,  and  out  Aieo 
Love  at  the  window.     Vou  can  keep  him  M 


ho  remembered  lie   was  eripj 
with  110  one  to  nurse  him. 


u^  I  should  be  as  true  to  yoa  as  the  needle  to 
the  Pole  r  was  the  new  and  ori^nal  answer  of 
the  lorer,  who  had  already  made  uphiamiadto 
throw  the  Ixir  one  over,  but  judged  it*  nerertli^ 
less,  as  well  to  liare  two  strings  to  his  bow.  'I 
si;all  bum  to  get  back  to  dear  Faddii^tOL 
Sx>ner  ^hall  Earen  kiss  hearth,  than  I  fergit 
t:ir  Caroline '.  But  you  know  that  one  mostbt 
tolerably  vivit  to  one's  gorcraor  about  Chn^ 
r.ias  time,  when  hall  the  bills  come  in.* 

'•  Yonll  bo  civil  to  that  fine  young  lady  iriA 
ihc  large  fortune,  that's  living  with  him — ^Ikmv 
you  wilt." 

"  Who  ?  Ijjuisa  Langdale  ?   a  little  i 
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L  "No,  Qo(  Tou,  WiUism;  tou  arc  aaopenor 
ign  of  pcreon ;  jou  ougfat  to  have  iiccn  >  Cap- 
pin  in  tbc  army;  btu  still  Im  so  aftsid."  WLe- 
■tcr  the  yoong  lady's  fears  were  quieted  by  tb« 
Itiss  irilh  which  3Ir.  Mceks  endeavoured  to 
IJIpify  the  warmth  of  bia  ofleciton,  does  ootap- 
J0ax.  She  rushed  dowu  ttiun  in  frantic  baate, 
aad  went  in  to  lea  widi  her  cyei  very  red, 
itbitst  the  geDtlcotsn  veal  xi^  utmn  to  romplctc 
his  preparations  for  his  dejiarture,  for  the  cn- 
Ucal  moneatwas  approaching, — he  was  tu  leave 
^Londoa  that  evening,  by  the  half-past  eight 
to'clock  train. 

1^  "  SbeH  do,  if  t'other  runs  niaty,"  muttered 

br,  as  he  packed  np  his  clothes,  incluiliag  a  par- 

ticulaily  fiash  new  waistcoat,  with   bloe  gls« 

buttons;  and,  reaching  the  station  in  safety,  he 

tixik  bis  place,  and  told  his  opposite  neighbour 

Uut  it  was  a  fine  night,  but  rather  cold,  (o 

v>tucli  that  gentleman  aasented)  the  lact  be'mg 

i'ldJBputable. 

lie  wa*.  a  florid,  good-natured-looking  young 
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man,  apparently  about  five  or  six  and  (wentyt 
and  with  him  Mr,  William  Meeks  having,  like 
all  vulgar  people,  a  great  fancy  for  talking,  even 
when  he  had  nothing  to  say,  forthwith  eodei^ 
voured  to  establish  a  conversation.     The  Btisi>> 
ger  seemed  little  inclined  to  indulge  him  in  tha 
wish,  returning  short,  if  not  snappish,  answecb. 
But  perseverance  will  prevail,  and  in  about  a 
hour  the  two  were  engaged  in  talking  to  a 
another.     Ail  that  young  Mecka  could  i 
out  of  his  companion  was  that  he  vras  to  li 
the  train  at  Rugby,  bctng  on  his  road  to  w 
place  in  Leicestershire,  though  he  did  not  s 
inclined  to  tell  the  name  of  the  town  he  f 
going  to.     However,  a  glass  of  hot  brandjr  a 
water  at  Wolverton,  opened  his  heart,  and  h«fl 
last  condescended  to  inquire  wlierc  our  I 
got  out. 

"  Oh  1  I  go  the  whole  way  to  Lancaster,"  ■ 
turned  he.    "I'm  going  into  Cumberland, 
you  ever  there,  sir?" 
I  "  Yes ;  I  was  there  for  a  short  time  in  t 


place,  too :  anH.  W  good  lucV,  llie  'ome  ts  bunt 
duinu" 

"  I  sbouM  haT«  ihou^t  that  that  wh  nAcr 
a  pitT,"  eoggesieA  the  etrmger. 

"  Quite  the  contnuy,"  eaid  Mr.  Mc^;  *il 
wiB  be  a  capital  excase  ftv^  not  living  dc*n 
in  ncfa  >  boat-uf^hc-way  place.  I  sb^  tdi 
a  prime  wilta  &t  Igbgate,  or  io  some  gtnlcd 
nei^boMihood  of  ihe  sort — do  yoo  twig?  Ofc 
it  is  a  great  pint  fi»  me,    Bosebank  btbg 


"  Bosebank  T  repeated  (be  other,  in  ) 
aMODi^Q>eDL 


and  died  id  oar  'ouse,  and  left  my  govenw 
guardian  of  the  young  ua  Veiy  pious  nun 
VT  goveinor  is,  (here  he  put  hb  tongue  into  bis 
dieek;)  serious  person,  you  understand,  str, 
(beie  be  winked  hideously ;)  just  the  sort  <^  i 
cb^  to  be  a  guardian — as  good  as  a  ialtier. 
Likely  to  be  something  like  a  father  soon- 
be,  he,  be  '  Raylher  a  delicate  position  mine 
— is  il  not,  sir  f 

"  Rather," growled  Gnimmil,'*!  should ihinli 
«  veiy  pleasant  one.  You  must  be  very  hi^jl 
— {andt) — you  lying  land  lubber." 

"  Tm  resigned  to  my  (ate,  sir,"  returned  tEe 
youth,  pulling  out  a  paper,  containing  t«o 
otmces  of  peppermint  lozenges.  "  It's  rsilier 
'anl  to  be  made  a  victim  of  so  early  in  life ;  'but 
a  bird  in  the  hand  is  worth  two  in  the  bush.' 
Law,  why  here  we  are  already.  You  gel  out 
here,  sir — don't  you  ?     Tliia  is  Rugby." 

"  Good  night  r  returned  Grummit,  impi- 
(icntly.  "  D— d  lying  ruffian,"  muttered  he  to 
himself,  as  be  got  out — "  I  had  a  great  mind  to 
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From  this  Mre.  Meeks  disaratej; 
was  hideously  heterodox — 

"  Ouions  are  the  Ibuadition  ofa 
&nd  the  principal  object  of  bee  dg^ 
my  was,  to  cram  the  greatest  posj 
of  onions  lata  the  greatest  jTOSsiL 
dishes.  lu  motit  cases  she  eficetei 
by  a  direct  exhibition  of  the  vcget 
tion,  but  in  all  by  a  side  wind,  for 
slicing,  and  chopping  uf  oitiuns  w 
The  cook  was  neglectful,  and  addic 
iag ;  the  boy  that  did  duty  fur  fq| 
careless  lout ;  the  never-ceasing  <■• 
its  natural  cficcts,  and  every  knife 
smelt  and  tasted  of  onions.     Brcal 


Miss  Laogdale,"  siiid  he.  "  Tlii 
hair  has  made  me  as  'uogry  as 
should  try  some  cordial  bitters  hal 
fore  dinner — you'd  be  peckisU  eno 
Louisa,  without  being  able  to  i 
else  meaning  to  each  word  of  this 
a  tolerable  genera!  idea  of  what 
was,  and  simply  answered,  "  Thanlc 
a  very  good  appetite,"  and  the  la 
Mi.  William  Meeks  then  addresse 
the  whisky  bottle,  justly  observing 
was  cheap,  thereby  intending  to  «■ 
cost  him  nothing ;  and  with  this  ta 
swallowed  so  much  toddy  that  bj 
himself  obliged  to  Umtt  his  potatidi 
"  Come,  my  son,"  said  he,  "i 
I  Bioderntc;  when  you  hi 
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The  morning  of  the    day  t 
I^uisa's  mote  active  pereecut 
party  at  Sir  Thomas  Champ 
table,  augmented  by  a  naval 
Grummit  having  turned  up  duri 

"  You're  gettuig  better  fester  t 
after  such  a  smash,"  said  he,  n 

turning  colour,  and,  notwithstan< 

occasional  depression,  the  retur 

the  sufferer.    "I  thought  it  wi 
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"Just  hul  A  little  talk  about  China  and 
Napoleun'f  remains.  What  fua  it  would  haTe 
been,  if  the  French  had  broken  out  about  the 
S^riou  (jueBliun,  we  had  had  a  war,  and  the 
Belle  Poiile  had  been  captured,  and  brouglii 
into  Portsmouth  with  the  bodj  on  board — wb«t 
a  rage  Johnny  Crapaud  would  have  been  in  T 

"  It  would  have  served  them  right,"  said  Ho- 
warth. 

"1  was  only  two  days  in  London — the  rest  rf 
the  time  I  was  at  Brussels.  I  was  un  u  visit  to 
an  ancieut  maiden  aunt  of  mine — you  uodei- 
Etand.     This  egg's  not  half  boiled." 

"  A  reversionary  sort  of  visit  ?" 

*'  That  sort  of  thing.  It  was  very  entertain- 
ing though.  Brusaels  was  in  the  most  amuang 
state  I  ever  saw  a  town  in ;  it  was  in  n  fever,  a 
neutrality  fever.  Every  man  was  talking  about 
Belgic  neutrality,  which  every  man  finiily  be- 
lieved to  be  in  nrticulo  mortis ;  for,  all  the  time 
that  the  King  of  tlie  l-reoch  was  sending  uU 
sorts  of  pretty  mcssiigcs,  he  was  cleared  fur  ac- 
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start  at  a  day't;  notice,  tf  they  had  decided 
upon  war,  you'd  have  seea  the  streets  of  P4ris 
alive  nilh  orderlies  all  the  morning,  sumnKMUOg 
these  fellows;  they  would  have  collecleil  at  the 
War-office  during  the  day,  got  their  appoinl- 
meots  and  orders,  and  started  every  living  kwI 
of  them  before  nightfall  in  omnibusses:  tbej 
would  have  been  in  the  middle  of  ihe  iroopi 
by  the  next  cvetiing,  got  their  oi^nieatioD 
complete  during  the  itigbt,  which  would  hafc 
been  nothing  more  than  publishing  general  o^ 
ders,  for  where  you  have  battalions  and  gwie- 
rale  on  the  s[>ot,  you  don't  take  many  niinniet 
turning  them  into  brigades  and  divisions.  TTie 
whole  army  might  have  advauecil  by  diiy-brcak 
on  the  third  day,  they  wonld  have  l»tfn  over 
the  Siunbre  by  nightfall,  and  nothing  in  the 
world  could  have  stopiwd  them," 

"There  was  an  unhappy  regiment  ofcwrdqr 
at  Brussels— the  Guides,  i  think  they  oaUsd 
them — "  said  Gmmmil,  addressing  himself  lo'l 
bccf-etcak    pic,  mode  with  oysters  and  pott 
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utd  be  and  his  babes  would  be  into  the  uoforlu- 
nate  Bd^aus  like  so  many  Betllatniles.  B; 
Jore!  I  sliould  like  tQ  sec  (be  fint  bnu^K" 

**  It  wouM  probably  be  the  last — at  least  fur 
tbe  time,"  said  Grumiiiit,  "  till  the  Prus^ans 
joined  the  game.  Now  this  egg's  as  hard  as  b 
stone.  There  was  an  old  gentleman  in  Brussek, 
however,  who  had  been  employed  in  the  diplo- 
matic service  utider  Napoleon.  Ue  told  me  thai 
be  did  not  thick  there  was  much  danger  of  a 
French  inrasion.  "  Depend  upon  it,"  said  bf, 
"  France  will  nwt  break  o«l  on  the  side  of  Bel- 
gimii.  If  she  did,  she'd  have  the  Diitcb,  and,  par 
consequence,  the  Russians,  down  upon  her  in 
no  time.  The  Russians  would  only  be  too 
happy  to  have  an  excuse  for  crushing  the  liberal 
principle  that  is  embodied  in  French  power, 
and  they  can  move  as  many  troops  as  tfiej 
please  now  in  the  Baltic;  they'd  land  men 
at  Lubcck  faster  ihnn  France  could  move 
ihera  to  tlic  north.  An  occttpalion  of  Belgium 
menaces  I'nissia,  and  Truieia  mti»t  ioterlcn; 
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wut ;  **  tiie  allies  would  fliew  i>urh  au  ma- 
frbelming  fivoe  as  to  ensuK  beaUttg  tbc  Frencb 
Hmj ;  and  cnce  jrou'n:  besleo  the  Frcccb  011117, 
ihere's  aothing  more  in  the  countrj-  (a  restt 
jaa — they've  played  llieii  last  liuinp,  and  lite 
gaoie  's  up.  They  bard  a  tiear  escape  in  16, 
but  this  time  tbey  would  be  cau^L  The  kA- 
ing  in  &Toar  of  peace  is  bo  fttroog  Lhrougtwot 
fituofM  thai  all  the  sovereigns  would  agree  10 
me  tbenisclves  agwost  future  wars  b;  di»> 
abltng  the'  restless  power  that  wiil  not  b« 
qoteL  She'd  be  cut  up  into  separate  kingdenii 
with  separate  interests,  that  would  as  sood  Mt 
one  another's  throats  as  anylmdy  elsc'^" 

"  Well,'*  said  Howartb,  "  I  ^ould  liic,  in 
that  case,  to  be  King  of  the  Claret  coautiy." 
"I  shouldn't  mind  being  viceroy  over  yoOi 

and  Prince  ofPerigord/'said  Gnimmit  "What 

would  you  have,  Champion  ?" 

"  I   thiuk   Paris    would    content  me,"  nud 

the    Baronet;    "the   royal    library,    with   its 

half  miUioD  volumes,  and  the   Louvre,  wodd 


J 


MO 


his  batkMi  drV 


the  Freadi  g<afral  en-cbef,  with  his 
maredMi  on  tbe  road  ta  bim,  would  be  half  as 
glad  of  ibe  establishmcDt  of  the  French  hesd- 
UMitrPi  St  Bnisseb  as  LcopoM  himselC 
"He'd  begin  to  enjoy  hfr,  then,"  aaid  Howank 
"TeSi^Mid  Gnunniit,  "be  must  l>cvci7»tcfc 
of  playing  at  rojat^.    So  much  for  vour  kiogljr 

"Holka,  Commodore!"  said  Howarth;  "I 
think  I  can  make  out  a  hole  in  your  logic  there.' 

"  By-tbe-bye,  Champion,"  said  that  gcnde- 
man,  who  did  not  like  having  holes  picked  out 
ia  his  logic  mj  more  tli&n  bis  neighbours,  (ami 
Eoall  blame  to  Um.'l  "  1  had  an  adventure  lo  th« 
train  Uet  nigbt." 

"  You  had,  bad  you  ?    What  was  it — nol  a 

"  No ;  there  was " 

"  Were  yon  given  in  charge  for  taking  impro- 
per liberties  in  the  tunnels?"  ;isked  IXowtutb. 
"No;    much  obliged   for  the  idea.     There 


••  He  be  d— drmuueted  the  BanMKt 
*£h!    Was  itnt  tbe  gill  that  QDised  joo n 
vdl,  ChampioD  ?' 

"  Ni-Dsense '  it  caonot  be  the  same  petBOO,' 
t:i\.>wW  ^  Thomas. 

■■It  y  though," perssted  Grummiti  "hede- 
achbed  her  oxactlv,  aud  told  me  the  name  <tf  Ac 
place,  Rusebauk,  and  everj-lhing.  You  naj 
depend  upon  it,  it  is  the  same  person." 

"  Conlbuod  him  T  said  Sir  Thomas  mtdaf 
upright,  and  liis  comitenance  assumed  fir  ihc 
nK>menl  a  more  gladiatorial  exprpsnon  than  bii 
thends  erer  bad  recollected  seeing  upon  it  bc- 
fojv:   it   jJitietded.   iiowcvcr.  almost  inslimtl^ 
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to  their  house  for  ftlielitr,  Ihrnjghl  oftlu^  fin- — 
had  fallen  HI  tlicrr,nnddir<t,li«vii^bi!r(lniif;liirr 
»  ward  of  his  blhcr's." 

"  Good  Heavcna  I  is  Mub.  i.angdale  dead  'f 
asked  Sit  Tiioinas,  mticli  xbuckod ;  for  with  tlw 
oew3  of  Mn.  Langttalc's  ilc^aUi,  whidi  he  tbt'n 
beaid  for  the  (tnl  timp,  cain«  the  idea  thai  Lmiisa 
might  be  unpTOIccte<I ;  and  for  itonie  time  lie 
■al  plunged  in  deep  ihoitghl,  and  did  nof  open 
sUpa  agun. 

*'  It  is  DM  exactly  clear  to  me,"  said  Ilowarth 

>  Gnimmit,  as  the  twu  walked  down  together 

;  the  Gtahlea — for  the  sohlier  was  going 

ut  huotiog — "  ib^t  Champion  is  not  uuitleii 

with  that  girl ;  he  has  l>ecome  mopish  of  late, 

I  the  idea  of  j'our  feDow-l  rave  Her  inarrying 

r  evi<lcnt!y  touched  a  sore  place." 

"  She  was  not  a  bad  style  of  cmfl,'  returned 

)r.  "  what  I  remember  of  her :  I  dare  say 

le'd  make  a  man's  Iwrth  snug  enough,  and  it's 

e  Champion  was  spliced.     Haul  that  girth  uf 

1  taut,  man,  before  joq  get  under  weigh. 
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Here,  I'll  do  il — you  needii'lget  off;"  and  tLcu, 
as  he  was  nol  going  to  enjo;  the  plrasiires  of  liw 
cliase  himself,  aiul,  indeed,  bad  given  up  all 
intenlion-of  himtlng  for  that  year,  b«  procc«d«l 
uf  course,  to  disparage  the  sport." 

"  Now,"  said  lie,  "  j'ou  flatter  yourself  that  j^ou 
are  going  to  take  your  pleasure.  First  of  all.yoolt 
sit  for  half  an  hour  by  the  cover  side,  sbivenag 
and  hoping  most  sincerely  ihut  tbey  majn't 
tiud ;  then  you'll  gallop  otT  like  mad,  ballooiu; 
out  tlie  hounds' names,  on  the  spec  of  there  beiag 
nobody  listening  to  you  that  knows  more  about 
their  names  than  yourselli — viz.,  nothing — fcr 
you  don't  know  one  of  them;  then  you'U  clew 
all  manner  of  impracticable  feneee,  and  youll 
gallop  over  no  end  of  miles,  averaging  about  ■ 
thousand  yards  each  —  no,  tliat'a  too  mud 
for  a.  tiuntlog  mile — seven  or  eight  hundred  \» 
nearer  ihe  mark ;  then  you'll  screech  yoursetf 
hoarse  for  llie  pleasure  of  seeing  some  of  the 
hounds'  mouths  bloody ;  then  you'll  jog  home 
at  a  butter-and-^ggs  sort  of  trot,  and  then  yinir 


J 


J  loyal  old   women,  the  Tt 

wliicli  coinpliaieiitary   c 

with  great  impartiality  ai 

obnoxious  party  who,  at 

imaccountable  hallucinati 

running  a  neck-and-ncck ; 

and  did  not  look  very  un 

was  melting  into  tears  foi 

trayed,  oppressed,  decaye 

an  unhonoiu^d  old  age  int 

her  commerce  gone,  her  I 

peasants  slaves,  her  merch; 

ping  rotting,  her  navy  po 

rejecting  her  baneful  domi 

prison,  her  parliament  a  m< 
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wiser  licrttb  tliau  our  worthy  frieud  Gn 
BuiUjifunelielicveslbcjioliuciaii^jisalwi 
at  liuiid ;  at  whatever  rate  the  country  advi 
mill  slill  haugs  ovcrLer;  it  follows  hcrii 
santly,  as  the  hind  wheels  of  a  coach  do  tl 
Olid  with  about  the  same  ]>roRpcet  of  CKtcl 
her. 

Such,  diversified  with  an  intcrcGtiug  I: 
murder,  a  frightful  milmiy  accidcut,  i 
ab<iut  clicup  bread,  and  iirecouc liable  diffcn 
in  the  Tory  caiuj>,  formed  (^aiitoiii  Gn 
nioniing:  aiiiiisement,  and  it  wemn  to  liavE 
an  iuiiueenl  one,  for  it  is  not  recorded  tl 
injured   liis   appetite    either   for  huwht 
dinner ;  he  did  not  complain  of  bis  rest  h 
been  disturbed,  and  it  is  an  oscertwiedJ 
that  the  Tories  are  in  offiee,  aiul  euasole  ■ 
where  about  90. 

Sir  Thomas  Champion  s[ient  that  day  in  a  a| 
of  considerdble  pcqilcxity.     lie  never  hadi| 
uuy  idea,  at  leu-^t  that  lie  was  awurc  of,  of  tn 
Miss  Langdulc,  and  Lad  the  option  c^  ti 


ror  nol  beeu  siidilcnlr  placed  befwrr  liiiir,  he 
most  proljflfily  would  have  rejected  llic  prottorcd 
aUiani^c :  bat  now,  somehow  or  olhor,  ilic  idc-w 
of  her  being  married  tu  luivbody  else,  jiirrcil 
most  painfally  upon  his  nerves,  espcciitlU'  wlicu 
tbftt  person  was  the  sort  of  animal  described  hy 
GnimmJt.  It  was  a  cabling  of  {Kurlis  before 
Rwinc,  yet  it  was  difficult  (o  sec  how  it  con- 
cerned hira.  Intleciriion — the  rcMitt  of  indo- 
lence, not  of  tucapncity  —  n-ns  the  principal 
f»(iU  of  his  character,  but  it  wiui  nut  that  aort  of 
indecision  that  wc  so  often  sec,  wlicre  the  mind, 
incsjublc  of  discerning  the  leading  |>oiiit8  in  a 

Ejs  incapable  of  forming  a  final  opinion, 
consequently  vaciflutes ;  on  the  contrary, 
fiuriy  njnscd,  his  intellect  was  clear;  he 
selected  his  premises  Ki^raciotisly,  reasoned 
soundly,  jud get!  correctly,  and  acted  rigorously; 
hit  it  wfla  Tcry  nuvly  indeed  tliat  he  cunhl  be 
wonnd  ap  to  this  [loint  of  action.  Hi*  was  nn 
haijtlual  indolence — ti  cti»(om  of  leaning  tipon 
Uic  opiototid  of  others ;  of  deferring  to  the  wi:ihc» 


pleased  will,  liiiu,  yet  tl 

Without  professing  to  h 

jot  less  popular  among  h 

Panions,  he  would  neithe 

°o«"  their  coawer  follies 

tome  of  those  follies  ar 

mind  might  be  compared 

the  coffers  of  the  Mint- 

or  form,  but  not  the  less 

latent  value;  it  might  lie 

g*^hed  till  the  time  shoi 

send  it  forth  to  the  wor 

fonned,  complete,  and  stan 

tores;  but  the  stamp,  the  . 
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female  Yalioo.  Tlic  voutli  Iwd  been  wmidlif 
his  exemplary  parciits,  that  be  iuiu>t  muke  ]»f 
while  the  sun  shone ;  for,  though  it  could  uot 
be  expected  that  Louisa's  bciul  tboulJ  be  soio- 
moucd,  iuvcstcd,  supped,  breached,  and  ctoacir 
m  the  Cbt'itjtnijts  holidays,  so  iouiiedia 
cccdiiig  bet  mother's  dcatb,  still  a  lot 
tnigbt  be  effected  in  tbe  uutwurks, 
opcrutioiis  against  tbc  fortress  itself  t 
renewed  at  Easter,  when  the  violence  i 
first  burst  of  grief  sUuuld  he  abatedjj 
when  also  Iicr  mind  might  be  reasoual 
posed  to  be  mure  favourably  clis|)oscd  tOf 
him  by  the  iuccssant  cutnmendations  of  I 
numerable  good  qualities,  with  observHt 
correspond,  njKm  the  high  stale  of  hi^ 
that  awaited  the  fortuuate  lady  whom  he  II 
honuur  by  selecting  lo  be  his  wife,  ami  ai 
lemarkij,  which  were  inlcndcfl  (o  ba  i 
ID  her  ears,  dnriug  tbc  iiitcrveuiug 
by  his  {Hireuls 

It  would  be  mure  painl'ul  llian  iiilcre^-liul 


<! 


vcr.satii,n,    ,„    ,v|iicli  (he 

smartness  was  laborious  , 

•wndjing  small  jokes  wi 

tod  receiving  or  evading, , 

Ws  attentioas-such  atten 

upon  Louisa  Langdale. 

To  the  depression  of  spij 

V,  the  youth  himself,  wh< 

e^  deal  of  natural  shaip, 

•edusion  from  the  family  d 

possibly  be  occasioned  by  su 

«»  actual,  and  veiy  strong  a 

never,ofcourse,foramoinei 
"Je  suis  de  Paris  mSme, 

g^trc,"  said  the  French  njcr 
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sion  lo  the  inif^llttof,  atcomjiaui'^d  by  a  succia- 
sion  of  hiileoiis  winks  frum  Mr.  AVlHiam  Mecks, 
kept  Louisa  in  a  state  of  fear  for  the  two  iIs/b 
preceding  ;  but,  fortutiatoly  for  her,  in  iLe  ejc* 
of  tbe  sanctimonious  Mr.  Mcekf,  setiior,  tlic 
mistletoe  was  as  poisonous  n  tree  as  the  upu^ 
itself,  if  not  worse,  seeing  tliat  the  upai>'«  powa 
of  killing  extended  only  to  tlie  body,  wlicicat, 
the  mietletoe  niight  play  the  den]  with  the  soul 
No  such  unrighteousness  could  be  tolerated  in 
so  serious  a  family  as  his,  and  tlie  poor  girl  n» 
spared  that  abomination. 

Christmas  eanie  and  wcut,  and  t)ic  merci&l 
course  of  time  relieved  her  of  the  htUcful 
sence  of  Mr.  William  Meeke,  who  did  faift.] 
to  get  up  an  aflcclbig  scene  at  purling,  wi 
view  to  its  forming  the  basis  of  an  afieclUig 
scene  at  meeting,  but  tlie  damsel  was  immov- 
able, and  the  youtli's  departure  product 
Ecii^atioD ;  she  could  not  bring  herself 
express  a  civil  hoiw  lliat  he  would  soon 

Louisa's  jMJsitiou  now  was  bceotuiiig  c; 


1 
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the  weakness,  »s  it  seemed,  ui'  &  niiiKl  i 
failitig  if  not  already  gone,  that  had  prDmptrU 
the  extraordinary  a»d  unnatural  arrangemetit 
directed  by  the  last  will  of  her  mother.  The 
society  of  the  Ikmily  of  Dr.  Burruwdule  fonn«l 
the  sole  bright  spot  in  her  drejiry  cxiEtence, 
and  she  more  than  ever  sought  consolation  lud 
support  in  the  conversation  ami  spiritual  cx- 
liortaljons  of  Mr.  Easdale — a  really  pious  and 
sensibic  man,  who  could  icel  lor  the  jwor  nr- 
phati,  whose  lot  was  so  unaccountably  rut 
amung  strangers — strangers,  too,  of  bo  very 
inferior  a  rank  in  life — vulgar,  little  res|>cctcd— 
with  whom  she  could  have  no  single  feeling  in 
rommon,  bnt  whose  views  upon  her  fortune  had 
already  heoomc  so  nutoriouu  as  to  l>c  the  sul^ect 
^h  of  conversation  to  the  whole  country. 

H  The  new  year  liad  already  licgiin  wbcn  { 

H  Louisa's  position  fonncd  the  topic  one  i 

H  at   Dr.    Borrowdale's     ica-tablc.       Oar 

^M  Mike  had  just  dc))osited  the  tca-thiogH  i 

^1  the  doctor  asked,  "  Mike,  do  you  ktiow  i 


you  never  rend  it  in  the  original,  li<)wevcr;  too 
■will  not  SKv,  Dctiiiuit  nostr.is  ninncrosus  Uoro- 
tius  aurcs." 

"  And  why  not,  sir 't"  answered  Mike,  sonic- 
ivhat  ttmdiily ;  for  Mike  bad  lieard  more  ragged 
boys  than  himself  spout  Latin  like  so  manjr 
bishops ;  the  poor  scholar,  "though  fast  dieap- 
peiiring,  ia  not  yet  extinct  in  the  sister  isUnd, 
where  an  irregular  ambition,  like  an  nnfor- 
tunatc  at  the  treadmill,  keeps  ever  toiling  up- 
wards M'itbout  mounting.  *'  V^'hIlt  would  ni) 
me  that  I  wouldn't  read  it  in  the  original  ? — sure 
its  nothin'  but  Latin,  sir,  I  estimate — sorrow 
the  haypoilh  more !  Propria  qncc  maribus  tribo- 
nntcr  maseida  dietint,  bcatus  rir  qui  non  alitit,'* 
and  having  thus  established  a  putiitivc  character 
for  classic  lore,  Mike  prudently  forbore  hazard- 
ing it  by  any  further  displayti,  and  left  the  rooDL 

"  Eliza,"  said  the  doctor,  gravely  and  ihoujht- 
fullj',  "  I  must  say  I  am  petting  exceedingly 
uneasy  about  our  jxwr  Louisa.  There  cnn  Ijc 
no  doubt  now  of  these  people's  object  in  pcr^ 
suading  Mi's.  Langdalc    to  iiiuke    tliat    id! 
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sowntKes. 
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■mil;  it  must  have  been  willi  n  ^iew  uf  cnini- 
llDUig  (Iiat  prcciuits  mm  of  theits  donii  her 
ffliroat.'' 

" I  could  tear  tjje  wretcli's  cjcs  out,"  imer- 
q)t^  the  ;oung  Isdy. 

"  It  makes  my  blood  boil  to  tliiuk  of  it,"  cod- 

plinuctl  tbc  doctor ;  "  as  to  bcr  being  hagtpv  with 

I,  tliat  is  ()uitc  nut  of  the  question." 

"  Btit  iiotbiiig  iu  the  face  of  tbc  eartb  noultl 

ever  induce  her  to  mfirr^'  him,  papa,"  cxcbtlmcd 

Elua,  aoiitcw'liiit  nettled  at  tbc  bare  idea  of  her 

I  friend's    suboiittitig    to    such    a    degiaibuioti. 

^  She  would  sot>ncr  lie  dowu  in  licr  gruvc  tluin 

ink  of  such  a  horror." 

"  Still,"   observed   the   doctor,   "  she   little 

ns  what  a  course  of  persecution  slic  may 

:  to  undergo.     You  nmy  dcjrend   upon  it 

icy  will  spare  do  means  to  licnd  her  tu  their 

ulHtsc — they   will  stop  at   no   cruelties — for 

;;  arc  monil  cruelties  ibut  cause  much  more 

I  tlian  physicdl  ones,  ami  that  no  laws  cjui 

K-ti,  it  is  irnjMNeible  tu  say  what  miseries  uhc 

wy  have  to  Miffcr;  I  unite  Ireniblc  for  bcr." 


"  No,"  returned  the  doctor>  *'  I  lum  B^ 

it — ^read  it  out."    Eliea  read  the  legend  a 

\ 

THE  BRIDE  IN  THE  GARDEN.  - 

"  Haric  I  from  the  stee[)le.  rings  ten  on  the  bell. 

It  tolls  in  the  ear  of  ihc  brirle  like  a  knell  ;  * 

Noon  givc9  her  orer,  a  ihuddering  wil^,  \ 

To  one  that  she  hala,  and  to  sumivr  fot  lifa.  \ 

Sh*  wnlks  in  ihe  guden,  half  maddened  with  tea,  i 
And  iignin  peuU  llie  terrible  tound  in  her  ear — 
Eleven  !  She  covers  her  eyes  in  dejpair; 
When  she  looked  forth  again — lo,  a  siranger  <rat  9 

Hi»  mien  was  ninjeMiu,  his  ejre  of  commHnd, 
Bui  his  voice  was  like  music,  as  winning  and  btaad 
And  lijs  smile  of  comiNUsion  liad  power  to  bind 
In  fellers  rcsislleiM  her  innocent  mind,  ' 

'  Pnoi  maiden,'  siid  he, '  wed?  a  bride  in  snch  ndfl 
Come  ieek  tn  my  garden  ilic  flowers  of  gUdne».'   I 
In  silence  ^c  followed,  and  Erienbacli's  liowen 
Disclosed  lo  lier  «ycs  llieir  eDcliantmeot  of  thnronJ 

TtiPM  hv  ihpfp  in  iheir  beautv  of  dackoeu  aad  licU 


Sbe  thought  of  her  childboody  all  smiling  afid  fur; 
She  thought  of  the  cold  deadly  chill  of  despair. 
As  she  looked  on  her  father's  last  gasping  for  breath, 
And  her  heart-broken  mother  soon  joined  him  in  death. 

Orphan,  brotherlesSy  sisterless,  unwilling  wife. 
She  thought  of  the  lutnre  in  terror  of  life ; 
Lo !  the  future  is  present— all  solemn  and  clear, 
The  echoes  of  Twxlte  strike  her  agonized  ear. 

She  hies  to  the  churchy  in  the  gloom  of  despair** 
Why  looks  she  around  with  that  wondering  stare  ? 
The  neigfaboura  in  hundreds  are  there,  but  not  one 
That  erer  before  had  her  eyes  glanced  upon. 

They,  too,  eye  the  stranger  with  wonder  and  fear ; 
What  is  she— whence  comes  slie — what  wanteth  she  here  ? 
She  tells  them  her  name,  'tis  one  known  in  the  place, 
Ami  not  one  of  the  crowd  can  remember  her  face. 

At  last  a  gray  farmer,  all  palsied  and  old, 
Recollected  a  tale  that  his  grandfather  told, 
How  a  hundred  years  past,  on  that  very  same  day, 
A  bride  from  her  bridal  had  vanished  away.** 

"  They  certainly  do  seem  to  have  been  sug- 
gested by  her  own  situation,"  said  the  Doctor ; 
"however,  she  8  not  so  helpless  as  thei)oor  Ger- 
man girl ;  still  I  am  afraid  she  has  much  to 
endiuxj." 

Eliza  burst  into  tears.     She  had  already  been 
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gloomy  as  the  prcsciU  ^va^,  \ 
more  dark  and  thrcatcnins:. 

Gloomily,  indeed,  did  that 
Louisa  the  events  of  Christm 
the  horrors  of  her  situntion. 
came  hateful  to  her ;  and,  as  ii 
to  her  uneasiness  and  perplex 
coiursc  of  time,  arrived  that 
February,  upon  which  the  goa 
tine,  the  modern  Balaam,  opei 
all  the  asses  in  the  khigdom,  '. 
much  to  her  surprise  and  dis 
elaborate  Valentine,  all  over  I 
altars  and  Cupids,  and  the  usv 
the  season. 

Nobodv  \*nA  — 


her  future  prospects  of  persecution  in  a  visiUe 
and  tangible  shape,  and  as  she  could  not  in  lier 
heart  suspect  Sir  Thomas  Champion  of  such  a 
vulgarity,  as  sending  her  a  Valentine,  she  had 
no  alteniativc  than  to  conclude  that  the  ofienaive 
missive  was  a  delicate  attention  of  Mr.  William 
Mecks,  which,  in  fact,  it  was.  She  threw  the 
odious  epistle  into  the  fire,  with  a  gesture  of 
abhorrence,  and  walking  out,  her  steps  were 
directed  by  chance  to  the  churchyard,  where, 
seeking  out  the  grave  of  her  mother,  she  sat 
down  by  its  side  and  wept  bitterly. 


CHAPTER  XM. 


-  When  ihe  de*il  <nt  tkk,  the  de*iJ  a 
WbM  lh«  dcnl  Wat  well,  Ihc  devil  a 


i 

:1 


Sosaith  the  wisdom  uf  our  ancestors;  but.^ 
genera)  reader  (does  anylxxiy  km 
gencrnl  reader  is,  or  whctber  there  in  » 
creature  P)  must  not  iiiiajpne  that  the  honelj 
dJGlich  which  opens  this  chapter,  applies  l«  ^ 
fair  victim  of  persecution  whom  we  left  uiouiD' 
ing  her  desolate  lot  on  the  rock-bound  coAsi  ^ 
Cumberland.  It  was  not  so;  the  |>er5uiu^ 
whose  good  intentions  formed  during  illneA 
made  themselves  wings,  and  flew  awaj  at  ibc 
Fetum  of  health,  as  is  their  custom,  being  Sit 


!ntoninK  Cbam))iDO,  nlio,  ii«vtog  Outiiig  bu 
lofifhood  fomivd  wmc  prvjixLi,  m  which  JUniua, 
B-whuse  marriage  with  Gnunmit's  railway  cotn- 
Biiioii,  be  {lenii^led  iii  aflirniing  wu  a  tjoU  of 
^t  gcntlcmui'i;,  and  byuu  means  a  good  one — 
K  sbort,  a  **  ouuvaisc  [ilaiaantcrie,"  as  a  1*  rencli- 
1  suys  when  hv  hss  made  uji  iiis  mind  (o  cut 
four  throat, — played  a  prominent  i>arl,  had  in 
Irict  confidence  aaked  IIuwanb'H  ndvict^  upon 
e  subject,  and  that  (i^'ntlcman,  of  coiinw,  told 
ftc  wbote  story  the  next  morning  M  the  co?cr 
Mc,  beginning  with  llie  wreck  of  the  "8m 
[uirrrl."  and  bringing  it  down  to  tbc  prcBCDt 
ie :  and  as  it  so  happened  that  they  (hew 
ink  that  day,  eight  or  lea  uf  bis  friends  os- 
mblcd  at  liis  lodgings  ittwut  liincheon-lime,  to 
ilk  the  mallei  uver  with  him — that  is  to  say,  to 
illy  him  and  bully  him  in  every  conceivable 
ny.  Bacbt^lora  liave  sncb  an  atleetionate  me- 
i  of  reclaming  and  confinning  in  liia  lailh 
B  erring  brother,  who  Beems  likely  to  fall  into 
be  heKsy  of  tnatrimouy — they  talk  eo  patbeli- 
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cally  of  the  uuisauce  of  liuving  a  nuDiim  duig- 
lii^  al  uue's  heel?,  llic  de^tnictloa  uf  odc'I 
pcisonal  liberty,  the  cunailnicni  of  onc'^  pci- 
sonal  enju}  inentfi,  and  the  lerntic  expense  vf 
supportuig  a  family ;  though  they  set^in  »nlj 
lo  calculate  how  many  little  prattlers  lui^t  be 
maintained  fur  tlie  same  sum  as  nnc  $ii^ 
▼ice. 

Sir  Thomas  bore  it  all  very  patientlv — a  good 
deal  too  patiently,  indeed,  tor  it  is  n  si^jtct 
that  abundantly  warrants  a  maii'a  putting  does 
any  impertinent  raillery  at  once,  and  Hbru]priy; 
btit  such  an  exhibition  of  enerjry  was  not  yci  i& 
his  character;  a  decisive  act  or  a  decisive  vcti, 
would  liave  been  a  great  deal  too  much  of  sn 
eierliuii  for  him,  and  after  hearing  a  quantity  ti 
rather  coarse,  and  somewhat  ill-nalnrcd  baoltr* 
ing,  he  at  length  yielded  to  his  futcK,  iumI  lur- 
ing been  pronounced  well,  proceeded  to  wt  tip 
fi>r  a  fust  fellow  agiiin. 

At  first,  he  took  lo  assemhliug  smalt  parties  in 
hislodgings,  for  whist,  ecnrte,  and,  occasioiudlj, 
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t  fiWfr  chicken  hazard,  at  which  gentle  sjion  he 
lost  bis  time,  his  temper,  his  patience,  and  n 
couple  of  thousand  pouDda. 

April  came ;  and  instead  of  guing  down  to  ibe 
North  in  search  of  happiness,  he  went  up  to 
I.ondoii  in  search  of  pleasure,  which  is  quite 
another  sort  of  thing.  Once  in  the  whirl  of  the 
metropolis,  ita  never-ending  distract iontt  ofTercd 
tbemscives  plentifully  to  the  young  and  wealtjiy 
Baronet;  his  worid  once  more  became  the  world 
of  London  —  his  place  in  the  eyes  of  that 
wofU  most  be  fdled ;  and  when  May-day  was 
presented  to  an  admiring  public,  by  its  god- 
latheis  and  godmothers,  the  chimney-sweo[)s,  in 
X  rastic  attire,  "  Richard  was  himself  again  T' 
r  Thomas  Champion  was  driving  a  drag'. 
I  Tel,  strange  to  say,  instead  of  taking  thc- 
let  pleasure  or  interest  in  working  his  team 
igb  the  crowded  etrcets  of  London,  the 
e  a^r  bored  him  exceedingly  ;  in  the  first 
place,  the  details  of  the  stable  were  not  lu  bL> 
laste ;  and,  secondly,  once  on  the  box,  he  wat^ 
VOL.  L  o 


or  into  carriages)  he  was  a 
inattentive    driver,    constan 
conversation   with   the   men 
ably  looking  hack,  and   ncg 
when  he  did  so,  and  conseqi 
lastingly  on  the  point  of  ninj 
something  or  somebody.    Wha 
escape  roused  liim,  he  was  ir 
declaring  that  he  would  neve 
consequence   of   which   his    t 
sidered  it  a  jioint  of  honour  to 
promise  to  take  them  somewh 
next  day,  before  they  parted  fc 
as  he  never  had  strength  of 
enable  him  to  resist  their  boIhS 
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1  about  town,)  against  his  cooscieace,  silting 
behind  four  pampered,  bigb-spirited,  thorough- 
bred horses,  which  lie  comW  hnrdly  keep  pro- 
perly in  band,  and  to  which  he  icould  not  pav 
due  attention.  Sucb  was,  then,  his  churocler, 
and  upon  tlie  rock  of  such  a  fatal  laciUty  has 
nuny  a  noble  nature  sufTcrcd  shipwreck. 
■  Jt  rtas,  as  we  have  already  ttaid,  on  tho  day  tn 

stion,  the  great  day  for  the  sweeps,  that  Sir 
Thomas  Champion,  magn&  comilaote  csicnrfi, 
fill!  in  and  out,  except  a  couple  of  life-guards- 
men whom  be  was  to  piirk  up  at  KuighLt bridge, 
was  looh'ng  merrily  down  to  RichmoniL  The 
day  before,  on  his  road  (o  Greenwich,  he  had 
upeet  a  cos  term  onger's  cart,  and  had,  as  usutd, 
announced  his  intention  of  selling  the  drag,  but 
that  had  been,  of  course,  overruled ;  his  friends 
womM  have  one  more  trip,  and  he,  as  usual, 
yielded, 

Ue  hadalready  placed  one  of  Hansom's  "  patent 
Mfeties"  in  imminent  danger,  by  nearly  running 
ioto  it  as  he  turned  out  of  Hyde  Furk,  to  the 
o  2 


aloft  ; )  and  who   firmlv  bcli 
leader  was  about  to  seat  h. 
blinkers^  splinter-bars,  and 
unearthly  yell  she  set  up  £ 
shied,   and  the  old  lady  wi 
time.     She  proceeded  eastw 
recovered  her  fright  by  the  ei 
Sir  Thomas  went  on  his  v 
the  fourth  time  that  season,  1 
the  whole  concern,  and  give 
trouble  about  a  matter  which  ( 
sure.     This  declaration  was, 
diately  stoutly  contested  by 
who  sat  on  the  box,  Captain  1 
O'Hara,  and  Count   Hugo   ^ 
occupied  th*>  ^^'^^•'  - 


ii.4:  J^c.  li  rauer  a  Talking  one,  ooukl  nrtbc 
peisoaded  to  sar  with  lum,  or,  whatuMi* 
pnoable.  that  the  mtmey  which  he  accmndid 
~.  rfv>Tidiiig  stores  for  the  men,  be  tlinap" 
:n  civinc  (limiers  to  the  offic«i^ — WH  it^ 
wTwrlieti  oa  his  nuhoganr, — certain  it  il  ^ 
liier  ha^ins  niichased  hb  son  up  toatntpi* 
a  beaTT  caTalrr  regtment,  which  he  wnH^^' 
:un.->te  as  to  achieve  in  four  yeara,  be  diei,  ikC 
jire  no  sijn  of  having  left  aovtbing  bdirf- 
aim.  except  a  verv  complete  and  curioni  • — 
sortRH'nt  of  debts  of  all  sorts  and  aiso,  irlid* 
ho  had  been  contractii^  ever  ^nce  bis  uuuUll^ 
:'or  pmvisions  had  ceased. 

Il  was  a  prcHui^og  crop  for  a  jomg  ^" 
to  find  on  the  ground  nptm  coming  Vt^ 
csute ;  and  altlioiigb  old  Father  Time  m 
already  mowed  some  of  it  dovrn  with  V 
9CTlbe  —  (or  the   seventh  year  floore  «  W 
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daot  to  drain  the  coSen  of  the  old  contractor; 
sad  the  young  dragoon  found  tluit  the  ooioiiiit 
of  the  charges  oo  bis  tnhcritaace  would  speedily 
dismount  bim  firom  hie  charger,  and  that 
it  would  be  requisite  for  the  future  to  serve 
bis  Majesty  on  foot;  for  when  the  accounts 
were  doeed,  il  turned  out  that  his  whole  po»- 
seeeiotts  amounted  to  little  more  than  a  troop 
of  dr^oons,  in  which  branch  of  the  servicCf 
Dot  having  much  more  than  his  pay,  he  was  of 
course  a  pauper.  The  difference  he  received 
to  exchange  into  a  regiment  of  infantry  loade 
him  tolerably  well  off  in  that  arm,  and  the  next 
year  saw  him  on  his  way  out  lo  the  West  Indies. 
FoTtnnc,  still  cociuctting,  gare  him  a  tolerable 
passage  up  to  the  very  moulh  of  tlie  harbour  to 
which  he  was  bound,  and  then  landed  him  in  a 
i|ut«i,  unpretending  manner,  for  it  was  blowing 
a  gele  of  wiud,  and  the  vessel  which  he  was  in, 
ooeof  llie  old  bathing-machines,  a  ten^un  brig, 
niiuting  in,  with  her  lee-ports  underwater,  and 
of  course  closed,  shipped  three  seas  in  rapid  sue- 
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I   '5     *  wltli  a  ground  sliark,  got  sa 

1     '^  swam  for  the  bare  life,  auci 

whole  of  his  earthly  possessi 
shirt,  one  pair  of  drawers,  on< 
a  watch.     The  next  exhibiti< 
dess's  playfuhiess,  was  in  ai 
fever,  in  which  having  condi 
the  hiccups,  she  changed  her 
him  through.     It  was,  howev 
pleasant,  so,  after  a  time,  he  ju 
to  return  to  his  native  land, 
home,  he  was  favoured  with 
Fortune's  attentions,  being  wa 
a  gale  in  the  Bay  of  Biscay 
Neptune  was  not  very  wide  a^ 
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riiut  the  AatiaB  goddess^  still  coqueitisli,  deter- 
mined that  he  shoald  admit  that  tbe  land  haili 
perils  as  the  water  hath,  upset  him  in  the 
"  Quicksilver, "  five  miles  from  ExeU^r.  When 
things  are  at  the  worst,  they  mend  :  die  wheels 
of  the  coach  that  were  up  in  the  air  bad  hardly 
done  spinning  ronod,  before  the  wheel  of  For- 
tune revolved,  she  turned  over  a  new  leaf  the 
very  instant  that  she  ovenumed  the  coach,  and 
now  she  look  him  up — or,  rather,  be  picked  her 
up — ^in  the  shape  of  an  old  gentleman,  who  was 
kicking  and  squalling  in  the  dirt  The  old  gen- 
tleman woe  not  hurt  to  signify,  but  he  was 
amazingly  frightened,  which  rather  astonished 
the  gallant  Captain ;  for  he  appeared  past 
seventy,  and  as  poor  oa  Lazarus,  and,  consc- 
queittly»  did  not  seem  to  have  much  lime  or 
moDey  either  to  lose,  if  the  coach  had  passed 
over  hie  head.  However,  he  was  the  best  judge 
of  the  value  to  be  set  mion  his  remaining  time, 
which  was  not  very  long,  for,  after  a  few  weeks, 
he  sent  for  the  gallant  Captain,  for  whose  assist- 
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ance  Le  had  expressed  the  most  unbouiuleii 
gnttitude,  and  presented  him  with  a  slieei  of 
whitey-brown  paper,  sealed  with  a  portrut  oftui 
Mi^esty — viz.,  a  sixpence— which,  he  said,  «« 
his  will,  appoiating  him  his  heir,  an  appoint* 
inent  which,  in  pecuniary  emolument,  seemed 
likely  to  be  of  about  the  same  vnluc  as  that  lucn- 
tivc  sinecure,  the  stewardship  of  the  Chiltan 
Hundreds.  Towards  nightfall,  the  old  nUfc 
who  had  been  complaining  of  illness  oil  di^,  ni 
whose  strength  was  in  fact  manifestly  decaying 
dismissed  him,  having  given  him  a  great  dc*l  of 
good  advice  on  the  subject  of  the  disposil  of 
money,  the  purport  of  which  was  mierly  unin- 
tclUgihle  to  the  soldier,  who  never  at  any  oOt 
time  had  seen  such  a  sum  of  money  as  the  okl 
gentleman  talked  of,  far  less  possessed  the  ivwO' 
lieth  part  of  it ;  he  thought  the  poor  man  «* 
raving,  but  charitably  promised  to  return  intlf 
morning;,  and  took  his  departure,  leaving  his  tpw 
friend  declaring  that  he  thought  he  could  uIec* 
nap,  which  he  did,  and  caught  a  Tartar,  fbrtbt 
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J  returned  the  compliment,  and  look  (nm — he 
never  awoke  from  it.  Tlic  mortis  iiiingu,  like 
old  Pictciu's  £i]se  attack  al  Badajos,  tiinicd  into 
grim  reality,  and  the  Captain's  break  fast- tabic 
s  eoIivcDed  by  two  documents,  which  shewed 
binly  enough  that  bis  good  star  was  in  the 
pendant.  The  first  was  from  his  regimental 
[ent,  informing  hioi  that  there  was  a  majority 
poing  in  the  regiment,  and  thanks  to  "  yellow  Jack" 
nd  the  palisades,  he  was  first  for  purcbane ;  the 
kecund  was  from  his  infirm  friend's  solicitor, 
'''infi^irming  him  that  the  old  gentleman  had  es- 
prred  in  the  night,  and  that  he  had  rcasuii  to 
believe  he  was  bis  heir,  I'be  latter  notification 
recalled  whitey-brown  to  his  recollection,  which, 
after  a  long  search,  he  found  in  the  pocket  of 
hia  pea-jacket,  with  a  bit  torn  off  the  comer  to 
light  a  cigar  with.  However,  before  evening,  he 
fully  concurred  in  the  Mobaminedan  maxim  of 
never  destroying  any  written  or  printed  paper. 
Whitey-brown,  if  its  texture  was  not  much  to 
he  admired,  was  perfect  in  its  form,  and  it  con- 
I  veyed  the  old  gentleman's  estate,  real  and  per- 


r  woal,  whatcTcr  it  might  turn  out  to  be,  to  Ci^h— 
1  O'Han,  as  fiillv  and  effeclually  Bs  if  it  buS. 
been  haIf-«-doKen  sheepskins ;  and  aAer  a  aborC 
ddibeiation  ss  to  whether  the  estate  so  conreye«3 
would  paj  ix  a  suit  of  mourning,  he  decided 
upon  ofderit^  it,  on  the  ground  that  a  suit  otf 
BKwinung  is  a  suit  of  clothes  kU  the  world  ovtr, 
and  if  the  worst  came  to  the  norat,  the  tailor 

,  mi^t  sofier.     Ue  then  fastened  a  piece  of  4| 
mere  with  hooks  and  eyes,  which  be  1 

^  leady  for  such  occasions,  '"  all  round  his  ha^ 
gire  it  a  meUncholj  appearance,  (Hderedi 
sable  liveiT  of  Woe,  and  walked  to  the  solJctl 
to  ascertain  the  extent  of  his  new  in] 
Whitev-browu  was,  as  the  borsedealen  i 
"  rum  one  to  look  at,  but  a  good  one  to  % 
re^ilar  weight-carrier — for  it  convejed  s  fl 
of  a  hundred  and  thirty  thousand  pounds  M 
to  Captain  O'llara. 

It  may  be  supposed  that  after  such  a  v 
as  this,  he  did  not  give  the  land-crabs  a 
chance,  and  being  now  an  unattached  \ 
tenant-Colonel,  and  well  otf  in  the  woi 
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f  glimmering  idea,  that  Providence 
was,  fbartiug  some  eccentricities,)  as  be  told  -Sir 
ThuiOiis,  a  remarkabiv  clever  fellow,  and  was  in 
the  hahit  o(  Inifiting  his  afiairs  much  lu  hi» 
charge,  and  also  of  recommending  to  orhcrs  to 
do  the  same. 

"  Look  at  those  blasted  sweeps  stopping 
up  the  road,"  quoth  he,  aa  Sir  Tbomas 
slackened  his  pace  on  approaching  a  gronp  of 

t  May-day  dancers — "  don't  puU  up  for  them. 
1 ;  they'll  gel  out  of  the  way  fast  enough — 
bang  into  (hem,  the  devil  will  take  care  of 
own,"  Sir  Thomas  did  as  he  was  told,  and 
me  sweeps  did  nin  away  fast  enough,  as  the 
Colonel  had  predicted ;  but  they  startled  the 
horses  who  ran  away  a  great  deal  too  fast,  and 
it  was  a  couple  of  liuudrcd  yards  before  the 
charioteer  could  get  a  pull  upon  them.  IIow- 
,  he  bad  them  in  hand  again  before  he 
iclied  Enightshridgc  barracks,  where  he  was 
:  up  the  couple  of  life-guardsmen,  who 
mpleted  his  load. 
"  Confound    those   fellows .'"   said    Howarth 
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"what  a  time  they  arc  keeping  us.  They've  had 
time  to  turn  out  a  regiment  in  heavy  marchiif 
order— I  suppose  they're  curling  iheir  mooi- 
tacbios." 

"  They  oughtn't  to  uJie  much  lime  aboat 
that,"  said  O'Hara,  "  for  they  only  wear  hilf 
ones.  You  should  have  seen  some  of  the  fellow* 
in  my  old  rorps — they  looked  as  if  they  had  a 
hedgehog  holding  on  by  each  nostril" 

"  Yon  make  great  mistake,"  said  the  Count, 
"in  that  you  give  your  infantry  no  raoiutacbe: 
then  grow  tJiey  quite  proud  of  their  apparitiotu 
that  makes  much  with  the  soldier." 

"Very  Ukely,"  said  O'llara.  ■'  Here  Uuw 
fellows  are  at  last.  Come,  bear  a  hand — nil 
you  I  How  are  you,  CoiiiBborongh  ? — what  will 
youbei  now  about  '  Coronation'  for  the  Leget. 
eh?" 

"  Don't  you  wish  you  may  get  it '!"  rotunwd 
the  northern ;  "  no,  no,  O'Hara,  it  does  aol 
tbllow  that  the  Derby  winner  is  to  win  dw 
Leger,  even  if  your  crack  does  win  the  D«ri)y< 
which  he  hasn't  done  yet. 


J 


Ah,  we  shidl  take  it  Co  the  goutJi  tlus  timc,'^ 
•aid  Rattletrap,  "unless  they  poison  the  hone, 
or  he's  shon  of  nork,  ur  gumcthiiig  of  tltat  sum." 

"  m  tell  yon  what,"  said  Cooisboroui;;]!,  tak- 
ing his  seat,  "  it's  all  very  well  owncre  and 
trainere  having  always  eotne  excuse  of  diat  sort, 
(all  light,  Champion!)  hut  do  you  walk  round 
le  two  courses,  and  then  you'll  see  plenty  of 
jcason  why  the  Derby  winner  should  not  always 
win  the  Leger.  The  Derby  is  a  mile  and  a 
half  li^t  galloping,  the  Leger  a  mile  and  three- 
quarters  heavy,  and  it  docs  not  follow  that  a 
itorsc  who  n-ins  at  a  mile  and  a  half  over  a 
down,  sliould  wiD  at  a  mile  and  three-<)uarterB 
tbrtiugh  a  marsh ;  much  of  the  L<^r  course  is 
nothing  hut  a  few  sods  laid  upon  a  moruss — you 

up  to  the  fetlock  every  stride." 

'  So  you've  abolished  your  cab,  and  set  up  a 
Irocigham,  Count?"  said  Uowartb. 

"Yoa,"  returned  the  other;  "I  do  no',  see 
the  amuaeinent  of  driving  oneself.  If  a  man 
nrnst  pay  a  groom,  the  grooio  mnsi  do  tlie  work." 
The   Count's   quite  right,"  said  O'llara. 
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"  A  cab  doesn't  shelter  you  from  dust  in  I 
weather,  or  from  rain  in  wet  weather,  or  from^si 
wind  in    rough    weather ;    und    at    night,  if  i~^ 
rains,  aod  you  have  a  cab,  you  always  bare  t^^ 
go  and  look  about  half  an  hour  for  it ;  and  thesrs 
you  find  your  groom  snug  inside,  in  good  shel- 
ter and  fast  asleep ;  whereas,  in  the  Rroughan, 
he's  out  in  the  weather,  keeping  an  uncommonly^ 
bright  look  out  for  you! — there's  adeal  of  differ- 
ence in  that." 

The  carriage  was  now  approaching  the  n»t-  I 
row  sharp  turn  in  Kensington,  Sir  Thoma), 
iustead  of  minding  his  horses,  was  listening 
attentively  to  the  conversation,  and  had  his  eyt 
upon  a  certain  plaything  of  the  children  of  the 
nobility,  wherewith  they  occasionally  nstooiali 
the  children  of  the  mobility  ;  the  use  of  whidi 
Rattletrap  was  explaining  to  the  Count.  It  vsi 
a  mystical  tube,  denominated  a  pea-shooter,  in- 
tended to  furnish  some  amusement  on  the  road 
home,  when  it  would  be  too  dark  to  identilV 
the  party. 

Sir  Thomas  was  meditating  a  protest  t 
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'tI>eiiseorthisiiistruii)£ritlroni  his  drag  a^  Uea^y- 
proochcd  the  conierata  swingeing  trot,  liowarth 
was  suggesting  tbe  probabiliiy  of  Katiletrap's 
Ending  himself,  some  fine  day,  taking  hia  exer- 
cise OD  tbe  treadmill.  Tbe  Derby  and  Legcr 
coatToversj  was  raging  with  as  much  obstinacy 
and  as  much  eagerness  as  if  it  were  between 
"  serious  pereons"  upon  some  incomprehensible 
poini  of  doctrinal  polemics,  though  widi  a  great 
deal  more  good  nature  and  good  feeling,  for 
nobody  tbought  of  consigning  their  neighbour's 
soul  to  everlasting  punishment,  as  is  the  practice 
of  tbe  saints,  though  we  must  confess,  that  cverv 
DOW  and  iLea  sometliing  might  be  beard  that 
soondcd  alarmingly  like  very  liberal  offers  with 
respect  to  their  own.  The  Count  was  laughing 
heartily  at  tbe  idea  of  the  astonishment  that 
would  be  felt  by  people  upon  beii^  suddenly 
by  the  peas,  as  the  leaders,  champing  tbcir 
and  tossing  their  beads,  came  sharp  round 
&e  turn — "  Take  care,  for  God's  sake!"  cried 
O'Hanb,  but  it  was  too  late — a  pale,  melan- 
choly-looking girl,  of  about    fifteen,  was  sup- 
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portiDg  an  aged  aod  infiroi  mail  across  tlic 
street ;  they  had  nearly  crossed,  and  bad  ihej 
gone  oQ,  would  have  reached  the  Hagrnii 
luihurt ;  but  the  old  man  got  frightened,  and 
stopped;  the  girl  lost  her  head,  and  tried  u 
run  back,  pulling  him  with  her;  the  leaden 
were  upon  them  in  an  instant ;  the  man  wai 
thrown  outwards,  and  escaped  with  a  common 
fail  and  some  slight  bruises,  but  the  chest  of 
the  off  leader  struck  down  the  poor  girl,  who 
fell  under  the  horses'  feet — to  stop  them  ms 
impossible— and  in  a  moment  the  fore  wbed 
had  passed  over  her  head,  and  killed  her  oo 
the  spot. 
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hales  go  mad.  In  bet,  the  month  its 
ID  which  the  growling  Winter  deal 
fruitless  blow  at  the  greoi  bmnen^  de< 
flowen,  imder  whidi  rerivification 
uxi  the  eutli  exuhsbeneadilierfbotal 
thit  beloc^  to  Manli,  that  ever  ma 
to  be  vorth  anydung^  is  ita  dmt 
<rf'  March  dost  m^t  hne  been  wot6 
ransom;  bnt  kings*  ransoms  are  oal 
now ;  and,  indeed,  we  never  lee  Matcj 
this  conntrr,  except  wb«  it  ia  geB 
our  eves.  The  month  has,  beaidei^ 
jectionable  habit  of  being  much  oco 
Lent:  bnt,  nottrithstan^ne  the  reliai 
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nnchristian,  uncharitable  nature  of  the  weather 
acts  electrically  and  sympathetically  upon 
human  passions  and  human  actions;  and 
DaTid  Rizzio,  Julius  Csesar,  Gustaviis  III., 
Admiral  Byng,  Archbishop  Cranmer,  Kotze- 
bue,  and  the  crowning  butchery  of  the  Sicilian 
Vespers — all  attest,  in  characters  of  blood,  tlie 
murderous  propensities  of  March;  and  the 
Meeks  seemed  as  if  they  intended  to  add 
Louisa^s  name  to  the  list  of  the  yictims  of 
March,  not,  as  the  reader  may  ignorantly  sup- 
pose, by  direct  assassination,  by  jK)ison,  by 
slowly  sapping  the  springs  of  life  through  the 
sure  system  of  constant  annoyance — by  driving 
her  to  suicide,  nor  yet  by  killing  her  with  kind- 
ness, but  by  a  process,  suitaljle  to  the  month,  as 
the  commission  of  the  act  would  have  been — 
natural  in  itself,  but  very  appalling — arming  and 
anraying  mother  earth  against  one  of  the  fairest 

of  her  daughters — they  planted  nearly  an  acre 

of  onions. 
April  came,  and  went ;  and,  in  spite  of  its 
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i  begjonii^,  April  is  Uie  propr  umI 
coiTcct  nionlb  lo  lie  born  in.  Ovul,  Cu- 
niug,  Fieldiogt  Shakespeare,  (why  Iibvg  thrj 
destroyed  bis  good  name,  eo  many  years  a&a 
his  death,  by  cutting  il  down  to  ShukspcK?) 
Cromwell,  Hume,  Gibbon,  Descartes,  Socralc^ 
Ralfaele,  Grotiiis,  Kani,  and  the  liondon  Utu- 
vct^ity,  are  all  April  fools  or  April  fishes ;  and 
very  odd  fishes  some  of  ihem  were.  An<!  if  it 
be  true,  that  "  great  wits  to  inadnens  nearly  m 
allied,"  it  would  appear,  that  Nature  benctf 
suggested,  iu  compliment  to  the  mouth,  tbe 
practice  from  which  the  popular  iimuscmcDt  of 
malting  April  fools  is  said  to  have  ariseo- 
tiamely,  that  of  opening  all  the  lunatic  asjtunu 
on  the  first  of  that  month,  and  luruing  ihcir 
unfortunate  inmalos  into  the  strect»,  when  ibe 
tricks  played  upon  them  by  mi8chie^ou!t  bojn 
were  gradually  extended  to  those  who  wcrrjTl 
in  the  majority  upon  the  subject  of  who  wn 
mad  and  who  simc. 

It  was  towards  the  end  of  April,  thut  Doclo 
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'AJe,  obeen-ing  ihal  Louisa's  Lcalih  wiw 
inifcstly  declining,  aod  fciuiii);  consequences 
'^m  her  contiiiucd  depression  that  lie  hanlly 
dared  to  wbiBjicr  even  to  himself,  requested  and 
obtained  from  licr  guardian  ]icruii»sion  (u  tnke 
a  shuft  (our  among  tlic  picturcMgue  lakes  of 
imberland  and  Westmoreland. 
It  waa  certainly  too  early  io  the  year  for  such 
expeilition ;  but  still  he  was  anxious  to  re- 
ive ber  from  Weston,  for  lie  fuared  that  her 
itinaance  at  the  scene  of  her  mothcr'fi  death, 
the  very  bouec  wlnrc  it  occiurcd,  was  tlirow- 
Iicr  into  a  morbid  stale  of  luclaueholy,  from 
which  it  might  be  difiieult  to  roitiic  her,  and 
from  which  the  woi^t  rcsulta  might  he  apprc- 
bended.     He  saw  that   she   was  wretched   at 
Blount  Sion ;  and  that  in  proportion  as  the  bo- 
ciely  of  the  family  in  which  she  was  domiciled 
:aine  more  and  more  intolerable,  her  visits  to 
mother's  grave  became  more  and  more  fre- 
r|iicnt,  and  of  longer  duration.     The  stale  of 
mind  which  thin  indicated  waa  not  to  be  uiflcd 
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Willi,  ukI  ho  hopeti  that  the  change 
ihc  eicitcmcin  of  travel,  the  hracing  air  of  the 
nwoutaiBs,  the  imlescribablc  beauty  of  the  l^cs 
and  val«s,  the  woods  and  cnig^,  tbrotJ^h  wludi 
he  propo«rd  conduetinf^  her,  might  fxercbt  > 
bencBcial  influence  upon  her  mind,  and  reelore 
it  to  a  healthier  state  than  it  was  ever  likely  U 
attain  were  she  left  at  Mount  Sion, 

He  had  much  to  expect  &om  the  passioiwK 
admiralion,  which  he  was  well  aware  she  deep!? 
felt,  of  nature  in  all  her  ever-  varying  bcautie*— 
fiwm  the  modest  mowdrop  lo  the  gnarled  oJt— 
&om  the  musical  gu^liny;  of  the  etreamlel,  u 
it  trickles  over  t(£  tied  of  glistening  pcbhiei 
and  birds  and  insects  dip  fearlessly  >n  is 
harmless  walcts,  to  the  mighty  wave  tlitf 
,  daelivs  heavily,  with  a  fierce  leap  and  a  botfte 
#oar,  against  the  adamantine  face  of  the  cliff,  tui 
then  rises  Iiigfa  in  a  giant  column  of  white  spn*) 
90  that  nought  couUI  he  in  its  vortex  and  Rve— 
from  the  evening  breeze  that  blows  softly  oitr 
violets,  bearing  with  it  but  the  tounds  that  teU 
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cUned  to  altribulc  the  little  success  of  liis  eca'i 
efloTts ;  for  Easier  and  its  liolidajs  were  cunK 
and  goDe,  aud  Mr.  William  Mecke'  most  clalit^ 
tale  metropolitan  blandtdimcnls,  gariu&faed  » 
they  ncfe  with  every  species  of  oToamcDt  that 
the  minor  theatres  could  iiBbrd,  which  ought  to 
have  been  iITe6il^tible,  aud  indeed  were  so,  in 
all  ibe  plan's  with  which  he  waa  itcquairilcd, 
had  failed  to  excite  a  smile  upon  the  fAding  lip 
of  Louita. 

Jlr.  Meek^  seo.,  was  loo  acute  aa  obecrver  not 
to  5ec  al  once  that  there  was  the  most  imminent 
danger  of  his  intended  prize  slipping  thraugli 
hia  fingers;  he  was  getting  exceedingly  puziled, 
(or  a  lailing  plot  is  anytliiug  but  a  bed  of 
roses ;  but  Ih.-  still  nourished  hopes  of  ultimate 
success  and  was  only  too  anxiou?  that  she 
should  be  restored  lo  heffih,  especially  if  that 
could  be  Hccomplbhed  before  Whtl^intidc, 
when  bis  hopeftil  son  was  to  conip  down  again 
lo  make  another  effort  to  captivate  her  j  and  he 
gave  a  joyful  assent  lo  the  wurtliy  doctor's  pro- 
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a  MT  of  tU  fi^nows,  beautifii]  »s  tbej 
far  as  die  ofaeenred,  one  cWai,  bri^t 
;,  as  ^  wmdcRd  aluog  its  bonks  with 
Qia  mmI  tbe  DucUr,  its  luwrovmcn  prntnti 
A»  ha^t  aad  nunandii^  cbfliaftei  <i  in 
bttAs  beiDg  kai  io  lite  width  or  water,  mhSa 

'lis  windinp  leogdi  Higgests  th?  idea  mcceofi 

'  Ku^bSr  met  than  a  Uke. 

The  qoiet  sod  nttreH  sitdatioa  of  Fatttrdik 
bid  reoMUWnded  it  to  the  I>octor  »  bet  fitrt 
liead-qavla^  propaeing  next  to  spead  a  fin 
days  u  Aaiblnide,  and  then  to  retam  hmw  b; 
Ke«<KMl :  for  he  wished  that,  at  6ra,  Looia 
<^boii)d  not  be  in  a  town.-  He  »ooti  fbiiod  nbat 
tbe  troe  state  of  the  rase  was ;  that  itir  poM 
girt  was  exceedin^T  wretchni  at  Muunt  Sioa; 
io  the  fiist  place,  tliougk  Mr.  Meeks  hinwV 
vas  ftill  as  klad  aud  considcmtc  as  cuuldbr 
towards  bt-r,  she  had  taken  a  violent,  and,  I* 
.snjr  truth,  not  unrcusuiiable  aTci^ion  to  hia. 
She  bod  ea^lj'  jn'oelnuvJ  his  litporrbiv,  jatntd 
witll  au  utter  want  of  principle,  tliat  c 
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escape  her  thai  alio  dared  iivail   Iieredf  of  to 
annoy  her  lii  every  possible  iiiauiier. 

As  for  Mr.  Williaui  Mceks,  his  attculiom 
at  Easter  had  been  perfectly  horrific  LquMi 
of  course,  soon  mw  that  the  plau  of  the  in* 
habitants  uf  Mount  Sion  was  to  compel  her  to 
marry  him,  if  possible,  and  thai  several  jears 
of  torment  awaited  her ;  fur  she  was,  io  the  regu- 
lar coiu'Ec  of  things,  to  remain  in  her  ^uaidi^inV 
house,  and,  to  a  great  degree,  at  his  mercy,  until 
she  came  of  age.  Sympathizing  deeply  as  he  did 
in  all  her  sorrows,  Dr.  Borrowdule  felt  that  il 
was  imposciiblc  to  give  her  any  assistance,  the 
fatal  will  alill  remained  an  inEurmoua table  otr* 
staele ;  he  could  do  nothing  but  amuse  her  witb 
rides  and  drives,  and  au  occasional  row  on  the 
lake,  which,  early  as  it  was  in  the  season,  did  Iwc 
a  great  deal  of  good;  and  she  began  u 
gree  to  recover  her  wonted  elasticity  ofs 

"I  can  hardly  icU  you,"  said  she,  one  d 
Eliza,  as  they  were  wandering  along  the  1 
of  U  lies  water,  "how  grateful  I  feel  to  you| 
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ther  for  taking  me  this  excuision ;  I  am  sure  it 
will  be  the  means  of  restoring  mc  entirely^  fbr^ 
do  you  know^  I  used  to  think  that  my  health 
was  rery  much  injured.  I  was  sinking  into 
such  a  state  of  despondency^  that  I  sometimes 
fimded  my  reason  was  giving  way.  I  do  think 
that  sometimes  I  could  have  hated  Mrs.  Meeks — 
Mr.  Meeks  I  despised  too  much ;  and  their  son 
disgusted  me.  I  looked  upon  him  vnth  the  feel* 
ings  I  should  on  a  toad ;  I  was  quite  vnretched ! 
Had  you  ever  a  nightmare,  Eliza  ?** 

"  No,"  replied  the  other;  "  it  is  very  horrible, 
is  it  not  ?  You  feel  as  if  you  could  not  breathe, 
and  a  skeleton  comes  rattling  his  chains,  or  a 
man  with  his  head  cut  off,  comes  and  sits  by 
your  bed-side  ;  or  a  great  ape  comes  and  sits  on 
your  chest.     Is  not  that  it?" 

"I  had  one  once,  though  it  was  not  exactly  that 
I  £mcied  that  I  was  in  the  cabin  of  the  *  Sea 
Squirrel'  when  she  was  lost,  and  that  I  was  at 
the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and  could  get  no  air  to 
breathe^  and  Sir  Thomas  was  lying  dead  cm  the 
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floor.  But  I  was  going  to  say  that  I  frel  dm 
just  the  sort  of  relief  that  I  lelt  when  1  woke  up 
out  of  tl^fit  nighlmare,  and  could  breathe  sgain. 
The  hideous  dream  was  passed  and  gone,  and 
all  was  hght  and  Jihert)'.  I  ahnuld  hkc  to  gel 
on  horseback  now,  and  gollo])  away  and  away 
to  Derwcntwater." 

*'  Yes,"  said  Eliza,  eagerly  ;  "  round  Drt* 
wentwnter,  and  then  np  to  the  top  of  Skid- 
daw,  and  home  by  Euscmt-re — it  would  be  de- 
lightful I" 

"  I'm  alreid  it  wmiid  he  n  long  ride,"  obserred 
Louisa,  with  a  smile;  "well,  wc  must  eooteni 
oursc^lvcs  with  etrolling  humbly  on  the  hanks  of 
Ultcswatcr,  and  indeed  we  tnay  cttnlent  oor- 
seive«.  I  could  love  those  trees,  with  tbrir 
forms  reflccled  on  the  smooth  water,  and  lhe« 
lieautiftil  wild  llower^,  springing  ninon^  drnsr 
bleak  roeks,  A  little  simple  flower,  jdarcd 
.iniong  hard  rugged  roL'ks,  inHlea<l  of  Iteing  in  a 
smiling  garden,  among  other  llowcre,  alwan 
reminds  me  of — "  she  paubcd,  and  they  coo- 
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'■"  Well,  I'm  sure !"  rolorted  she,  wilb  a 
what  malicious  laiigb,  '■  1  have  nutsodeclaicdl 
lover  as  Mr.  William  Meeks, — there's  no  !iidi_ 
luck  as  that  for  nie." 

"For  Heavens  sake,  don't  talk  of  him  T 
poor  Louisa,  shuddering. 

"Well,  pardon  me,  dear;  1  ought  not! 
have  said  anything  a)x)ut  him,"  answered  A 
gentle  friend;  "you  know  I  always  am  so  gid^ 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven  /  could  be  giddy !"  a 
Xiouisa;  *' I  cannot  bear  being  grave  t 
thoughtful,  and  yet  I  cannot  help  myselC 
you  know,  I  think  the  wreck  of  the  ' 
Squirrel,'  and  the  loss  of  those  two  poor  O 
had  a  great  eSect  upon  me ;  I  have  been  n 
more  serious  ever  since." 

Eliza  smiled ;  she  did  not  attribute  I 
increased   scrionsnces  to   the  loss  of  the  ( 
sailors,  how  ever  the  wreck  of  the  "  Sea  Scjui 
might  be  connected  with  it 

"  Mr.  Easdaic  was  very  much  shocked  at  8 
said  she ;  "  kc  said  lie  tJiould  have  been  i 
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sorry  to  have  had  those  two  men's  lives  sacri- 
ficed for  his  pleasure.  He  would  never  have 
been  easj  in  his  mind  again." 

'<  But  how  could  Sir  Thomas  help  it  ?  He 
could  not  help  being  wrecked!"  remonstrated 
Louisa,  c^agerly^  and  a  litik  flushed.  '*  Besides, 
he  was  washed  overboard  trying  to  save  his 
friend — that  was  so  heroic  I  Besides,  be  was 
dreadfully  distressed  about  it ;  besides,  he 
provided  munificently  for  their  families,  —  at 
least,  he  said  he  would,  which  is  the  same 
thing ;  besides,  he  was  very  near  drowned  him* 

"  I  wish  dinner  was  over,  and  we  out  again 
in  the  fresh  air,"  said  Eliza,  as  they  re-entered 
4e  inii.    *'  I  don't  think  that  people  ought  to 
fe  at  all  in  such  weather  as  this.*' 

^*  I  should  like  to  be  like  a  spirit,''  said  Louisa, 

"and he  independent  of  all  necessity  of  eating 

^drinking.     I  always  feci  ashamed  of  myself 

^hcn  Tm  very  hungry,  and,  to  tell  you  the 

^mh,  I'm  very  hungry  at  this  moment." 


f 


,1   1  roaniinn;  anKinti;  tho  HcAvcrs  at 

!l  or? 

this  place  smells  horribly  of  tol 
In  due  time,  having  explore 
bourhood  of  Patterdale,  and  pe 
nook  of  UUeswater,  the  party 
into  motion,  and,  climbing  tb 
Kirkstone,  established  themsc 
side. 
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CHAPTER  n. 


The  tragical  occurrence  which  attended  Sir 
Thomas  Champion's  last  appearance  as  a  cha- 
noteer^  and  his  last  appearance  emphatically 
i(  was,  as  may  be  supposed,  immediately  put  an 
end  to  that  gay  party  who  had  thus  unhappily 
^ed  death  into  the  bosom  of  an  unconscious 
^y.  The  drag  was  sent  home  with  its  load, 
^^i  and  thoughtful ;  for  those  young  men, 
^less  and  light-hearted  as  they  were,  were 
^  unfeeling,  and  the  mangled  image  of  that 
fortunate  girl  haunted  many  of  those  who  sat 
^Pon  that  carriage,  and  felt  the  frightful  jolt 
^  crughed  out  the  life  of  a  fellow-creature 
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much    longor   after   the    meluucboly    ace 
than  most  of  them  would  have  liked  to  i 
among  their   companions  in  dissipation, 
heartlessness  and   frivolity  of   a  London  1 
in  what  is  called  the  gay  vrorld,  is  a  most  fl 
ful   tlictnc  uf  declamation   among   those  t 
hoTcr  on  the  outskirts  of  it,  and  do  not  I 
beyond  the  surface — the  surface  is,  Indee 
all  appearance  hardened.      Tlie  heart  i 
readily   and   blindly   sympathize    with  i 
when  the  objects  that  others  seek  are  r 
serving  of  sympathy.     You  sec   an  amM 
and  unscrupidouB  inun  straining  every  n 
office  by  constantly  pressing  on  the  pul 
his  place  in  parUainent,  in  season  and  < 
season,  opinions  that  he  is  known  nuttoeol^ 
in  private,  or  subserviently  siippressingi  fi 
convenience   of  the  tniuistry,    or,   to  i 
technical  term,  lest  it  shoidd  *' 
govemtnent,"  views  that  he  is  not  only  k 
to  entertain,  hut  even,  in  many  cases,  pie 
to  Bupjwrt.     Is  that  man  entitled  to  synip 


n 

we  shoulil  rejuicc  wlico  be  succectU,  ur 
laoum  whfn  be  fails?  A  ploiighmui  witfi  tiic 
tfaeiimulisn)  u  for  more  descning  of  it.  Vuii 
BDe  another  ostrntatiouiily  descrlitig  Iiu  pariv 
B^  Ihe  hopes  of  being  a  grcalcr  persoiiagt  on 
the  otjier  side.  Who  can  feci  fitr  such  a  oiau'a 
disappointiDeDt  ?  V'uu  sec  an  ambitious  wo- 
man, hankering  after  fashion,  labouring,  nith 
an  initccent  ajcajibanlisin,  to  gain  aeccMS  lo 
the  great  liuuses,  exulting  dtispicably  iit  cscli 
Biicceseful  intrusion,  and  repining  meanly  al  each 
&ihirr,  perfectly  ready,  the  moment  the  degree 
of  her  success  seems  lo  warrant  il,  to  "cut"  all 
her  former  friends,  ^^^lut  sympathy  can  bulIi  a 
1  cooiniand  ? — what  are  her  feelings  com- 
L  Lo  tliose  of  a  oouutrywoman  who  wanta 
ley  to  buy  medicines  for  her  sick  child, 
e  young  lady  marry  an  old  peer,  in 
s  Impcs  of  being  a  young  widow,  with  a  laigo 
Alrire ;  you  see  another  in  liliamelcaHly  eager 
e  of  11  yunng  lord.  The  old  peer  will  not 
,  the  young  one  will  not  snlTor  himself  to  be 


cniiglit,  the  joiing  lodicB  arc  disappointed,  Imi 
who  can  sympathize  with  tliem  ?  yet  one  fefls 
naturally  for  a  ^mplc  country  girl,  whose  lover 
has  enlisted  in  a  pet,  even  though  It  wu  sow 
little  caprice  of  hers  that  drove  him  to  iLc  act- 
A  very  large  proportioti  of  those  who  coO" 
plain  most  loudly  of  the  sclH^hness  uf  London, 
do  HO  mcroly  because  their  own'  seifi§h  pro)ffM 
have  been  disappointed.  They  have  expecwd 
naaistance  In  their  plans  of  self  oggraiidizenicol 
from  those  who  arc,  in  many  cases,  hy  no  meini 
bound  to  assist  ihcin,  and  in  most  cannot,  in 
the  whirl,  and  confusion,  and  multiplicity  of 
objects,  devote  themselves  exclusively  to  thf 
furtherance  of  others'  ambition.  The  liitil* 
bcartednees  of  London  will  not  syinpalhitf 
with  hollow -hear  tednees,  hut  when  calamitia 
occur  that  really  arc  adequate  to  call  it  funbi 
the  universal  Herniation  at  once  shews  that  i> 
exists ;  fur,  making  every  allowance  foi'  the  or^ 
of  sensation  from  the  imagioaliou  ruiher  Uua 
from  tbe    heart,  still    there    can  no  more   bi 
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imucb   smoke   withont   some   fire    lliaii     much 
wnsation  without  same  feoliug. 

Sir  Thomas  was  deeply  affected  at  this  de- 
plorable accident,  and  transferring  the  reius  to 
Railletrap  to  take  the  carri^c  home,  he  re- 
maned with   O'llara,  Howarth,  aod  tJie  two 
grooms,  and  with  their  assistance  removed  the 
body  into  s  chemist's  shop,  but  in  vain — life 
was  already  extinct  in  the  girl ;  and   the  old 
BIBBn,  though  not  materially  injured,  still  able 
Kto  stand,  and,  indeed,  with  assistance,  lo  walk, 
*  xras  M»  ?hook  and   frightened,  as  to  be  hardly 
consciom  of  what  was  going  on.     After  a  abort 
but  very  paiofii!  delay,  some  policemen  arrived 
with  a  litter  to  remove  the  body,  which  the 
gentlemen  intended  to   accompany  home,  not 
;  Sir  Thomas  imagined  that  he  could  pos- 
ibly  do  anything  to  alleviate  the  distress  that 
B  was  aware  its   appearance   must   inevitably 
ioBG,  but  with  a  view  of  ascertaining  the  real 
rcumstance  of  the  poor  victim's  family,  in  the 
e  that  at  some  future  period  he  might  find 
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means  of  making  wiml  iiuperfecl  atoiiemeiu 
might  lie  in  liJs  power,  in  (he  event  of  liieif 
turning  out  ro  be  pour. 

Iq  tbis  lantlable  intoiition,  however,  be  wm 
for  the  present  disappointed.  All  the  people 
in  the  nc-i(;hliourbood  who  had  nothing  u>  do 
themselves,  and  also  all  those  nho  had  na 
objection  to  robbing  their  employers  of  Itie 
time  they  had  sold  to  tbeni, — in  shorl^aniflb 
had  collected,  and  the  appearance  of  ilic  coiptr 
was  the  signal  for  the  greatest  blackguards  id 
the  crowd  to  open  u  volley  of  s^tell-niob  sym- 
pathy with  Ihe  mifurtimate  girl,  mingled  wiib 
White-Conduit-Honsc  indignation  at  the  rwJi- 
lesa  and  pampered  aristocracy  tliat  thus  trmc 
pled  upon  the  people — senlitncnis  tliat  wen 
coriiially  echoed  back  by  the  greatest  fudk, 
whilst  the  women  sagaciously  and  si^uificsatl/ 
asked  one  another  whether  lie  would  IwTC 
"  dared  to  bavo  driven  over  a  diikeV  dangliter  if 
she  had  been  crossing  the  street  at  Kensington  V* 
and  wisely  answered  one  another,  that  he  would 
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B  act  of  cowanily  cnii-llj-.  Anything  of 
the  son,  however,  was  oul  (»f  tlic  rjueslion  now; 
but  after  bearing  some  time  wilh  the  teoRDg 
and  unjust  reproaches  that  ihey  beard  on  lU 
sides,  tbc  Buronct  became  <I!sgnst»{  Uy  tbeir 
brutality,  and  quitted  the  sad  proccKsioa,  leav- 
ing with  the  police  his  own  address,  imd  dilto- 
lions  that  the  name  and  address  of  the  sufferrr* 
family  should  be  forwarded  there. 

Another  step,  painful  it  is  true,  but  still  ef- 
fective, was  now  made  by  our  hero  in  tli«  prucot 
of  emancipating  bimsetf  from  the  guidance  uf 
others.  <>n  the  succeeding  Monday,  the  hanuort 
of  Mr.  Tntteraall  transmuted  drag,  horsey  ffiJ 
harness,  into  sterling  money  of  the  roaUn ;  ui 
Sir  Thomas  Oliamp ion  cndangen-d  the  livet' 
the  public  nu  more  by  unskilful  driving. 

Thedayaflci'die  accident  he  proceeiled  ton*' 
the  afHictcd  family,  and  it  was  well,  iietlii]ii> 
that  his  visit  bad  been  delayed  mitil  the  first  tnU- 
break  of  passionate  grief  bad  subsided,  anil ' 
night's   rest   bad  brought  a  retoru  of  re*iN>< 
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Ttie  family  lie  fituiiil,  as  he  liail  BuspectfJ, 
were  in  extremely  liiimblc  circumstuuces ;  it 
consisted  of  the  oUI  man,  vclio  had  so  narroitly 
escaped  the  fate  of  his  uutbrtunate  graod- 
daughter,  her  mother,  who  was  a  widow,  bcr 
eldest  sister,  a  delicate -looking  girl  of  eighleen 
or  nineteen,  and  her  brother,  a  smart  Ud  of 
twelve.  The  old  man  was  too  full  of  his  owd 
escape,  to  think  much  of  the  poor  girl  whose 
inanimate  clay  lay  in  the  next  room,  tlic  oiilj 
other  room  in  that  humble  dwelling.  He  iru 
with  no  little  difficulty  prevented  fi-om  narrating 
in  detail  for  Sir  Thomas's  edification,  the  wbott 
of  the  hislorj'  of  the  yesterday's  tragedy,  wbirb 
the  Baronet  already  knew  far  loo  well.  He  wi» 
selfish,  (luerrulous,  and  irouhlesonie,  and  cri- 
dently  approaching  his  dotage ;  but  even  thtf 
was  not  without  its  good  effects,  for  his  con- 
stant demands  upon  their  services  so  occiqucd 
the  minds  of  the  others,  as  to  prevent  tlieit 
brooding  over  their  miiifurtune,  and,  indeed, 
the  attention  of  the  eldest  girl  was  almost  en- 
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fUrcI;  taken  up  with  the  wants  and  whims  of  ber 
1  grand  father. 
The  afflicted  mother  was  sorrowfiiJ,  but  still 
reasonable ;  the  scoseless  clauiQuni  of  the  mob 
had   not   reached   her,    lo   inflame   her  anger 

kiunst  Sir  Thomas,     Some  who  had  seen  the 
cideul,  had  assured  her  that  it  was  one  against 
which  no  [yossiblc  foresight  on  the  part  of  the 
driver  conid  have  provided ;  and  had  also  in- 
^Ubnned  her  of  Sir  Thomas's  intention  of  visiting 
Hber  as  soon  as  possible,  to  ascertain  in  what 
manner  he   might   endeavour   to   make   some 
slight  reparation  for  the  loss  he  had  intlieted 
upon  her,  an  intention  which  he  had  only  been 
prevented  from  putting  ialo  immediate  cxccu- 
^■tion,  bj  the  abuse  of  the  crowd. 
^ft"  "  It  was  God's  w  ill,  sir,''  said  she,  "  and  His 
■Hrill  be  done ;  '  the  Lord  giveth,  and  the  Lord 
hath  taken  away,   blessed  lie  the  name  of  the 
Lord.'     But,  oh,  sir!  if  you  had  seen  what  an 
^1  tliat  poor  gtrl  was,  yon  would  know  what 
labial — what  a  eorc  trial — it  is  to  part  with  Iicr ; 
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there  wasa't  the  like  of  her  id  (fae  parish.  I  do 
not  Uqow  how  her  oW  grandfalber  b  to  gel  on 
without  her.  Oh,  my  darling  I  my  dariing !— lo 
think  of  mj  living  lo  see  jou — "  here  her  sobs 
interruplod  h$t  iiHcrance,  but  the  old  man 
broke  in — 

*'  It  was  God's  blessing  1  was  not  nin  owr 
mjBclf,"  said  he ;  "  I'm  sure  the  gentlemui 
ought  <o  do  Gomethiog  handsome  for  the 
family." 

"Can  the  gentleman  raise  tlie  dead,  father? 
Can  he  give  me  back  my  daughter  ?"  asked  ibf 
woman  impatiently.  She  was  p%'idcntly  dis- 
pleased at  the  old  mail's  want  of  feeling.  "  He"* 
getting  very  old,  sir,"  continuetl  she ;  "  be'i 
getting  very  old,  sir — and  old  people,  you  know. 
sir,  do  not  alwnys  feel  the  same  as  others  ll 
wasn't  his  daughter,  either  —  though,  God 
knows !  a  dauglitcr  could  not  have  loteil  fain 
better,  or  been  more  of  a  daughter  lo  him  ttuD 
poor — "  she  faltered  here,  she  could  uot  pri>- 
nouncc  the  uamc  that  was  henceforth  lo  rccill 
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lhHiikfuIiics.s  and  by  the  old  man  wiili  .i  cla- 
morous request  fur  some  iuimediotc  relief,  trilh 
wliich  Sir  Thomas  complied. 

Pleased  with  the  jroor  boj's  umplc  but  affect- 
ing grief,  the  Baronet  proposed  allacliiug  him 
to  bis  own  person  as  a  ceb-boy ;  but,  to  his  utier 
astonishment,  Joe  at  once,  and  most  uuccrc- 
moniuusly,  declared  that  he  woulddonuthin^uf 
the  sort. 

"  Why,  Joe,  are  you  mad  ?"  asked  his  mother, 
whose  loss  of  one  child  did  not  make  her  lusen- 
sible  to  the  advantage  of  having  the  other  pro- 
vided for ;  "  do  you  hear  what  the  gendemao't 
going  to  do  for  you ;  yon  ought  to  Ik:  very  thank- 
ful to  him  for  11" 

"Beg  the  gentleman's  pardon  direcdy,"»id 
the  grandfather ;  "  how  dare  you  be  so  rude— 
where  did  you  Icam  your  manners  ?" 

"  He  killed  poor  Bessy,"  sobbed  the  boy,  and 
the  answer  touched  a  chord  in  the  molhcr'i 
heart,  that  vibrated  too  sensibly  and  too  pun- 
fully  to  the  touch,  to  suficr  her  lo  press  lU 
matter  any  furtlier. 
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well  as  10  their  eiomachs,  for  they  were  propi- 
tiated immediately,  and  went  tn  work  ia  the 
best  possible  humour.  Having  finisbcd  ihfii 
brandy-and-water,  they  first  of  ail  proceeded  to 
the  houfC  of  the  bereaved  mother,  for  the  piir- 
pose  of  "  viewing  "  the  body,  which  was  ^liewa. 
Its  a  very  inlereEting  object,  by  the  grandfather, 
who  detailed  the  whole  accident,  in  spite  of  dit 
remonstrance  of  the  Coroner,  who  tiioof^t  it 
wonid  be  quite  euough  to  hear  it  when  the  aid 
man  was  giving  evidence  before  the  jury.  The 
mother  did  not  nppear ;  but  Joe  wittched  their 
proceedings  with  a  seowl  that  shewed  clcarij 
enough,  that  he  would  readily,  had  he  his  own 
will,  have  qualified  the  jurj-,  all  and  several,  to 
become  subjects  of  a  coroner's  inquest  ihein* 
selves.  All  men  arc  intruders  in  the  house  df 
grief.  They  then  returned  to  the  pnhlic-boinr. 
and  their  iuquisilorial  lalwurs  began. 

A  surgeon  ])ruved  that  the  deceased  had  bcrn 
hrouglil  into  his  surgery,  (lie  would  not  hiat 
tailed  it  hie  "shop"  for  the  world,) that  shew 
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then  quite  dead,  and  that  her  death  had  been 
caused  bj  her  having  been  run  over. 

Sir  Thomas  Champion,  having  first  been  duly 
ctutiooed,  (as  if  he  had  run  over  her  on  purpose,) 
not  to  say  anything  that  might  tend  to  crimi- 
nate himsdf,  proved  that  he  had  run  over  her, 
and  that  it  was  quite  impossible  that  he  should 
have  avoided  it  under  the  circumstances,  it  being 
impracticable  to  pull  up  four  horses  in  the  space 
of  a  yard  or  two.     His  servants  and  his  passen- 
gers proved,  that  he  was  driving  at  a  steady  pace 
at  the  time,  with  his  horses  well  in  hand.     Rat- 
tletrap proved,  that  if  the  unfortunate  sufferer 
had  looked  before  her,  she  would   not  have 
attempted  to  cross  under  the  leaders'  heads,  and 
so  would  have  escaped  altogether ;  or  that,  if 
even  she  had  continued  to  cross  witliout  turning, 
she  would  have  had  plenty  of  time  to  get  out  of 
the  Way,  but  that  her  death  was  caused  by  her 
^ttempiiiig  to  return,  against  which  unpardon- 
*^*c  imprudence   no  driver   in  London  could 
P^^ibly  provide.     The  grandfather  proved  that 
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he  was  so  frightened,  that  he  knew  aotliiiigHi 
all  about  the  matter,  except  that  he  cxi>ecleiJ 
the  geotleiuao  woulil  do  something  handsome 
for  him.  A  cabinet  minister,  a  bishop,  aud  a 
lieutenaiit-g«.'neral  and  K.C.B.,  proved  that 
thej  had  known  Sir  Thomas  Champion  from 
bis  childhood,  and  that  nothing  could  be  mort 
humiiuc  ihaii  his  character  and  UisjKtGilion,  ami 
tlic  Coroner,  who  was  a.  eeuijible  mail,  that  knew 
his  business,  told  the  jury  that  the;  had  bctttJ 
returnaverdictof  "  Accidental  Death,"  with  tltt 
nominal  deodand  of  a  shilling  upon  the  carriage. 
Now  eaine  the  grand  difficulty !  AccidcnlJ 
death  I  Why,  if  a  hodman  had  fidlcn  off  • 
ladder  and  broken  liie  neck,  they  could  not 
return  a  more  everyday,  common  place  veniiet 
than  that  of  accidental  death  1  whereas,  bcic 
they  had  a  baronet  with  his  tuur-io-hand,  Iu> 
Iriends,  aud  his  servants,  on  trial ;  a  cabinet 
minister,  a  peer,  a  bishop,  and  a  general  ^ect, 
giving  their  evidence;  it  was  a  trial  sure  tu 
make  a  great  noise  in  the  world>  it  woidd  con- 
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»r»  ibc  aristocracy,  jKrliaps  be  reported  in  the 

K  Court  Journal ;''  and  tlicj  felt  that  the  eyes 

f  Sl  Jauics'fi  were  upon  them,  and  the  acumen 

iplayed  in  the  verdict  ought  to  be  comnicnsu- 

e  with  the  importance  ol'the  case. 

One  of  the  jm-y  was  a  respectable  hanicss- 

nakcrt   who  had   invented  wliat  he  called   a 

Ucnt,    double-acting,     infallible     safety-rein, 

Kich  wonid  pull  up  any  horse  in  the   world 

1  three  or  four  hundred  yanis ;  he  wished  that 

k  rccomiuendatton  to  nse  Gomcthing  of  this  sort 

l^riiould  be  iniruduccd  in  the  vei'dicl.     Another 

^a«   just    selling    up    in    trade   &s    a    coaeh- 

;r:  he  had  invented — tbat  is  to  isay,  cribbed 

the   French  —  a   machine,   whereby   the 

'  could,  at  any  moment,  lock  both  liind- 

1  invention  ])eculiarly  applicable  to 

r  like  ihc  present,  where  a  hand  could  be 

0  well  spared  from  tlie  reine ;  he  proposed  that 

c  jury  should  recommend  that  the  use  of  such 

an  appendage  to  every  carriage  with  four  horses 

^ukl  be  made  compulsory  by  law.     A  third 


had  M  bntfaer  i  Teterinu;  su^eoo,  whose  pne- 
tke  br  do  nmns  came  up  to  his  ezpectatioDs; 
ke  widwd  that  the  juij  Ghoold  propose  that  bo 
hone  should  be  soflered  to  be  driven  until  he 
had  beeD  duly  passed  and  licensed  b;  a  coin- 
ptmit  authority,  in  the  same  maimer  as  a  coIoimI 
«f  catalrr  psaes  (be  rbar^i?  fi>r  his  regtmeoL 
A  fcanh,  a  grocer,  proposed  that  the  road,  at  the 
poiM  where  the  acodrnt  occtirred  should  be 
pRBeoted  as  dangerouslT  oairow,  with  a  view 
Id  its  being  cooadcnbl;  widened — a  meamn 
that  wmiM  oeces^uie  the  destnictiou  of  a  rival 
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The  following   was   the   vcrdici,   drawn   up 

bj  a  gentlemai),  who  was,  by  way  of  being  a  sort 

of  amateur  lawyer,  hut  at  the  same  time  was 

^Lpot  above  keeping  a  hubcr  dasher's  shop : — 

^B     "  Wc  find  thai  the  deceased  came   by  her 

^nealh  by  the  wheel  of  a  carriage,  coach,  dr.ig, 

^BV  other  vehicle,  being  drawn,  across,  above, 

and  over  her  head,  by  certain  horses,  marcs,  or 

gctdingsj  being  hamesocd  to  and  drawing  the 
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above-men  tinned  carriage,  coach,  drag,  or  other 
vehicle  belonging  to  and  driven  hy  Sir  Thntnus 
Champion,  of  Champion  Hall,  in  the  ctiuntjof 
Nottingham,  Baronet,  and  one  of  her  Majesij'i 
justices  of"  the  peace,  in  an  accidental  and  promi*- 
cuouBmanncv;  to  whom  we  findno blame  atiachfF, 
no  felonious  or  other  illegiil  intent  having  been 
proved  against  the  said  Sir  Thomas  Chamiiion. 
of  Champion  Ilall,  iu  tlie  county  of  Notting- 
ham, Baronet,  and  one  of  her  Majesty's  jusUctt 
of  the  peace.  We  fiuiher  find  that  the  abore- 
mentioned  carriage,  coach,  drag,  or  other  ve- 
hicle was  insufficiently  found  in  safety  tvos, 
drags,  or  other  securities  for  the  safety  of  the 
public,  and  we  therefore  find  a  dcodand  of 
sixty-four  pounds,  seventeen  shillings,  and  three 
farthings,  sterling  money  of  the  realm,  to  be 
levied  for  the  benefit  of  the  Lord  of  the  Mmwi 
upon  t)ic  aforesaid  carriage,  coach,  drag,  ot 
other  vehicle,  and  the  horses,  luares,  or  geldings 
that  drew  it  iu  equal  pro]H)rtions.  Aiid  we 
further  rccommciid  to  all  persons,  subjccu  of 
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Most  Gradouii  Miyestjr,  diiviug  cgrriages 
;  croesiDgs,  lo    be   more   careful    io 

I  The  coroner  verj-  propcrljt  declined  receiving 
|kis  precious  spccimcD  of  (juasi-lci'hturiil  cotopo- 
ioDiiilfvcliRg,  poor  tietiigbu.'d  creaiurc,  lo  deiij 
It  £ict,  now  most  iiDqueslioiiiiMjr  catal»lwlu^d| 
thai  s  caruncr'b  jur^  in  the  uinctccath  ccntiir;  in 
>  ciHin  of  iaet  appeal,  poflseEsed  both  of  aljeolute 
pOKct  aud  abiKilutc  wi&dom.     He  had  \tis  own 
'"i'j  in  the  eud ;  and  wlicn  it  is  rt-tncinbcred 
'l»i  jost  at  tlutl  time  the  closest  puliticid  strug- 
gle dial  has  been  known  for  years  was  going  on 
I     *"li  llic  inmost  jKissiblc  energy,  piirties  ruo- 
I  ling  neck  and  iicek  and  tlic  result  yet  doubtful, 
»  is  not  woiuli'rful  ihat  the  press  o^Mflitical 
[  ttstlere  prevented  Ihe  private    history  of  that 
I  Uiqucet  being  more  generally  known.     All  that 
tc  public  heard  at  the  time  was  that  Sir  Tiiomas 
£bsmpioQ  bad  run  over  a  girl  in  Kcncdngton, 
^t  he  bod  expressed  the  greatest  surrow  for 
accident,   and   ordered  the   family   to   be 
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liberally  provided  for;  that  the  affair  had  been 
very  carefully  and  patiently  investi)»ated  by  ■ 
most  respectable  and  intelligent  coroner's  jutr, 
who  had  returned  a  verdict  of  "  accidenlJ 
death,"  with  a  deudand  of  one  shilliDg ;  and  llm 
came  Lord  John  Russell's  eight  shillings  > 
quarter  duly  plun ;  and  a  stand-np  fight  betwef  ii 
the  manufacturing  and  the  agricidtiind  cham- 
pions, drew  all  eyes  upon  the  (aithlul  Com- 
mons, and  the  affair  was  forgotten. 

The  jury  was  s[>ared  the  ridicule  of  openly 
stultifying  itself;  the  whole  maltcr  blew  otCT, 
and  yet  its  debates  arc  not  one  iota  less  amusing 
or  less  instructive  than  those  of  the  wise  men  of 
the  Ciisl,  who — absolutely  knowing  nothing  of 
the  lai^htich  rogidatc  motion,  gravity,  stcnnv 
mechanics,  railways,  and  engineering — gmvely 
took  upon  themselves  to  decide  a  question  ibit 
pu/zlcs,  In  ihig  day,  directors,  cngini'-clrivcrs 
engineers,  and  builders,  and  the  whole  staff  of 
the  railways,  and  solved  the  problem  b 
wheeled  aud  four-wheeled  engines  t 
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readily  u|  if  they  bad  been  required  to  stata 
whether  they  were  drinking  gin  or  hraody. 

Sir  Thomas  returned  to  bis  hopoc  iii  h  sMe 
tS  exUeine    depreseioo,   whence    the    iitmo&t 
1  of  hie  friends  failed   to  rouse  bini.     It 
I  that  they  urged  that  he  rould  not 
e  held  responsible  fur  it — that  it  was  the  girl's 
I  &ult — if  ^c  bad  not   turned   back,  eho 
Bonld  not  have  beeu  kille*!,   and  that,  at  all 
rents,  as  he  had  provided  well  for  the  family, 
e  had  done  all  he  couM,  and  ought  to  dismiss 
le  matter  from  his  mind,  and  think  no  more 
Hit  it. 

This  reasonuig  would  have  done  very  well  a 
ir  ego ;  be  would  have  received  and  adopted 
I,  without  much  (jucstion,  and  driven  duwu  to 
KkhiDond  the  nest  day  as  if  nothing  Lwl  hap- 
ped. It  did  not  satisly  him  now.  He  felt 
I  his  heart  that,  knowing  as  he  did  bis  own 
B  for  such  R  tuxk  as  driving  four  in  hand 
High  the  crowded  etreets  of  Loudon,  au 
ficc  requiring  the   most  iuceasant   watchful- 


nees,  he  never  sIiouKl  liave  drircu  nt  nil ;  ami, 
above  all,  hf  did  uot  attempt  to  conceal  &wi 
hiDiself,  that  at  tbc  moment  the  accident  b>p- 
pened  he  was  driving  caieLeselj,  he  nugbt  lo 
have  taken  a  pull  upon  his  hoiscs  npproacluiig 
tliAt  narron  turn,  he  ought  lo  have  been  looking 
before  him  instead  of  having  his  eye  npoo  • 
pea-«hootcr,  and  bb  attention  taken  up  bya 
comparison  between  the  courses  at  Epsom  uhI 
Doncasier.  Tlie  life  of  a  fellow-creatare,  in  dx 
first  bloom  of  jouth,  had  been  the  sacrifice  of 
bis  carelesBQCBS,  and  it  weighed  very  fatavy  gn 
his  mind. 

He  did  not  remain  much  longer  in  Londcai 
after  this,  but  retired  to  Champion  UalL  Here, 
however,  he  found  that  if  be  bad  no  heart  for 
the  gaieties  and  dbtractionsi  of  tbc  capiul,  uci- 
ther  bad  he  spiritfi  for  the  comparative  solitude 
of  bis  own  seat.  Even  his  books  no  longer 
afforded  bim  the  resource  be  had  nniicipaliU 
from  tbcm  ;  he  fell,  in  its  fullest  aense,  tbe 
waut  of  fvmctbing  to  occupy  hiiu>  to  (wcvcU 
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kn  mind  dwelling  upon  one  subject,  and  be 
leBcived  to  go  abroad,  and  travel  for  a  year. 
Previous,  however,  to  putting  this  into  eze- 
eutioOy  the  chance  suggestion  of  a  casual  visitor 
indaoed  him  to  do  what  no  EngUshman,  who 
has  any  wish  to  be  able  to  do  justice  to  the 
Bcenery  of  his  native  country,  ought  to  omit 
doing,  some  time  or  other ;  and,  little  dreaming 
what  was  there  to  await  him,  he  set  off  on  a 
tomr  to  the  Cumberland  and  Westmoreland 
Lakes. 


CHAPTER  UL 


Sis  ThomjU  arrived  so  I&te  at  Ambleside,  that  be 
had  little  else  to  du  but  to  onler  bb  dinner,  and 
BtruU  up  lo  Stock-gill  Force  while  it  was  getting 
ready.  He  met  no  one ;  and  having  the  liOk 
sylvan  glen  to  himself  sat  down  upon  astooe. 
and  fell  into  a  train  of  thought  far  more  serioos 
than  wits  habitual  to  him.  It  was  upon  a  iub> 
ject  upon  which  few  can  look  with  an  uoflioch* 
ing  eye, — it  was  upon  his  past  life.  "  VVh«t  ii 
life  ?"  asked  his  mind.  "  Exii^tence — reason— 
knowledge — powers.  For  what 't  In  youth, 
preparation ;  iu  manhood,  action ;  in  age,  le- 
nilts ;  in  the  end — the  beginning."     "  What  is 
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life  ?"  asked  liis  soul.     *'  Search — conviction — 

hope— trust.   For  what?   In  youth,  humility;  in 

manhood,  belief;  in  age,  reliance ;  in  the  end — 

the  beginning."    He  looked  in  his  past  life  for 

these   things;  and  he   looked  in  vain.     Yet, 

whence  is  the  future  to  be  read  but  fix)m  the 

past? 

He  looked  back  with  shame  upon  the  idle- 
ness of  school,  the  precocious  dissipation  of  the 
iiniversity,   and    the    yet  more    reprehensible 
"Waste  of  irreparable  hours  since  he  had  reached 
l^ia  majority,  and  become  one  of  that  potent 
^'ass,  the  like  of  which  the  world  rarely  sees, — 
^•^e  of  the  leading  gentlemen  of  England,  the 
^^tural  leaders  of  the  mighty  sons  of  Japhet,  that 
^Well  as  foretold  in  the  tents  of  Shem,  by  the 
^*t!e  of  whose  national  conscience  the  fetters  of 
Ham  are  well  nigh  riven  ;  whose  flag  glitters  in 
^  morning  light  without  ceasing,  as  the  sun 
**^e8  his  daily  circuit  round  the  globe,  and 
^er  under  that  flag— the  Holy  Scriptures ;  a 
V^^x  to  whom  seems  truly  entrusted  the  mis- 
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siouof  Chrisliunizing  tbe  wurld,  ami  uf  wtiiclt 
(xiwer  Uo  whs  bj  birth,  by  cdncntion,  and  by  in- 
tellect, entitled  to  be  a  leader,  did  his  cnef^gjps 
but  enalile  him  to  take  his  place  in  tbo  I'ront 
rauk  of  its  arruy. 

He  had  now  been  of  age  several  years,  aU 
spent  in  )teartless,  bollow  dissipation,  barely 
relieved  by  occasional  and  iri'egular  study  ;  and 
yet  he  bad  little  taste  for  that  sort  of  life.  He 
felt  that  in  bis  position  parliament  was  the 
fitting  sphere  for  his  exertions.  There,  youiig 
as  he  was,  he  might  have  nt  least  laid  the  Ibim- 
dation  of  a  character  that  might  hereafter  have 
added  his  name  to  thcgluriousrollof  those  who, 
by  their  efforts  in  that  powerful  and  venerable 
Semite,  had  carried  measures  thai  have  bccti 
blessings  to  millions  now  alive,  and  for  which 
hundreds  of  millions  yet  unborn  will  have  caow 
to  bless  their  memory. 

Yet  he  had  started  in  life  with  high  resolve;^, 
lofty  aspirings,  with  the  determination  that  his 
career  should  not  be  unworthy  of  the  long  line 
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of  ancestors,  who  seemed  to  look  forth  reproach- 

fiillj  on  him  from  the  vaults  in  which  that  ancient 

race  slept,  until  the  fulness  of  time  shonld  come, 

and  the  trumpet  should  sound  to  call  them  from 

the  dust  in  which  they  had  taken  their  rest  All 

this  and  more  be  felt  deeply,  as  well  as  yet  graver 

canses  of  self-reproach,  for  the  neglect  of  holier 

duties,  too,  pressed  heavily  upon  his  awakened 

conscience.     He  had  resolved  and  planned ;  but 

where  was  the  execution  ?    Year  after  year  had 

glided  unprofitably  away  in  a  fatal  abandonment 

to  the  whims  and  the  fancies,  the  follies  and  the 

vices  of  others, — of  others,  too,  immeasurably 

Us  own   inferiors;  and  he  felt  his  heart  sink 

within  him  with  a  chill  that  the  loud  tongue  of 

oalomny  and  the  poisonous  breath  of  scandal 

would  have  failed  to  cast  upon  it ;  for  he  felt 

what  it  was  to  lose  his  respect  for  himself. 

However,  despondency  does  not  last  long  in 

Wasts  of  six-and-twenty ;  a  few  minutes  more 

Wght  his  mind  to  a  healthier  tone.     Self- 

^^ance,  timid  indeed  at   first,  and  shrinking 

YOU  n.  D 


B  the  ind,  began  to  make  its  bcnefidal,  id 
;  inAoence  felt  upon  bis  spniL  0e 
r  ifaat  be  bad  tmde  ooe  sirp,  at  all  crtaUi 
is  » life  more  aiitcd  to  his  ponlioa  tai 
.  I  fcw  1 U  I .  for  £}ur  great  disinctioiu  were  pat, 
— the  **  Sea  Sqaiirel'  waa  do  longer  tua,  ibe  moor 
«»  not  re-engaged,  the  carri^ie  and  botso 
•  wm  aoU,  aad  be  bad  not  a  ^ag\c  hunler  in  ibc 
yw9tlA.  ¥itmt  ao  much  be  was  free ;  not  iliU 
die  thiDgs  dt^Dsekee  were  not  harmless,  bat 
kf  dU  Mf  MHtf  Mn»;  they  occupied,  ^siiut 
hia  wflU  for  the  pleasure  of  others,  time  ibu 
laij^ht  to  hare  been  devoted  to  higher  oseS)  ml 
m  ddeardiog  them  be  was  so  br  emancipatiag 
hnMtf  from  the  trammek  of  othera.  But  then 
was  ooe  thinft  that  occurred  to  his  mind,  a  he 
sIowIt  retraced  bis  ^teps  towards  tbe  hotel*— 
aiid  that  was,  that  his  good  inteoiioos  muU 
stand  a  much  belter  chaoce  of  beiuK  caint<i 
into  execution,  were  there  a  gentle  creature  bv 
his  aide  to  whisper  hope  in  Borrow,  rc>iputiDO 
in   dranppiiiitiment,  perseverance   io  difficaliTi 


and  sympniliy  in  all  things ;  to  rejoice  with  him 
-vrbco  he  saccef^dcd,  to  cheer  liiui  when  lie  fal- 
lein),  and  lu  (each  bim  vfheu:  u>  tind  an  unfailing 
•ource  of  consolation  when  be  bik-d.  With 
such  thoughts  as  these  came  the  question, 
where  such  a  creature  was  (o  be  found  ?  And 
the  image  that  came  nearest  to  it  in  his  mind, 
esane  cotuiccied  with  a  rock-bound  cua«t  »nd  a 
shattered  vessel,  and  the  spray  of  the  Btorm, 
and  (tver,  and  helplessness. 

Pit;  it  was  that  such  an  image  should  be 
distntfaed,  and  indeed  dislodged,  as  chanced 
to  this,  by  a  dish  of  greasy  mutton-chops  which 
awaited  our  hero  on  his  return  to  the  hotel. 
Here  he  was  shewn  into  the  coftee-room,  for  all 
attempts  at  getting  bim  a  private  sitting-room 
had  failed.  Sir  Thomas  was  anything  but  un 
epicure ;  but,  nevertheless,  he  was  of  opinion 
tbai,  seeing  thai  there  was  an  absolute  nece^ty 
for  eating  a  certain  number  of  meals  in  the 
week,  il  was  just  as  well  to  know  what  they 
were  made  of,  nnd  to  be  able  to  dislinguli>b  ttie 
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liad  fi'uiii  the  good;  and  be  looked  niili  swuc 
little  nervousness  tijxiu  tlic  multon-cluipc. 
which  in  that  country  arc  most  justly  dcncMut- 
nated  "chops;"  being,  in  fact,  pieces  ufuieat 
chopped,  to  all  appearance  with  a  liilUiuuk, 
'without  the  least  regard  to  eixe,  shape,  llir 
part  of  the  animal,  or  any  other  of  the  consi- 
derations that  usually  enter  into  a  mutton  chop. 
However,  tlierc  was  no  help  for  it;  so  placing 
a  shapeless  fragment  of  what  liad  been  a  shtep 
ycs/cw/a^upon  his  plalc  (which  was  cold,)  betook 
ii  survey  of  the  coffee-room — the  saloon,  as  ii  ms 
called,  with  more  ostentation  than  propriety- 

The  room  was  longish  and  lowish,  tastefiUlj 
decorated  with  pale  green  paper,  bright  crimMH 
curtains  bordered  with  yellow,  large  stjiUR 
windows,  a  great  scarcity  of  chairs,  a  still 
greater  of  waiters;  and,  if  such  a  figure  may  be 
used,  since  the  "  etiam  menaas  comcdiraua"  of 
lulii^  a  perfect  famine  of  tables.  I'he  cum- 
pany  was  not  much  more  promising ;  it  was,  in 
fact,  in  strict  accordance  with  the  character  of 
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die  room,  and  both  were  best  described  by  one  of 
the  most  exjnessive  of  our  double-barrelled  words 
— ^  shabbj-genteeL"  The  rooni  was  not  a  bad 
style  of  room  for  a  coffee-room^  but  it  set  up  to 
bea  saloon ;  and  the  nakedness  of  the  land  was 
instantly  apparent,  even  through  the  crimson 
drapety.  There  were  large  so&s  and  slipshod 
barmaids;  rosewood  tables,  and  tallow  candles 
taming  on  them ;  the  company  were  most  pro- 
bably very  respectable  people  in  their  own 
homes;  on  the  banks  of  Windermere,  they  were 
illustrious  strangers,  princes  and  princesses  in 
disguise,  and,  of  course,  in  a  peqietual  fever  lest 
the  effect  they  intended  to  produce  upon  the 
bystanders  should  not  equal  their  wishes.  The 
presence  of  women  in  a  coffee-room  is  always 
objectionable  in  England  ;  a  woman  in  a  coffee- 
room  in  this>country  is  a  fish  out  of  water,  and 
very  likely  to  get  her  neighbours  into  hot  water ; 
she  is  awkward,  ill  at  case,  always  needlessly 
suspicious,  sometimes  ludicrously  exclusive,  and 
often  offensively  presuming  upon  her  sex. 
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Such,  al  least,  were  Sir  Thoinat 
as  hcgnzed  upon  llic  fair  occupants  of  the  saloon, 
every  one  of  whom  had  thought  it  necessary  to 
put  on  an  lur  of  supercilious  grandeur,  of  the 
silver-fork  school,  dcEigned  to  convey  to  the 
spectators'  minds,  that  although  she  was  at  that 
moment  in  a  coffee-room,  still  she  was  accns- 
tnmed  to  much  better  company  than  such  an 
undistinguishing  receptacle  of  erratic  huroani^ 
was  likely  to  iifibrd;  and  the  fiarooet  ^^H 
indulging  in  a  moment's  speculation,  w  ^H 
whether  tbc  occupants  of  a  table  next  hs, 
spread  for  three,  would  be  likely  to  improve  the 
scene,  and  whether  even  the  hanks  of  Winder- 
mere made  a  solitary  mutton-chop,  in  a  crovKicd 
coffee-room,  tolcral>lc,  when  the  door  op< 
he  heard  a  welt-known  voiee :  "  I'll  faave>4 
mate  up  in  less  than  no  time,  sir — like  a  c 
ball,"  and  in  walked  Dr.  Borrowdale,  Eliza,  i 
Louisa. 

It  was  a  meeting  of  mutual  pleasure  to  aU 
parties,  though  there  is  always  a  ccrtiiin  a 
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1  meeting  thuee  to  whom  SQine  great 
calamity  has  happened  aiace  wo  saw  (hcni  last, 
for  (he  misfortune  arises  before  our  eyes  in  all  its 
originst  vividoeBi!,  aaii  we  furgct  that  time  and 
e  lia?e  been  at  llieir  Lealiiig  work,  rcconciUug 
f  with  fate  iu  the  breast  of  the  suifercr ; 
1  end  Sr  Thomait  felt  thin  atrougly  for  the  luo- 
ut ;  but  it  soon  wore  off.  These  were  bright 
■idsys  for  L(Oui»a,  when  tthe  wandered  freely  over 
I'Ul  and  dale,  with  the  only  real  friende  she  had 
the  worid;  under  the  influence  of  the 
scenery  and  the  society,  her  customary  spirits 
were  rapidly  reluming,  and  though  the  sight 
of  Sir  Thotnu,  recalling  the  memory  of  a  period, 
the  evetitfl  of  which  were  so  intimately  connected 
with  her  mother's  deatli,  caused  a  momentary 
ihade  of  melancholy  lu  jkiss  across  her  brow, 
Itill  she  received  him  without  embarrassment 
with  every  demonstration  of  pleasure. 
As  for  Eliza,  she  had  forthwith  constituted 
and  apjKiinted  herself  bridesruaid  at  the  wed- 
ding wtuch  she,  as  a  matter  of  course,  eetlled 
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must  take  place  in  !i  couple  of  uioiitlis 
maiitic  cliaracter  of  an  accidenta!  meeting  on  the 
banks  of  Windermere  made  that  absolutely  in- 
evitable, by  all  the  laws  of  romaoce,  and  ^le 
was  in  a  moment  revelling  in  the  elysium  of 
drcame  of  oraoge-flowere,  white  tivourn,  &c. 
&c. — that  is  to  say,  she  was  lu  the  seveDih 
heavcD ;  and  Dr.  Borrowdale  was  in  the  highest 
slate  of  delight ;  he  was  glad  to  see  Sir  Thomas, 
for  his  own  sake — Sir  Thumus  undert^tood  Latin, 
and  recognised  a  cjuolation  ;  he  was  still  more 
glad  to  see  Liui  for  Louisa's  sake,  for  the 
worthy  Doctor,  though  half  a  ctntury  had  rolled 
over  his  head,  could,  ncverthciess,  out  of  veiy 
slight  materials,  construct  uucomuionly  pretty 
castles,  in  which  he  spent  his  time  very  agnee- 
ably,  notwithstanding  that  they  were 
resqiicly  seated  in  the  clouds ;  and,  in  A  J 
minutes,  Sir  Thomas,  abandoning  his  mutt 
chop,  had  joined  their  iwirty,  and  was  thorouf 
reconciled  to  the  banks  of  Wiudcrr 

"  Truly,"  said  the  good  Doctor,  as  he  did 


SOFTNESS.  57 

buted  the  char^  ** '  natus  es  infelix  ita  Dii 
tt^uere/  Sir  Thomas ;  never  did  I  bear  of  a 
man  more  &tis  actus  acerbis  than  you;  you 
are  unfortunate  on  the  moor,  unfortunate  on  the 
sea,  unfortunate  in  the  field.  Are  you  quite  re- 
oof  ered  from  your  fall,  by-the-bye  ?  In  our  joy 
at  seeing  your  &ce  so  unexpectedly  again^  we 
quite  foigot  the  sufferings  of  your  body,  to  say 
nothing  of  common  civility." 

**  You  have  not,  then,  heard,"  said  Sir  Tho- 
mas, gravely,  **  of  my  last  misfortune  on  the  box?" 

"  No,"  replied  the  Doctor.  "  What !  do  your 
misfortunes  pursue  you  there?  Like  Pope's 
Men  of  Rhyme,  do— 

'  They  stop  the  chariot,  and  they  board  the  barge.* 

It  is  to  be  hoped,  your  evil  destiny  will  not 
ptursue  you  to  the  church ;"  and  here  he  could 
not,  for  the  life  of  him,  help  giving  Louisa  a 
^ook  which  brought  the  blood  into  her  cheeks 

•  

in  an  instant.     "  But  what  wcis  it  ?  for  I  tee  that 
you  have  escaped  the  fate  of  yom-  unfortunate 

D  3 


pratotrfWr  tbe  lu{Jm  aoo  of  Gjmtcae,  optalaa 
qui  male  Rxit  equofi.    What  hq^Dcdto  jasl** 

"  I  was  so  nnfortimate  as  to  ran  over  a  ^i^' 
iMuinnl  thr  otlm,  hcsMmgtr,  witk  aa  a^ 
ftmaace  of  mdandMily  lliat  at  once  dcdni 
any  i&fMKtion  to  jnt  on  ihe  part  of  ^  'WQtArf 
Dociur. 

■  De«r  aie  T — w«s  she  mtKh  hurt  ?* 

"  9ie  was  killed  oo  the  *po«." 

Doctor  Berrowiblc  wk  alpnt  for  a  moaieai. 
"  I  ne  petfr<4hr  niMlentaQd,'  said  be,  in  in 
Ah«rrd  lODf ,  **  such  a  ecta^tRipliff  makii^  modi 
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'  wwe  able-bodied  men,  who  of  their  own  free 
will,  and  for  their  own  profit,  encountered  the 
^QWD  and  furecalculated  perils  of  the  sea,  and 
B^ey  were  unfortunate.  I  was  in  the  same 
FjKTape  myself  and  a  nearitih  escape  I  had,  loo. 
Bnt  that  poor  girl,  hurried  into  eternity  without 
a  momeDt'a  warning — it  was  shocking !  I  have 
tpven  up  driving  ever  since ;  bat  still  1  can- 

'  Come,"  intemipted  the  Doctor,  "  we  must 
tot  repine  at  what  is  done,  and  cannot  be  on- 
Wc  have  no  power  to  control  events — 
^ommc  propose,  Dieu  dispose ;  and  it  is  con- 
f  to  nature  to  do  aught  but  rejoice  on  the 
mke  of  Windermere.  Let  us  look  to  the 
inny  aide.    What  ore  you  doing  with  yourself 


*  I  came  ciown  here  to  &ec  the  lakes.     Lon- 
ioa  became  odious  to  mc ;  the  image  of  that 

poor  girl " 

"  Well,  wcU ;  it's  an  ill  wind  that  blows  no- 
Undy  goud;  we  sliall  have  the  pleasuie  of  your 


company  now,  in  our  search  after  the  p^^ 
luresque,  for  we,  too,  are  wuudtrcrs  I13'  dm^M^^ 
tain,  stream,  lake,  and  tarn.  ^^| 

'•  I  ahall  be  only  too  Iiapjiy  to  be  allotted  to 
join  your  party,"  returned  Sir  Thomas,  looking 
at  Louisa,  and  thinkiug  that  ^hc  had  uever 
looked  so  well  before,  "  1  had  little  bupe, 
when  I  came  here,  of  fuiding  myself  among  my 
old  friends.  To  tell  yuu  the  truth,  nlicn  I  sat 
down  to  tliat  lump  of  slaughtered  sheep  yoii 
found  me  engaged  iii,  I  had  Geriouf  thonghtb  of 
getting  my  head  south  agaiu." 

*'  What !"  said  the  Doctor — 


*  Tbe  King  o[  FraiJce,  wilh  filly  thousand  b 
Marched  up  a  liill,  and  ihen — martlicd  down  a] 

No,  no ;    that  sort  of  tbing  will  never  d<u] 
shall  give  both  Ehza  and  Louisa  strict  chai 
keep  watch  over  jouj  hkc  a  couple  of  d 
the  orchard  of  ilcEperus  should  not  be  q 
more  vigilantly,  or  more  sucecssiully,  for  t 
is  BO  Hercules  here." 
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I  sbiill  wear  my  fcttere  very  cheprfully,"  re- 
I  toroeil   Sir  Thomas,  with  a  laugh,  ami  looked 
I  iguiu  at  Luuisa,  whu  blushed,  hut  not  rjuitc  so 
much  as  bcfon;. 

"  Look  at  thai  lady,  over  ihcrc ;  she  looks  as 
if  she  could  keep  watch  like  a  dragon.     I'm 

»cert«n  she  'a  terribly  intellectuftl— frightful  ly 
btcntvd  —  alarmingly  observant,"  paid  she, 
luightngly,  indicating  n  particularly  grand  lady, 
Irho  Eat  at  a  tabic  iii  the  middle  ol*  the  room, 
^autit,  griui,  the  very  [>crsoiiiiicatiun  of  austerity, 
wiih  ppectocIcE  on  noae,  and  a  wniiug>deEk  be- 
fore her,  at  which  she  wae  writing  furiously, 
(for  effect,)  occasionally  casting  a  severe  glance 
ii[>OD  the  more  ordiiinr}-  mortals  that  burrouadcd 
her,  afi  if  she  prided  herself  on  a  conscious  su- 
jwriority  to  their  coarser  natures,  and  full  that 
die  was  amtrngiit  them,  but  not  of  ihcm ;  and 
Htm,  turuiog,  with  an  approving  smile  of  a  very 
Idtl  eharaclcr,  upon  her  humble  lord,  who  was 
tdying  the  •*  Guide  to  the  Lakes,"  *'  Yen,  I'm 
e  she 's  a  charming  woman,  and  he  'u  a  most 
I  fbriunatc  man." 
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"  I  have  no  inclmation  to  dispute  his  good 
fortune,"  replied  the  Baronet ;  "  it's  lucky  that 
we  differ  in  tastes,  or  else  we  should  be  all  cut- 
ting one  another's  throats." 

"  She  looks  like  a  cruel  aunt  that  has  a  pretty 
niece  who  is  in  love  with  a  poet,"  siud  Kliia ; 
" Fm  certain  she's  very  cold  hearted.' 

"  That  good  lady,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  reminda 
me  irresistibly  of  Glumdatca,  in  'Tom  Thumlx' 
She  looks  as  if  she  should  say—  •  ^h 

'  But  yestadiy  I  was  a  queen  and  mft —  '  ^^H 

An  huinjKd  ihouMnd  gianU  owned  out  sway  ;        — ^H 
Twenlji  oFwhom  were  wedded  to  ourself.' 

"Now  you'll  see  sotne  sjwirt.  Sir  Tbomw^'* 
said  Louisa,  maliciously :  fur  her  short  expe- 
rience of  the  lakes  forewarned  her  of  the  scene 
that  was  to  follow  the  iocredible  audacity  of 
two  youths,  who  had  just  returned  troui  1 
walk  and  ventured  to  take  their  scats  i 
further  end  of  the  table  where  the  i 
lady  was  sitting.  The  l.'iblc,  it  must  bc.iij 
served,  was  the  regular  public  table  of  4 
coficc-rooio. 
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"  That  lable,"  remarked  the  Doctor,  "  is,  as 
jm  ma;  see,  la^e  enough  to  dine  l)tc  whole 
Cabinet,  with  the  An-iibiahop  ol'  Cwilerbur;  in 
ibe  baigain,  lo  keep  tbcm  from  irnproper  con- 
vensiiua ;  but  etm,  she  looks  at  them  ta  if  the; 
bad  sat  down  upon  her  lap  !" 

Now,  sbe'a  whispering  to  her  hiubaad, 
ftjing  to  spirit  him  up  t^ain&t  tho»e  poor  boys," 
mU  Louiaa.     '*  What  a  Gvrgoo  I" 

See !"  said  Eliza,  "  she's  psckiog  uf  her 
Writing  matenals;  ulie's  actually  guiiig  to  move. 
I  should  like  to  sec  that  lady  set  dowu  lo  *Tite 
ilove  letter;"  as  the  stately  dame  did  actually 
teDOVc  to  anollier  table  with  a  look  of  martry- 
tts  much  as  to  say,  "  Cau  such  things  be  iu 
1  CbnetiuD  country  1'' 

Sir  Thomas  saw  notbiug  particularly  aiiiusiDg 

in  vulgar  pretension ;   and  ELizn,  observing  a 

lligfat  expression  ol'  disgust  u[>ou  his  counte- 

e,  proposed,  as  llicy  Lad  now  got  through 

Aeir  dinner,  and  tberc  was  no  templuiiuu  to 

;ei  in  the  recking  diiung-room,  a  hUqU.  by 
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the  banks  of  Windcrmcrc.  *'  I  ebould  lliink 
anytbiag  would  be  an  improve  men  1  upon  this 
sort  of  tiling,"  said  he. 

"  Allons  V  said  tbe  Doctor ;  and  the  pwijr 
sallied  forth.  "  Tantecnc  animis  coeletitibus  ineY" 
said  he,  as  tbej  started  upon  their  walk ;  bariug 
ihua  secQ  the  table -monopoly  question  dispoee 
of  itself.  *'  I  wonder  the  look  she  gave  them 
didn't  smash  her  spectacles  to  pieces,  it  w« 
so  harti,  as  Mike  would  say.  I  hope  she  vrill 
report  tlie  alrucities  she  has  been  subject  lo,  to 
the  Home  Secretary,  or  Joseph  Hume,  i 
O'CouncU,  or  the  editor  of  the  *Timc%'J 
some  such  conipetcnt  authority  for  the  i 
of  grievances ;  tlicre  was  something  that  wa| 
suit  a  deposed  empress  admirably  in  theVfl 
with  which  she  ((uitted  the  field." 

"  Quitted  the  tabic,  you  mean,"  said  I 
laughing  ;  "  I'm  really  very  glad  we  have  ■ 
a  pretty  Ultlo  bit  of  a  comedy  for  your  am 
ment,   u|<uii   your    arrival   at   (he    Lakes,  ^ 
Thwnas ;  you  might  have  stayed  at  Chi 
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Hall  many  a  loDg  day  without  seeing  anything 
half  so  heroic" 

^^ Probably  I  might,"  said  Sir  Thomas;  and 
8t  the  same  time  he  thought  to  himself  that 
there  was  something  else  on  the  banks  of  Win* 
denneie  that  he  could  not  match  at  Champion 
Hall.  **  It  reminds  me  of  the  story  of  the  frog 
««Hl  the  ox." 

**  Barring  the  catastrophe,"  said  the  Doctor. 
'*  I  have  always  observed,  that  the  people  who 
^'^  most  troublesome  in  coffee-rooms,  and  most 
^^poitant  and  pompous  in  their  manner,  are 
^bose  of  the  class  least  accustomed  to  habitual 
^ferencc  at  home — there  is  nothing  I  abhor 
'^^^  than  a  little  great  man ;  with  those  who 
^  fidgetty  about  their  situation  and  treat- 
^^nt,  there  is  an  everlasting — 

'  Wlioever  dare  this;  pair  of  boots  displace. 
Must  meet  Bombastes,  face  to  face ; 
And  thus  I  cballenge  all  the  human  race.' " 

They  now  passed  on,  skirting  Loughrigg  Fell; 
but,  somehow  or  other,  Sh:  Thomas  and  Louisa 
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ight  walk,  ffl^^ 


found  that,  however  fast  they  might  wal 
Doctor  and  Eliza  always  walked  a  little  iastet ; 
his  dapper  limbs  seemed  to  be  possessed  with 
the  spirit  that  animates  the  armadUlo,  iti  the 
Zoological,  which  paddles  round  and  rouud  lit' 
enclosure  with  an  unceasing  assiduity  (bat  i 
sbtibly  suggests  the  idea,  that  it  would  be  I 
valuable  as  a  hack,  if  it  were  but  a  little  big) 
and  if  tlie  two  who  brought  up  the  i 
little,  they  thought  a  great  deal,  and  were  i 
well  content  with  their  position.  In  | 
Loughrigg  Tarn,  Louisa  paused  for  a  moment; 
the  sylvan  beauties,  or  rather  capabilities  {if  a 
technical  term  is  allowable  within  sight  of  Glit- 
ramarn)  of  that  tiny  lake,  had  already  attradcd 
her  notice ;  and  she  looked  for  a  moment  a 
deUcale  httle  basin  it  filled. 

"I  should  like,"  said  she,  *'  to  build  a 
cottage  upon  that  gentle  rise  over  there,  i 
down    those   hideous    stone  walls,  estabfii 
pair  of  swans  duly  upon  the  Tarn,  plant  ( 
that  low  ground,  where  the  stream  l 
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and  Difike  the  prettiest  little  place  iu  Etiglond 
between  iliis  road  sod  the  Tell." 

"  It  !£  u  pretlj  little  spot,"  said  Sir  Thomati; 
"  the  effect  of  that  bleak  crag  towcriug  over  u 
higbl;  cultivated  pleasure-ground,  and  liiat  tiny 
lake  would  be  perfect" 

"The  contrast  would  be  magnificent — the 
tough  graj  rock,  and  the  Hitle  bijou  of  a  place. 
I  should  like  to  settle  there.  I  dare  saj  Wordi- 
wortb  would  ask  me  to  tea  sometimes." 

"  Well,  I  think  1  should  like  to  settle  there 
too,"  quoth  Sit  Thomas  Champion. 

"  What !  down  in  this  eohtude,  so  far  tK>in 
Crockford's,  and  all  your  gay  friends  T  said 
Louisa,  laughing — "vhy  jou  would  die  of 
ennui  iu  a  fortnight  T' 

"  Crockford'a  haa  but  little  charms  for  me," 
teiunied  he — "  I  do  not  very  often  dine  there, 
amd  never  enter  the  gambling-room." 

"  Well,  but  how  should  you  manage  without 
Tour  clubs,  and  your  four-in-tmnd — I  mean  your 
cab  and  your  horses,"  puruued  the  lady ;  "  even 


the  rack  hurmomcun  would  not  make  up  lot  the 
want  of  liic  Opera." 

"  Cluba  are  not  the  earthly  paradiees  thai 
young  ladioE  are  Eometimes  apt  to  fancy  tliey 
are,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  with  a  Etnile ;  "  they  sit 
refuges  fur  the  destitute  at  best ;  one  mighl 
easily  make  up  for  the  want  of  clubs  as  br  nd 
society  goes." 

*'  1  should  hardly  think  tjou  could  in  a  rot- 
tage,  Sir  Thomas  ?"' 

"  I  do  not  know  that ;  people  haoe  bwn 
hap))y  iu  cottages,"  said  the  Baronet,  pcnstTcly. 
"  A  cottage  would  hold " 

"  Captain  Howarih  and  Captain  Grumoul,* 
intcrnipted  Louisa,  "  and  as  much  ChampBgne 
and  Claret  as  ihcy  could  drink,  an<l  a  box  of 
cigars.  What  a  pretty  view  of  Grasmere  «? 
have  from  this  steep  hill  \  not  thai  I  really  like 
Grasincrc  half  as  much  as  Ulleswater,  or,  in- 
deed, as  Rydalmerc.  I  think  Uydoltnere  qxiik 
one  for  Grasmere  :  there  is  a  riobness  about  U 
thai  I  never  could   be  tired  of  looking  \ 
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whereas  this^  thongh  very  grecn^  and  fertile,  and 
ckeerfuly  is  still,  to  my  eye,  tame." 
'^  We  must  contrive  to  pay  a  visit  to  the 

'  Dread  pair  that,  spite  of  wind  and  weather, 
Still  sit  upoii  Helm  Crag  together/  " 

8ttd  Sir  Thomas. 

^Yes,"  said  Louisa,  <'and  we  have  yet  to 
mt  Easdale  Tarn." 

"  Easdale  Tarn,"  repeated  Eliza,  her  atten- 
tion attracted  by  the  name ;  *^  where  is  Easdak 
Tarn?    I  should  like  so  to  see  it  I'' 

"It's  up  that  valley,  to  the  left,"  said  Sir 
1^00)88,  and,  by  this  time,  having  reached  the 
torn,  they  took  the  bridle-road,  and  returned 

^J  Rydalmere  to  Ambleside. 

•        «♦#««# 

'  The  sun  had  long  since  in  the  lap 
Of  Thetis  taken  out  his  nap ; 
And,  like  a  lobster  boiled,  the  mom 
From  black  to  red  began  to  turn,' 

l^fcre  (as  the  fine  writers  have  it)  sleep  visited 
^  eyes  of  oiur  hero,  who  had  found  something 
^  think  of  during  the  evening. 
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Morning  visitors  are  proverbial  plagiips ;  Init, 
in  tbis  instance,  the  leaden  goddess  would  ha« 
been  highly  welcome  to  the  Baronet,  had  »hc 
come  alone,  but,  unfortonately,  she  introdtued 
a  whole  heap  of  her  friends,  from  their  CiinB»- 
rian  home  ;  and  dark  shadows,  the  cliildren  of 
doubt  would  flit  across  the  troubled  mirror  of  hi* 
spirit,  in  his  disturbed  slumber.  Now  the  dreamci 
stood  on  the  slippery  deck  and  clung  to  the 
shrouds  of  the  wrecked  vessel ;  the  n-ind  howlrJ. 
and  the  crashing  of  timber,  mingled  wiili  ihc 
heavy  breaking  of  the  sea,  and  the  clamoraiis 
outcries  of  men  struggling  for  their  lives ;  «nd 
then  the  scene  changed — the  sounds  look  i 
cheerier  tone,  the  music  of  the  pack  mingled  lo 
tiis  dreams,  red-coaled  figures  passed  him,  uti 
fell  behind  him — Gnimmit  on  one  side,  with » 
large  sheet  of  white  paper  on  his  back,  Uowirtli 
on  the  olher  with  an  uncontrollable  roar  of 
laughter.  "  Yoicks  I  Hark  forward  I"  rung  in  hit 
ears;  the  maddening  chase  swept  ou,  awn. 
horses,  hounds,  rolled  away,  as  in  a  daiding 


igoria — llie  fatal  gale  rose  befure  him, 
!  felt  bimei-ir  in  the  air,  and  then  violently 
[  against  the  ground,  and  atjove  liini  lie 
SAW  the  huge  black  moss  of  the  burse'«  bod; 
desccodtng  and  threatening  to  crush  him,  and 
then  all  was  chillinegs  and  blackness — the  ob- 
BlTucted  senses  etriiggliiig  in  the  shattered  body. 
OacK  iDore  the  tempest  lowered,  the  rain  de- 
aceodedi  and  the  strong  winds  lifted  up  tho 
waves  against  the  glistening  crag,  that  rejected 
them,  with  a  hoarse  roar,  shattered  and  shivered 
in  foam  aud  spray,  only  to  be  titing  up  again 
against  the  time  and  storm  worn  face  of  the 
cliff  by  the  succeeding  wave.  The  dreamer 
Qoce  again  convulsively  seized  the  seaweed  in 
his  need,  and  again  his  sUppery  dependence 
glided  from  bis  nerveless  grasp,  and  he  was 
home  back  into  the  raging  waters.  Once  more 
billows  bore  him  to  the  shore — the  sea 
inged  hoarsely  and  heavily  into  the  clefts  of 
■  rock,  and  then  ascended  in  a  column  of 
lute  glittering  spray,  sparkUng  with  a  cold  and 
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gliastly  brilliancy;  aiid  then  he  lay  ici  liis  room 
at  Rosebauk,  at  rest,  iudced,  but  not  at  peace, 
for  the  fi:ver  raged  in  his  veins,  but  the  niinis- 
terlng  angel  was  nigh,  and  a  gentle  band  beUl  a 
cooling  draught  to  his  parched  lips. 

The  scene  changed;  be  stood  in  the  lonly 
room  where  tbe  bereaved  mother  wept  her  lost 
child,  and  the  mourning  brother  wovild  not  saSa 
his  heart  to  be  bought,  and  indignantlj-  rejected 
the  service  of  ihe  destroyer  of  his  sister;  and 
then  the  silence  of  the  chamber  of  sorrow  glided 
awny,  and  once  again  life  and  death  were  in  ilic 
balance,  and  the  trampling  of  Lorses,  and  tlie 
stilled  slu'Iek  of  women  rang  in  his  ears  as  ike 
pony  carriage  swept  madly  on  to  ils  dei<tnictii)ii 
at  the  edge  of  the  cliff. 

So,  as  in  a  ghastly  and  cheerless  exile,  wan- 
dered the  spirit  of  the  dreamer;  but  yet  ever, 
over  ail,  in  the  gloom  of  the  tempest — in  ibe 
threatening  of  danger — in  the  presence  of  dcalti 
— one  fair  image,  like  a  good  angel,  hovered 
over  the  troubled  scene.     Ever,  as  that  vision 


of  loTeliness  ap]>onrcil,  tlie  clouds  rulled  back, 
Hgbt  was  in  the  buHom  of  the  darknes8 ;  iinil 
,  at  last,  the  weary  imagination  would  re- 
iduce  no  longer,  the  lost  picture  it  preseiiled 
s  fair  and  emiliitg. 
*  The  moment  before  sleep  asserted  its  sway 
iter  the  sister  invader  of  its  peaceful  territory, 
;  slumberer  sat  in  a  Gothic  oratory,  whose 
groined  arches,  whose  narrow,  pointed  windows, 
whose  subdued  light,  varying  with  the  varyinfi; 
hues  of  the  pnintcd  gliiss  through  which  it 
stole,  whose  litcraiy  treasures  and  ancient  ar- 
mour all  recalled  the  days  of  old,  the  days  of 
die  crosier  and  the  lanec, — in  such  a  ehaukher 
t  the  dreamer,  and  by  hia  side  sat   Louisa 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Whether  it  was  that  all  these  things  -^mti 
throiigli  the  still  active  brain  that  would  not 
rest,  even  in  slumber,  with  that  vaaiafi 
rapidity  with  which  dreams  are  sometHnn 
known  to  run  their  shadowy  course,  or  Otat  dK 
early  dawn  of  a  May  morning  afibrding  timelor 
repose  evcnafter  it  had f^rly  broke,  adeepiBOUiul. 
refreshing  sleep  hud  fitllon  upon  the  dreunUt 
certain  it  is  that  Sir  Thomas  arose  tliat  morning 
not  only  refreshed  in  body  and  mind,  but  with 
that  buoyant  springing  elasticity  of  exulting 
spirits  we  sometimes  experience  when  all  gort 
well  within  and  without,  and  we  feel  as  if  lh< 
whole  world  were  at  our  feel. 
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A  sitting-room  having  been  vacated  by  the 
departure  of  another  party  early  in  the  morn- 
ings had  been  secured  for  them,  and  they  were 
no  longer  troubled  with  the  peculiar  humours 
c^  the  searchers  after  the  picturesque  in  the 
coffee-room ;  and  when  the  party  met  at  break- 
fast, they  enjoyed  a  hearty  laugh  at  the  tabular 
outrage  of  the  preceding  evening,  joined  with  a 
hearty  thanksgiving  that  they  had  seen  the  last 
of  them* 

"  Those  sort  of  things  do  very  well  once," 
said  Sir  Thomas ;  ^^  repetition  makes  them 
sickening,'* 

^  Fm  toold,  sir,"  said  Mike,  who,  now  that  they 
were  established  'Macently,"  as  he  termed  it,  in 
a  private  sitting-room,  considered  that  his  func- 
tions revived,  and  devoted  himself  to  them — 
'^ihat  there's,  every  now  and  then,  an  everlastin' 
peetty  fight  for  tables  in  the  coffee-room-^it's 
mighty  quare — ^it's  just  the  same  thing  all  over 
oold  Ireland — ^it's  fightin'  for  room  there  the  boys 
are — ^nothin'  else.     Sure,  all  the  murdhers  are 
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on  account  of  boys  bciii'  ejected  from  their 
new  tenants — and  the  like.  To  think  ol'  these 
poor  divils  of  tourists  takiu'  U3  off — it's  a  carica- 
ture, so  it  is  r 

"  True,  Mike,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Similis 
similem  generat.  It  is  a  carious  illustration  of 
the  doctrine^  that  like  causes  produce  like 
effects.  But  sec  about  our  breakfast,  for  we're 
all  in  a  huny  to  be  out  iii  ihe  cool  morning  nir 
of  the  hilts." 

"  Af  coorse,  sir ;  jou  shall  have  it  in  leas 
than  half  QO  time."  And  Mike  exerting  himself 
strenuously,  the  party  was  soon  tiiirly  started 
— ihe  ladies  on  ponies,  the  gentlemen  on  fool 
— in  the  direction  of  Conislon,  whence  they 
purposed  reluming  by  Tilberthwuile.  It  was 
little  past  nine  when  they  got  into  motioui 
sU  in  the  highest  spirits,  yet,  strange  to  b 
not  a  word  nas  5|x>kon  during  the  early  fl 
of  tlieir  journey,  with  the  exception  of  0 
well-remembered  (juotations  from  the  Iipt4 
the  Doctor,  who  had  csreflilly  "  got  up"  1 


:es  previous  to  his  tour,  extending  hb  studies 
to  the  wide-spreading  and  somewhat  sha- 
iwy  regions  of  Wordsworth,  Southey,  Wilson, 
Ilenians,  and  the  other  bards  and  chroni- 
elers  of  the  Lakes.  *'  Why,"  said  Sir  Thomas, 
-you  are  more  than  iiHiialiy  felicitous  in  your 
guotalions  to-day.  Is  there  a  Hippocrenc  in 
indermere,  or  is  Wansfell  Pike  Helicon?" 
"  I  studied  the  subject,  Sir  Thomas,"  re- 
tamcd  the  good  man,  "and  an  uncommonly 
ASicult  study,  too,  it  is — I  can  tell  you." 

"  How  is  that  ?"  asked  the  Baronet,  who  did 
it  exactly  understand  where  the  difiiculty  lay. 
^I  should  have  thoughl  it  an  exceedingly  intc- 
n-Bting  study,  and  therefore  a  particularly  easy 
one." 
^L^  "  You  ai-guc  abstractedly.  Sir  Thomas,"  re- 
H|wTied  the  good  man,  "  and,  consequently, 
inconsequeolially ;  though,  indeed,  to  you  it 
might  be  an  easy  study;  though  there  is  no 
royal  road  to  learning,  there  is  a  golden  bridge 
to  luxury  in  reading ;  you  enjoy  your  private 


*'  Papa  ^vas  always  in  a  ] 
minutes,'^  said  Eliza ;  *'  he  u& 
the  book,  and  declare  it  was 
it ;  and  such  dear  romantic  b< 
too.  I  could  have  read  tl 
long." 

**  Eliza  is  right,"  said  the 
**  Tlie  fact  is,  Sir  Thomas,  my  I 
and  violently  excited  during 
study,  and  I  could  not  help  I 
tinually  into  anathemas — invo 
but  therefore  the  more  sincere 
obliged  to  get  the  books  from  a  c 
Now,  books  belonging  to  a  c 
pass  through  the  hands  of  a 
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"Yee,"  sftid  Sir  Tbomaf,  "  I  have  been  an- 
noyed by  those  oracular  aDOotations,  too.  They 
must  have  been  riumiog  iu  Byron's  head  when 
h  ffrote  that  stanza  about  bis — 


'  Solemn  antique  gentlemen  of  Rhyrtir, 

Wbo,  baring  angled  all  hh  life  for  liuue. 
And  getting  but  a  nibble  at  i  time. 

Still  fuuily  Vecps  fiibing  on,  the  ntme 
'  Small  Trilon  of  tlie  minnows,'  tbe  sublira« 

0(  mfdioctity,  iht  f.iriou*  tame, 
The  ecboes'  ecbo,  ujbei  of  the  school 

or  female  wiu,  bojr  bardi— in  short,  a  fool.' " 


"  Precbely,"  uaid  tlic  Doctor ;  "  that  inimit- 
ibit  sLuza  is  a  purtiait,  and  a  very  accurate 
0"^  of  the  whole  irilw;  there  is  an  ostcntaiiuiut 
'"^■cninencc  in  writing  one's  opiniotu  in  a  book 
'''U  is  to  pass  through  the  haiids  of  many 
"tW  One  might  truly  eay  of  it,  Non  dii, 
"Wi  bMniacs,  non  pcrmittcre  columnae." 

"  I  think  tiiat  it  is  very  etupid  of  them,"  said 
I  wuiga;  "  it  provokes  mc." 

"  ffeU,  Miss  Ijangdalc,"  replied  Sir  Thomas, 
"jon  know   that  iiui>eriincnce   and  stupidity 


are  the  same  things  in  a  diffeient  sbaix;— 
chrysalis  and  butterfly,  only  the  stages  n 
'Do  you  not  remember  what  Pope  says— 

'  Dulne&s  iviih  Irariftpoit  cj^cs  the  lively  dunce, 
Ilemembeiing  ihe  hersclfwas  Pennew  oi 

"  How  amazingly  poetical  you  are  grown 
Bince  you  came  to  the  Lakes,  Sir  Thomas!" 
said  Louisa,  laughing.  "  The  next  thing  y 
do  will  be  to  write  poetry," 

"  I  hope  it  will  not  be  that  kind  of  poetcj 
said  Eliza.     "  I  don'j  like  that  sort  of  [ 
at  all.     I  think  it  is  a  great  shame  to  put  a 
of  anything  into  verse." 

"  I  do  not  think,'  said  Louisa,  "  that  1 
ia  quite  reconciled  yet  to  poetry   without  i 
chanters,  and  ghost?,  and  rattling  chains,  i 
heroes,  and " 

"  How  you  do  go  on,  lAtuisa ! — you  know-B 
repeated  a  cjuanlity  of  poetry  to  you  a  day  or 
two  ago,  that  there  wasn't  a  hero  —at  least,  » 
may  be  called  a  hero — in  at  all," 
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*'  Yes ;  I  recollect,*'  returned  the  other ;  "  it 
began — 

*  Tis  sptnf,  this  burning  day  of  June; 
Soft  darkness  o'er  its  latent  gleams  is  stealii^. 
The  Dorfaawky  lolitarj  bird, 
JRouod  the  dim  crags  on  heavy  pinioiis  wheeftng. 
With  untired  Toicey  smgs  an  unvaried  tune, 
Tliose  burring  notes  are  all  that  can  be  heard. 
In  silence  deeper  far  than  that  of  deepest  noon/  ** 

"  What  tr  deep  noon  7**  asked  Sir  Thomas. 

^  If  my  memory  serves  mc  right,  your  poem 

terminales  in  a  waggoner    turned   away    for 

drunkenness.  Miss  Borrowdale." 

"  Yes,"  sidd  Eliza,  hastily ;  "  but  you  must  not 

laugh  at  it     Oh,  no  I*" 

"  Far  be  it  from  me,"  said  the  Baronet  "  To 

mock  the  genius  of  the  place  would  be  rank 

blasphemy." 

"I  think   I  can    remember  some    lines  of 

Wordsworth,  that  I  like  better  than  those,"  said 

^^viisa,  and  repeated — 

*  She  was  a  phantom  of  deliglit, 
When  first  she  gleamed  upon  my  sight ; 
A  lovely  apparition,  sent 
To  be  a  roomcni*i  ornament/ 
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1  forget  how  they  go  on, — <*,  jes,  I  rei 
ber,"  continued  she,  looking  fondly  at  Eliea  :■ 
"  '  A  crraluie  not  loo  btigbl  or  good 
For  baman  nataie's  ibily  food. 
For  lianiient  sotrowi,  simple  iriles, 
Pnije,  bhne,  lore,  kisiM,  lean,  and  «mili 

Sir  Thomas  could  not  helpgtnilingat 
evident  application  of  the  lineB  to  ber  sii 
and  gentle  companion ;  and  with  suck  eoDTeiw 
Mtion  tber  wbiled  awav  the  time  whilst  dier 
took  what  they  called  an  hour's  rest  al  Water- 
heftd — that  is  to  say,  strolling  along  the  banks 
of  Cooiaton  Water,  which  apparently  looeoned 
iheir  tongues ;  and  as  they  returned,  the  narruw 
and  di£Bctdt  road  through  the  valley  compeOing 
them  to  proceed  by  twos,  gave  Sir  Thomas  and 
Ixiuisa  on  opportunity  of  conversing  alone, 
which  most  people  prefer,  even  if  what  they  say 
mattered  so  httle  that  it  might  be  jvjsted  at 
Uiij-d'B,  for  anything  that  its  publicity  signified 

To  the  niclnucholy  bercavciuciit  Louisa  hail 
Fuflcrcd  since  Iiis  dc|«ir(urc  from  Roscbonk, 
8ir  TboDuis  had  not  once  alluded ;  he  fell 
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be  might  say  could  be  of  no  iik,  and 
must  be  painfiil.  Words  of  condoleDce  would 
bat  awaken  feeiiogs  they  could  not  aisuage, 
and  as  a  reference  to  Roeebank,  or  eron  Wot- 
ton,  wotild  approach  tlie  subject  more  nearly 
tban  he  wished,  he  rc&ained  from  iiujuirios, 
and  their  convcrsafion  turned  principally  upon 
the  rugged  beauty  of  the  wild  gorge  they  were 
travereing ;  Goally,  however,  they  got  to  subjects 
more  iatereetitig  to  themselves.  Sir  Thomas 
talked  of  his  projects  fur  the  summer  as  if  he 
was  as  free  as  air,  and  consulted  Louisa  u)Kin  the 
relative  merits  of  a  tour  in  Sweden  or  a  trip  to 
Borne.  She,  poor  girl  I  bad  no  projects  of  her 
own  to  talk  about,  and  no  power  of  fonning 
any,  but  she  bad  sorrows,  doubts,  hopes,  fears. 
That  sort  of  conversation  is  apt  to  lead  God 
knows  where  I  and  when,  to  iheir  great  astoniah- 
ment  they  found  that  they  had  readied  llic 
Langdale  rood,  they  adopted  eagerly  a  propo- 
sition of  the  Doctor's  to  return  by  the  jirivalr 
load  round  I^ougbrigg  Fell,  not  from  any  ub- 
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Whilst  all  this  was  going  on 
William  Mccks,  rejoicing  in  ti 
iiow,  was  uol  idle  iij  the  south, 
with  Caroline  could  easily,  as  fa 
self,  "be  kept  siaimeiing  witl 
Biioging  it  to  a  erisis  would  pt 
terminating  tragically  ;  and  it 
for  that  when  her  father  should 
never  too  laic  to  be  wholly  wn 
Byron  (where,  wc  must  not  sajr, 
ractcrto  lose) ;  and  so  the  tnj^ 
their  own  saliEfaelion,  squeeq 
hands  upon  the  stairs,  the  ladj 
the  geutlcman  doing  hero,  (whi 
fercnt  things,)  and  his  fellow- 
William  with  Buch  vcnscB  aa  he 
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tbe  furtherance  of  his  own  suit ;  he  could  not 
persuade  his  enslaver  to  read  a  sin^e  line ;  and 
the  only  way  in  which  he  could  enlist  literature 
on  his  side  was  by  acquiring  her  gratitude^  by 
Wowing  for  her  the  **  Posthumous  Vapen  of 
the  Pickwick  Club,"  '*  Jack  Brag,"  «  Hood's 
Comic  Annual,"  and  other  mirth-moving  publica- 
^  of  the  same  stamp,  wherein  she  took  much 
<lelight ;  not  displeased,  however,  to  have  so  do- 
^  a  lover  till  something  better  should  turn  up. 

Meantime,  somewhere  about  Christmas,  she 
discoTered  that  his  wrists  must  be  amazingly 
^dthat  cold  weather;  and  accordingly.  New- 
year's  day  gladdened  the  heart  of  the  good 
youth  through  the  medium  of  his  wrists,  with  a 
P^rof  warm  lamb's-wool  mittens,  made  by  her 
^^  hands,  which  he  treasured  as  if  they  were 
^^*^^ed  amulets,  possessed  of  some  hidden 
^^e,  and  never  wore  them  in  consequence. 

b  February,  his  uncle,  the  tobacconist,  having 
B^Jieroasly  presented  him  with  a  sovereign,  with 
^  g^ant  allusion  to  the  fourteenth  day  of  that 


Mndi,  it  aoBgested  to  her  nuDd  ibe  ide»  «f 


whM  m^t  survive  ol  it; 
■hich  token  of  bn  afectMo  he  likewise  pbced 
to  vcij  Kttie  active  ne,  for  obvious  resaoos; 
mi  mt  maUeis  went  on,  aad  the  ycai  went  on 
with  tbna :  sad  if  At  unused  berself  oa  Ibe 
fim  of  April  by  seodiog  him  to  btoiow  ttw 
"  BistOT  of  Eve's  Mother,"  whereat  be  wu 
wyiadJ^Hrt,  ud  ssiid  it  was  unfiieodlj,  As 
■■de  il  ip  ID  the  eretung  by  presentii^  faim 
and  it  was  a  case  of  betUr 
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not  know  why.  And  when  he  came  back  she 
WI8  veiy  glad,  and  told  him  the  house  had  been 
10  nice  and  quiet  while  he  was  away.  And  then 
be  thought  this  was  a  very  unkind  speech 
to  greet  his  return  with,  and  looked  quite 
neioDcholy;  accordingly  she  was  very  aogiy 
with  herself  for  having  made  it;  and  then-*- 
iod  then — and  then — 

In  diort,  she  thought  she  was  playing  with 

Cupid,  and  that  he  was  a  very  pretty  plaything; 

Bod  80  he  is,  and  so  is  a  kitten.     And  there  is 

this  fiurther  likeness  between  the  two ;  that  when 

hmnan  hearts  flatter  themselves  that  they  are 

playing  with  the  little  blind  god,  he  is  uncom- 

liimly  apt  to  return  the  compliment^  and  play 

with  them  much  as  a  cat  does  with  a  mouse. 

blodu  very  pretty  play,  and  so  it  is,  as  long 

« it  is  play ;  buX  by-and-by  both  cat  and  Cupid 

pt  into  earnest, — and   then  matters  become 

^^  serious  for  mouse  and  heart 

As  for  the  other  couple,  it  can  hardly  be  in- 
*^i«8ting  to  anybody  to    hear   the   borrowed 


tbe  intensity  of  her  lover's  afiection 
be  equalled  by  the  impassioned  eloq 
which  he  declared  it;  iind  eo  matte 
until  the  end  of  May  brought  the  tim 
Meeks'  more  serious  operations  in  tt 
We  IcR  Sir  Thomas  Champion  ' 
convinced  that  lie  was  in  love ;  BXii 
important  discovery  came  the  M 
portant  question, — what  in  the  VforU 
do  ?  When  a  man  is  in  love,  what  i 
God  only  knows.  There  is  a  great  i 
cellent  ndvtce  extant  u]Kin  the  81 
nobody  can  apply  it,  for  tlw  ad< 
somehow  or  other  never  to  fit  tbt 
case  it  is  wanted  for.     Sir  Hioniw  <] 
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tale  their  own  course,  and  shew  their  direc- 
tion; press  the  siege  warily,  and  be  ready  when 
doe  impression  is  made  upon  the  fortress^  and 
the  fiiYourable  moment  arrives,  to  come  gaUantly 
np  to  the  breach,  and  trust  that  **  Fortuna  &Yet 
ibrtibusb"    The  Baronet's  judgment  coincided, 
as  judgment  is  uncommonly  apt  to  do,  with  his 
ioclioation,  that  is  to  say,  with  his  irresolution: 
be  could  not  make  up  his  mind  whether  a  pre* 
mature  proposal  might  not  ruin  all ;  and,  in  the 
meantime,  doubted  and  hesitated  until  the  pre* 
clous  pearl  was  snatched  from  him.     A  little 
ffioie  determination  of  character,  a  little  more 
self-confidence,  would  have  saved  him  much 
^  after-suffering. 

The  party  spent  two  dreamy  weeks  at  the 
I^kes.  The  worthy  doctor,  seeing  clearly  the 
Inference  that  he  evinced  for  Louisa,  and  not 
^  dearly  that  it  was  not  unreturned,  was  be- 
1^  all  measure  delighted,  his  only  anxiety 
l^g  that  Sir  Tliomas  should  propose  before 
^  returned  to  Weston ;  for  he  judged,  that 
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notwithstanding  the  provisions  of  Mrs.  L 
will,  and  the  evident  intention  of  the  Meeld 
profit  by  the  opjjortunity  it  gave  of  a 
Lonisa  for  their  son,  still  it  would  Iw  iinp< 
for  them  to  refuse  their  sanction  to  ji 
suitable  in  every  respect;  and  he  looked  ft 
with  confident  autidjuttions  to  seeing  ] 
released  froDi  the  [Krsecutions  of  ;oiti^  1 
as  well  as  the  less  ol>truHive,  but  not  lee 
tng  attempts  of  his  parents,  to  force  him  l^ 
her  —  persecutions   from  which,  be 
vinced,  she  could  only  expect  to  escape  bjn 
riagc,  and  in  this  case  he  was  well  assured  tlilt  j 
the  marriage  would  insure  the  happiness  of  bolt- 1 
parties, 

Thus,  day  by  day,  they  continued  to  a 
their  researches  to  the  gorgcu  of  the  volleyi  B 
the  summits  of  the  hills  of  that  picttu 
district;  but,  somehow  or  other,  thou^J 
ought  to  have  gone  right,  Sir  Thoiiuis  didi 
lintl  that  matters  wcut  Dear  k>  satisfactorily  I 
could  have  wished.  Living  iu  such  u 
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lacy  as  llial  party  did,  character  exhibit* 
itself  rapidly  and  imdisguiaedly,  and  that  of 
Louisa  was  one  that  is  better  loved  the  better  it 
s  known  :  her  high  spirits  never  rooe  to  lerity, 
DOT  did  her  hctlcr  feelings  sink  to  a  sickly' 
sentimenlHlily,  tliough  her  recent  loss  and  her 
dieerlesa  lut  had  made  her  somenhat  less  lively 
than  when  Sir  Thuiua^  had  first  met  her  at 
EtiKbank,  enjoying  the  pure,  jiassionlcw  blin  of 
i  bappy  home,  now  a  heap  of  scathed  and  black- 
rned  ruins;  yet  was  her  sadnctw  entirely  un- 
ntxed  with  sullenncsK,  and  licr  sinilc,  if  some- 
vhst  pennTe  occasionally,  was  not  less  ready 
hhI  iKPt  leas  sweet  Uian  Wfore. 

Sir  Thomas  rapidly  found  his  admiration 
npcn  into  affection,  and  his  affection  warm 
iHo  love,  and  tlie  cunviclioii  settled  on  his 
■ultxl,  ihat  ui>uD  her  reciprocating  his  feelings 
^nded  the  future  happiness  of  bis  life.  Still 
^f  found  that  Ikt  manner  cxliibitcd  no  return ; 
*"*  even  thought  she  grew  more  constrained, 
nui  lo  i^y  lormul,  in  her  uianucr  towards  him  ; 


sho  seemed  almost  afraid  of  him,  rarely  addr^»- 
ing  liim ;  and  when  she  spoke  would  hesitate, 
and  now  and  then  check  herself,  as  if  she  were 
Baying  something  wrong.  He  spoke,  as  well  he 
might  in  such  a  place,  about  the  beauties  cf 
naltiTG ;  s.he  listened  attentively,  fixinp  her  dark 
eyes  upon  the  speaker  with  a  melancholy  ex- 
pression, but  answered  little ;  that  theme 
seemed  to  awake  no  echo  in  her  heart,  or,  if  it 
did,  it  piisacd  not  her  lips.  He  talked  of  th( 
dissipations  of  London,  but  though  the  porlnui 
he  drew  of  the  tUslractions  and  the  gaieties  of 
the  modern  Babylon  was  somewhat  flattermg, 
that  theme  seemed  to  interest  her  less ;  he 
tried  litemture, — but  literature  in  his  mind  and 
here  were  two  very  different  things :  his  w«s 
a  cmious  medley  of  classics,  history,  politics, 
farming,  sporting,  and  practical  science ;  whibt 
bora  was  of  a  turn  more  feminine.  She  had 
reftd  some  few  works  of  fiction,  but  not  many; 
poetry,  and  latterly  religious  works,  having 
been  the  principal  objects  of  her  studies:  of 
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die  latter.  Sir  Thoiiuis  kuew  but  liitlc;  niid 
tbuugb  he  bud  no  sligbt  acquuiiitance  wltli  tbe 
poetrj'  oi'liis  own  Imiguoge,  yet  even  tbere  they 
bardly  met  upon  the  same  grounil.  lie  bowed 
before  Pope,  but  Bjron  was  bis  idol ;  nor  was 
be  without  a  lurking  admiration  for  tbe  wilder 
strains  of  Coleridge  and  Shelley,  whilst  her 
sytnpulhies  were  more  readily  excited  by  Scott, 
Miltnan,  Kirke  White,  and  Mrs.  Hemans;  and, 
indeed,  fully  admitting  the  beauties,  whikt  she 
deplored  the  faidts  of  Byron,  she  did  not  hesi- 
tate to  declare  that,  were  the  whole  world  of 
poetry  on  tbe  point  of  annihibition,  and  that 
she  were  colled  upon  to  save  one  solitary  poem 
destruction,   that    poem   Rhoutd    be    tbe 

J^j  of  the  Lake." 

He  spoke  of  the  excitements  of  travel,  and 

alic  Ibtcncd  to  his  glowing  accounts  of  Italy, 

ruins ;  of  the  blue  skies  of  tlie  south, 

the  gloomy  forests  and  mighty  rivers  of  the 

Fstfaer-biud,  of  the  craggy'  sierra  and  urabest^uc 

rctutecture  of  Spain, — she  listeaed,  and  that 
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was  ftlL  Wiicn  he  gnve  her  a  <IescriiitKHi  of 
liis  paternal  home,  she  seemed  somewhat  mtr- 
rested  in  that :  and  thus  they  wondered,  ami 
thus  they  paased  their  time,  roaming  over  tke 
green  loveliness  of  Windermere,  the  rich  ««• 
pression  of  beanties  that  makes  Rydahnov  t 
gem  among  gems,  the  placid  Grasmen,  the 
isIet-Btuddcd  Dcrwentwater,  and  the  picture*^ 
windings  of  the  gracefiilly-projwrtioned  Ullr* 
water,  for  by  this  time  they  Iiad  reached  Kw 
wick,  having  diversified  their  road  thither  by 
quizzing  Eliza,  who,  travelling  in  the  tracks  of  bff 
beloved  Wagoner,  cast  as  wistfid  a  gloiu-e  it(  tht 
"  Famous  Swnii,"  as  ever  did  Benjamin ;  climbed 
Dunmail  Raise  with  a  reverential  reciing  tfau 
Parnassus  itself  would  hardly  hare  loqiired, 
which  was,  however,  less  excited  by  "bn*c 
king  Diuimail's  bones"  than  by  BcnJMiiU)^) 
horses;  wondered  intensely  that  no  votary  of 
the  Sanctifier  of  the  Lakes  should  have  bm> 
foDnd,  who  would  have  taken  pride  in  giving 
a  fitter  character  to  "  Wythebum's  modest  bouK 
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prayer,"  by   adiliag   buttress  and  pinnacle, 
wcr  ami  steeple,  to  its  somewhat  naked  cleva- 
ioii )  and  peered  up  Uie  valley  of  St.  John  witli 
I  eamestaesa  in  which,  now  that  they  were 
^tting  on  the  territories  of  the  great  Wizard  of 
the  North,  Louisa,  had  she  not  Iiecn  laughing 
tx  hn  unmercifully  for  the  last  ten  miles,  would 
have    liked   to    have  joined ;    and   failing    in 
(Sscovering  the    enchanted    castle,    was    fain 
content  herself,   murmuring  Boinctliing   to 
lerself  until    they   reached   their  destination, 
riiey  remained  some  diiya  at    Keswick,   and 
ffnally,  when  they  proposed  returning  to  Weston, 
■  Thomas  glatUy  accepted  Ur.  Borrowdale's 
Ivitalion  to  spend  some  time  with  him  at  Ivy 
)dge ;     and   towards    the   end  of  May   the 
party  bid  adieu  to  Kes\vick  and  its  surrounding 
altmctions,  and  sending  the  carriage  and  ser- 
vants direct  to  Scale  Hill,  proceeded  themselves 
on  ponies  to  the  same  destination  by  tlie  more 
nterestiug  route  of  Scatollar  anil  Buttermere. 
'  They  started  belimefl ;   but  even  the  fresh, 


gliii'iuus  suinnicr's  uiorniug  ikiloJ  to  cumn 
cate  its  calivcaiiig  iafliieiicc  to  Luuisa's  i 
for  she  ftlt  that  s\ie  was  retiuiiing  to  ] 
Hioa ;  nor  was  that  all  that  matle  ber  f 
and  thoughtful.  She  rotle  silently  along  the 
wooded  hank;^  of  the  crystal  Derwontwwer, 
cBstiDg  an  ocoasioiiiil  gluucc  at  its  transparcul 
waves,  wliase  singular  clearness  is  unmatched 
even  in  that  rich  trcasnry  of  lakes ;  bni  her  eye 
convoyed  no  impression  to  her  mind,  for  i 
soul  was  busy  within,  communing  sadly  i 
her  heart. 

The  fact  was,  the  more  she  saw  of  Sir  Tin 
the  more  she  liked  biin ;  and  when  it  ia  ren^ 
bered  that  their  first  :ici[naiutancc  had  ext 
in  her  breast  feelings  which  she  hardly  ^ 
liave  liked  to  avow,  even  then,  before  hell 
paid  her  anything  that  could  he  culled  attcntifl 
it  is  not  wonderful  that  now  that  bis  a 
which  he  took  no  pains  to  conceal,  was  bo  t 
dent,  she  should  be  compelled  to  ;icknowI«^ 
to  herself  that  she  really  did  (if  young  I 


07 

ef«r  do  mch  a  diing  without  being  dii«cted 
llMwto  by  their  parents  and  guaidians,)  We 
hmL  Hsfing  aiade  this  disccnrerj,  she  next, 
adopdng  a  peculiarly  female  process  of  reasoning 
iHUdi  bflfles  analysis,  but  is  nevertheless  known 
to  exiaty  and  occasionally  to  lead  to  untoward 
reaolli^  deCemined  that  nothing  in  the  world 
dMNild  soiprise  her  into  giving  him  the  slightest 
sign  or  token  whereby  he  should  be  able  as 
■MBKh  as  to  guess  that  she  cared  one  single  pin 
about  him  more  than  anybody  else ;  and  having 
come  to  this  resolution,  which  was  an  amazing 
relief  to  her  mind,  she  nodded  her  head  and 
ooaniHessed  her  lips  as  an  outward  and  visible  sign 
of  the  inward  determination ;  and  then,  taking 
her  eyes  ttom  off  Lake,  Wood,  Water,  Hills, 
and  all,  she  fixed  them  upon  Sir  Thomas,  who 
was  dtaconrsing  eloquently  upon  the  charms  of 
nature,  in  connexion  with  May  and  Derwent- 
wtter,  and  kept  them  rivetted  upon  his  counte- 
nance for  the  next  ten  minutes.     It  is  uncivil 
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uut  ut  luuk  M  {wnian  who  is  talking  tt>  you  full 
ID  Uir  tmx. 

When  tlicy  reachwl  the  little  inn  of  IjiiwduK, 
a  |in>)«K»l  to  gu  and  we  the  w.tierliill,  **  tbe 
(gnx,"  OS  ibc<r  call  them  in  that  c<)»ntrr, — ma 
Mooted  and  rejected.  It  had  out  rained  for 
aocne  dan ;  there  was  hitle  water  ia  the  brook, 
mi  tbe  pan;  proceeded,  vithout  sto(^n^  vf 
At  viik^  that  leadj  lo  SealoUar. 

*  1  am  verr  glad  tluU  me  did  no«  stop  that,' 
m\  :^t  Tboaua.  "  Tbc  fact  is,  that  ibcrmrM 
■a  these  mountains  arc  uut  tin-  iiroper  okjetu 
to  are :  the  lakes  and  the  hilb  .ire  the  leadiqg 
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amaiingly  to  ha?e  one  of  tbem  in  Champkm 
Park — ^that  is  about  their  calibre,  to  omament 
a  place.  I  have  a  very  pretty  lake  there,  but 
nothing  wild ;  and  yet  sometimes  I  wirii  that 
the  whole  place  wafi  entirely  wild,  that  I  might 
have  the  occupation  of  remaking  it  I  feel 
often  so  lonely  there.''  [Here  he  paused,  and 
looked  for  a  moment  at  his  companion.]  ^*  Do 
yoo  know  that  feeling  of  loneliness.  Miss  Lang* 
dale,  or  something  worse — isolation  7^ 

Louisa  hesitated.  The  word  '*  isolation,"  as 
opposed  to  "  loneliness,"  applied  so  directly  to 
her  own  case,  that  she  could  not  venture  upon  a 
direct  answer,  and  so  took  refuge  in  the  usual 
mode  of  parrying  an  embarrassing  question — 
"setting  a  thief  to  catch  a  thieP — and  answered 
with  a  question. 

•*  Why  do  you  not  persuade  your  mother  and 
sisters  to  enliven  your  loneliness  ?"  asked  she. 

"  I  do  not  think  that  is  exactly  what  one 
mmts,"  was  the  reply,  and  a  tear  came  unbid- 
den into  Louisa's  eye ;  for  the  careless  manner 
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in  wliit'h  it  was  spoken,  at  once  suggc, 
her  inind  what  would  slie  not  give  to  h 
mother  and  sisters  restored  to  her,  a 
shadowy  forms  of  the  loved  and  lost  ones 
dimly  before  lier  ejes  at  the  tliought. 

"  I  onee  thought  of  that,"  cunttnu 
Baronet,  hesitatingly  ;  "  but  it  always  a{ 
to  me,  since  I  came  of  age,  that  if  the 
with  me,  they  might  at  some  future  peril 
aider  my  wife — that  is,  if  I  ever  marry- 
wbal  in  the  light  of  an  intruder ;  and  iba 
create " 

"  What  an  eztraonlinary  rock  that  is,' 
rupted  Louisa.  "  How  on  earth  could  it  U 
there?" 

*'  Through  the  air,"  replied  Doctor  I 
dale,  who  had  paused  opposite  the  g 
fragment  that  lay  ujion  the  lefi-hand  sidt 
road.  "  This  is  called,  in  this  counti 
Bowderstone.  Does  it  not  recall  the  Ti 
your  mind.  Sir  Tlwraas? — ^you  arc  las 
school — the    giants    assaulting   Olyinpii 
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JoTe,  the  thunder-bearer,  showering  down  their 
ponderous  missilesi  mixed  with  his  own  blazing 
bolts,  back  upon  their  own  heads  ?" 

"  Yes,"  returned  Sir  Thomas,  sharply — ^he 
was  somewhat  out  of  humour — ^*  but  I  do  not 
recoDect  any  assault  upon  Skiddaw  or  Scaw- 
feU.'' 

*^  Jove's  artillery  had  a  long  range,''  said  the 
Doctor,  **  ecce  signum — see  the  evidence.'* 

"  What  an  odd  place  for  a  stone  to  remain,* 
observed  Eliza ;  "  why,  it  is  on  the  very  top  of 
a  hillock.  I  do  not  understand  why  it  did  not. 
roll  the  whole  way  down  at  once,  until  it  got  to 
the  bottom  of  the  valley.  What  made  it  slop 
there,  papa  ?" 

"  You  see,  my  love,"  replied  her  father, 
between  it  and  the  main  ridge,  from  which  it  was 
probably  detached  by  the  effects  of  frost,  "  there 
18  a  little  bit  of  a  hollow  which  it  had  to  cross 
before  it  reached  the  point  upon  which  it  now 
stands,  and  coming  up  that  little  rise,  it  was  gra- 
dually checked,  and  at  last  totally  lost  its  way  just 
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as  it  arrived  at  the  top;  one  turn  more  would 
probably  have  carried  it  on,  and  it  would  have 
rolled  down  into  the  brook ;  but  that  turn  it 
never  took,  '  a  miss  is  as  good  as  a  mile ;'  and 
there  it  is  to  this  day,  as  it  has  probably  Blood 
for  ages,  and,  if  it  is  left  atone,  sedct  aetenniDviue 
sedebit,  will  probably  stand  so  till  the  end  of  the 
world — Bolvct  sa^clum  in  favilla." 

Sir  Thomas  had  listened  with  great  civility, 
and  apparent  interest,  to  the  worthy  Doctor's 
explanation  uf  the  former  roue  habits,  and  pre- 
sent steady  character,  of  a  groat  lump  of  rock, 
which  he  had  never  seen  before,  and  was  likely 
never  to  see  again,  without  paying  the  slightest 
attention  to  one  single  word  of  it ;  nor  had  Louisa 
been  less  exemplary  as  a  listener.  They  rode  on  in 
silence,  for  the  lady,  upon  whose  car  tlic  word* 
"  my  wife"  had  grated  somewhat  harshly,  had 
felt  fidgetty  when  he  had  begun  to  lalk  of  the 
void  at  Champion  Hall,  and  was  now  angiy 
with  herself  for  having  felt  so,  and  for  having 
interrupted   Iiini.     ITio   genllciuan   fell  some- 
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what  displeased  at  the  abrupt  manner  in  which 
his  timid  approach  to  a  subject  that  occupied  a 
good  deal  of  his  mind  had  been  repulsed* 

''She  need  not  have  crammed  that  con- 
foanded  stone  down  my  throaty"  said  he  to 
lumself ;  and  at  that  moment,  as  if  the  stones, 
with  which  the  road  was  plentifully  bestrewed, 
seeing  that  he  would  not  find  sermons  in  them, 
resolved  upon  giving  him  lessons, — a  smaller 
number  of  the  lapidary  corporation,  whose  roll- 
ing days  were  not  done  yet,  contrived  to  get 
itself  ander  his  horse's  foot  **  Tread  upon  a 
worm,  and  it  will  turn " — and  so  will  a  stone 
^<MQetimes ;  this  one  did — his  pony  was  on  its 
^^^  in  an  instant,  and,  being  too  weak  to  re- 
^er  itself,  under  the  heavy  weight  that  was  on 
^  back,  rolled  over  at  once,  rider  and  all.  With 
*  percing  shriek,  Louisa  sprang  from  her  horse, 
^  Rtti  towards  him ;  but  he  had  scrambled  to 
^  feet  before  she  reached  him,  not  being 
^uch  damaged,  though  somewhat  provoked  by 
The  temper  of  an  angel  will  not  bear 


a  full  from  hurseback  ia  the  presence  of  ladi 
far  less  the  Benaitive  temper  of  a  lover. 

"  Good  heavens !  you  are  hurt,"  said  she, 
"  look  at  yoiu  hand,  how  frightfully  it  is  tom." 

"  There's  no  great  harm  done,"  said  Sii 
Thomas,  laughing,  for  the  shriek  had  sonodcd 
mu&ical  m  his  ears — "  I  am  not  in  the  least  hart," 

"I  am  sure  jou  arc,"  said  Louisa,  "look  at 
your  hand  ? — mercy  !  how  it  is  lilecding." 

Sir  Tliomns  did  look  at  his  hand,  and  unques- 
tionably there  was  homelhing  upon  it  which  a 
microscopic  e^tamination  might  have  aacertMncd 
to  he  blood — there  was  a  cut,  but  as  a  good- 
sized  grain  of  wheat  would  have  covered  it,  lie 
did  not  feel  disposed  to  attach  any  very  great 
importance  to  it,  or  to  regret  very  deeply  ibr 
sin  of  omission  of  which  he  had  hitherto  been 
guilty — viz.,  the  making  his  will,  which,  with 
his  usual  irresohitiun,  he  bad  put  off  from  day 
to  day,  until  there  seemed  a  reasonable  prospcel 
of  the  Lord  Chancellor  being  his  executor;  he 
looked,  however,  into   Louisa's  face,  she  w» 


paQling  with  agiutioii,  aud  very  pale ;  nbe  soon, 
iiowcver,  begau  to  lecuvcr  herself. 

"I'm  sure  that  poor  horse  must  be  hurt," 
aaid  she ;  "  I  was  so  irighlened  lest  his  koees 
riioiild  be  broken.  You  know  it's  a  shocking 
thing  for  a  horse  to  have  its  knees  broken. 
Surely  jou  arc  not  going  to  get  up  again,  Sir 
Thomas,  are  jou  ?" 

"  To  be  sure  I  am,"  answered  the  Baronet, 
wishing  the  poor  animal's  knees  in  a  place  where 
kneeling  is  not  the  prevailing  fashion.  "  She 
could  not  have  been  screaming  and  turning  pale 
about  this  infernal  brute's  knees,"  thought  he, 
&vouriug  the  pon;  with  a  smart  blow  over  the 
lead  bjf  way  of  refresher.  "  I  wonder  how  the 
(evil  oue  is  to  get  at  what  a  woman  is  really 
Jiiniung  of?" 

,  If  Dr.  Bon-owdale's   theory  concerning  the 

jr  end  of  the  world  be  correct,  the  Bowder- 

will  be  ashes  and  Skiddaw  cinders  be- 

!  men  will  cease  to  wonder  thus,  and  the 

^tiH>    having    professionally    examined    bJr 
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I  huid,  gave  as  his  opinion,  that  be 
coiJd  not  diflcovrr  the  cat,  though  he  ihon^i 
that  some  sJigbt  traces  were  perceptible  uf 
an  appearance  of  a  scratch,  vrhicfa  dedaratkn 
waa  a  great  reUef  lo  the  minds  of  the  wbok 
pac^.  and  they  proceeded  on  their  way,  paaBDg 
for  a  roocaent  under  the  towering  pcedpice  vf 
Uooister  Crag,  to  admire  liie  apparcni  mincle 
cf  a  man  descending  what  seemed  to  be  the 
perpendicular  face  of  the  cliff,  with  a  bamo*  oC 
ahte»  behind  him.  How  it  happened  thai  tlir 
aUtes  did  not  get  wajr  upon  tbem,  and  hnrrr 
bim  down  st  once  to  ihc  bottom  seemed  woo- 
derfijl.  but  the  fact  was  unquestionable,  and,  to 
proTC  that  he  was  ttcsb  and  blood,  wid  not  ■ 
spirit  of  the  rocks,  a  ColtoUl,  or  Mine  Manntktn. 
the  performer  bimaclf  ustabliebcd  the  fact,  bj 
requesting  Gometliiiig  lu  drink  for  his  cxhibitioa, 
and  Unviog  sufficiently  admired  the  woadcrv  f^ 
the  sIhIc  <iuarr_v,  the  party  jirocccdcd  a!>  bst  « 
they  wcw  ubic,  fur  Ebzii's  iutpiitit'iice  lo  i*  on 


the  eiMjl  where  Mary,  itc  Beauty  of  Butlcnum', 
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eocoimtered  the  heart-breaking  lot  of  her  whose 
aftctioDS  are  bestowed  on  an  unworthy  object^ 
became  uncontrollable  as  they  approached  the 
bsnks  of  the  desolate  Buttermere.  Every  cra^ 
cmy  cottage^  was  an  enchanted  spot  in  her 
eyes,  and  she  was,  with  some  difficulty,  per- 
suaded to  leave  the  valley  she  was  peopling  with 
shadows,  and  return  to  the  nether  wofld,  at 
Scale  Hill,  where  they  were  to  meet  the  carriages. 
The  latter  part  of  the  journey  was  performed  in 
*  constrained  silence. 

"  How  stupid  Sir  Thomas  is  1"  thought  Eliza, 
^n  her  back  was  fairly  turned  upon  Butter- 
^le, and  she  had  come  to  her  senses;  "he 
^ht  have  seen  how  frightened  Louisa  was 
^nen  his  horse  fell ;  he  might  propose  now,  if 
^  can  muster  up  courage,  and  she  considerately 
P^^eaaed  forward  to  increase  the  distance  between 
h^f  and  the  other  two,  and  give  him  another 
opportunity. 

"  I  am  sure  he  docs  not  care  a  pin  about  mc,'^ 
^o^ht  Louisa ;  <*  I  wish  1  had  not  screamed 


lOfi 


so  when  his  horse  fell — he  must  have  thought 
me  8o  foolish ;  however,  I  shall  take  care  not  to 
ehew  him  what  I  think.  What  do  I  think  after 
all?' 

"  They've  had  a  quarrel,"  thought  the  Doctttf ; 
"so  much  the  better — amantium  irse  amotis 
integratio  est — the  course  of  trae  love  never  yet 
ran  smooth." 

"  I  wish  to  Heaven  some  one  would  tell  mc 
what  to  do  next !"  was  the  characteristic  reflec- 
tion of  Sir  Tbonias  Champion. 


'ftlte  )M>ty  arrived  at  Weston  that  evening,  Mid 
there  parted  ;  Louisa  returned  to  the  roof  of  her 
guardiau,  where,  to  hcriudcscribable  horror,  she 
found  Mr.  William  Meeks  already  established, 
under  pretenee  of  a  great  regard  for  Whitsun- 
tide. The  Doetor,  with  his  daughter  and  guest, 
nikched  home  in  time  for  a  late  dinner,  rendered 
ximewhat  later  by  the  prolonged  rescarehes  of 
Slikt  into  the  slate  of  domestic  matters,  for 
nothing  would  [wrsuade  him  that  they  could  by 
any  possibility  have  gone  unilbrmly  and  abso- 
lutely right  during  his  absence. 

Such,   however,  was   the   case,   and   having 
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Brtiifai  himseir  dut  do  inr^uliirity  had  taki-n 
pface,  br  came  up  Mkd  made  hia  rr[M>n  lo  that 
«flect  lo  ^h  iDA£4er, — "  I've  inspected  the  pte- 
if  ar,  and  I've  to  ripport  everything's  cor- 
t;*  aad  havii;^  ihos  givcu  the  boose  a  dia- 
raeHcf  for  convctoeEE,  and  (bnoaUy  welootuMl  &t 
Tltaaias  lo  Iv;  Lodge,  as  if  the  place  belcmgtd 
to  kin,  and  that  it  was  m  gtfl  load  off  hii  ousd 
finding  it  fit  lo  Roeive  so  honoured  a  gtiesi,  hi 
Mt  aboKt  gitring  dianer. 

Sir  ThiiauH  was  verf  alent  all  diniwr-tow: 
he  w  cuoudetiag,  and  doubtiiif;,  and  bopingl 
and  CMnifb  "txl  '^^hu'lfi  i*fier  the  mannet  «f 
lovcn;  wnudiEOiihat  bis  ^traction  ntiracied 
Xike'a  particular  notice,  auil  that  worthy  en- 
deollj  considcriug  it  a  tempting  of  ProridoK* 
to  leave  a  knife  and  fork  in  the  hands  of  a  aon 
M  nuiniiesllj  incapable  of  taking  care  uf  hitrtdt, 
watched  lus  ereij  uiutiou  with  a  lendcmn*  aad 
solicitude  that  was  infinitely  ludjcmu^  and 
would  {■Tv>l>.-iblr  bo  better  illustralcd  by  the  oU 
storjr  of  the  Ueni  nheo  the  biowl  of  dtitUiogi 
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die  had  unwittingly  hatched  took  the  wateri 
than  bj  the  newest  combination  of  words  that 
could  be  derised. 

Sir  Tliooiasy  however,  got  safe  through  the 
kD]fi^4Uld«^rk  part  of  the  business,  though  he 
was  not  quite  so  fortunate  with  the  spoon,  for  a 
trifling  contretemps  occurred  with  his  apple-pie, 
which  he  pushed  away  after  little  more  than 
tasting  it,  observing  that  he  did  not  like  spices—* 
no  wonder,  he  had  covered  it  with  white  pepper 
under  the  impression  that  he  was  dredging  pow« 
dered  sugar  over  it — and  a  slight  mistake  in 
compounding  a  glass  of  toddy — for  at  Rome  he 
did  what  Rome  does — putting  a  wine-glass  full 
of  water  into  the  tumbler,  and  then  proceeding 
to  fill  up  from  the  spirit  boCtle,  might  create  a 
division  in  public  opinion,  whether  it  was  a 
mistake  at  all,  and  so  he  got  on  through  the 
evening  Mrithout  anything  particular  happening. 

**  Didn't  I  tell  you  so,  sir,**  said  Mike  to  his 
master,  when  the  party  broke  up  for  the  night 
—•*  didn't  I  tell  you  Sir  Thomas  was  in  love 


wick  MnsLcMUsa,  sir — orer  bead  and  ear^?  Son 
Hat  joa  sec  him  at  dinner,  sir ;  I  was  ited 
of  mj  tifc — I  thought  every  minute  he'd  iut 
cat  off  a  fine^  bj  way  of  a  bit  of  bread,  or  itf 
s  hole  in  lus  cfaeek  with  his  fork ;  he  knew  ■ 
more  ^lat  he  waadoo^  than  the  man  that  pal 
fcis  hutse  into  his  waggon,  and  himself  into  de 
ihirfi.  and  fet  off  to  draw  it  home ;  the;  nj  be 
wuMJJn'l  ban-  fomid  it  out  to  thij  da;  if  be 
hadat  thned  lo  neij^h.  He's  in  love  as  deep  a 
a  dhraw-wrll — 1  told  vuu  so,  sir  T 

"Upon  HIT  w«d,  it  docs  yoor  pcoctntM 
gRwl  cndil,  Mike,"  Eatd  the  Doctor. 

*■  Ye^  sir,"  sMd  Slikc,  **  jo«  maj  saj  thatP 
*"  Were  you  cret  in  lofe  joarscll^  th»l  jm 
know  the  sTOptotns  so  weU  f 

*>  Was  I  «fvr  in  love  mj^lf,  sir — 'fitidi  1  m 
«aoEl,Uazin  hot." 
**  Well,  and  why  didn't  jou  marry  f 
«  Bv  Jabcns,  it  was  ticanr  hangia*  than  w* 
i^a'  about  that  ^b ;  it  was  cloec  sbaviu'.' 
"  niiat  r  said  the  doctor,  latighin^  **  waa  il 
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one  of  your  Tipperary  courtships — a  dark  night, 
a  dozen  boys,  with  their  faces  blacked,  a  pony  and 
a  pillion,  and  away  up  to  the  mountains.'^ 

'*  No,  sir ;  it  wasn't  that  sort  of  thing,  at  all, 
at  alL  I  wrote  the  young  lady  a  grand  love- 
letter,  sir,  as  in  duty  bound,  and  the  amazin' 
warmth  of  it  sot  the  mail-bags  on  fire.  I  had 
to  walk  my  chalks  in  half  no  time.  That  was 
the  sort  of  letter  to  write,  sir;  111  engage  if 
the  Postmaster-General  had  seen  that  letter,' 
he'd  have  been  so  pleased  that  he'd  have  it  put 
in  the  *  London  Gazette,'  along  with  the  mili- 
tary heroes  and  the  bankrupts,  and  the  names 
of  the  readin'  rooms  they  license  for  thim  that 
want  to  play  at  bein'  married.  But  I'll  tell  you 
what  it  is — that  nasty,  dirty,  schaimin,'  cheatin', 
lyin'  ould  divil  up  at  Beelzebub's  Eye-on, — (I'd 
be  mighty  glad  of  lave  to  thrash  him,  I'd  be 
into  him  like  a  thousand  of  bricks) — will  put  a 
spoke  in  Sir  Thomas's  wheel  yet,  if  he  doesn't 
keep  a  bright  look  out  to  windward.  Them 
bloody  schaimers  are  up  to  some  mischief;  de- 
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pcnd  upon   it,  sir — they  want  to  marry  ] 
Louisa,  God  bless  Ler,  to  that  galluws-binl  of  a 
son  of  iheii-s." 

"  My  miad  is  not  quite  easy  on  ibat  Mibjevt 
either,  Mike.  Utc  niger  cat,  iiunc  lu  Koinatie 
cavcto,"  replied  Dr.  Borrowdalo,  iia  he  retired  to 
rest. 

"  Faith, you're  notfarwrong.  IfOuld  Ragged 
Shirt  isu't  a  nigger,  he  ought  to  lie  one,"  uiiit- 
tercd  Mike,  crossing  liimselt'  as  ho  beiook  him- 
selTto  his  couch. 

The  next  morning  the  party  troni  Ivy  Lodge 
proceeded  to  pay  a  visit  at  Mount  Sion,  when* 
tliey  encountered  the  most  flattering  rccoptioa 
Mr.  Mccks  squeezed  Sir  Thomas's  hand  in  the 
most  afPectionatc  manner,  and  assured  him  thxt 
liis  heart  leaped  for  gladness  and  his  spirit  ww 
rejoiced  that  he  was  come  back  to  visit  thtsir 
humble  vill^e  in  such  blooming  health.  Mi& 
MceltB,  too,  received  the  Baronet  with  the 
most  elaborate  cordiality,  and  addressed  Eliu 
playfully,  na  her  Hltlc  kitten,  which  made  the 
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yoQDg  kd  J  look  as  cross  as  a  cat  for  half  a  se- 
cond; and  Young  Meeks,  cowed  by  the  presence 
of  the  <*  swell  cove^'*  as  be  called  him,  bowed, 
vA  scraped,  and  locked  foolish.  Poor  Louisa 
I^^oked  perfectly  wretched  whilst  the  visit  hwted, 
vA  fleemed  much  relieved  when  it  terminated. 
She  aflerwards  acknowledged  that  she  was 
1^7  to  sink  through  the  floor  for  shame  at 
^  extracNcdinary  people  with  whom  Sir  Thomas 
'inad  her  living. 

The  fiuniliarity  of  a  country  neighbourhood, 
^  the  habit  of  spendiug  much  of  her  time 
^ith  Elixa  Borrowdale  which  Louisa  had  con- 
flicted, enabled  Sir  Thomas  to  see  a  great  deal 
^'her,  but  to  his  great  siu^)rise,  and  no  small 
^diglbt,  he  found  that  her  manner  was  entirely 
clMniged  towards  him.  Whether  it  was  that  he 
'^  really  engaged  her  affections  to  a  degree 
unt  made  concealment  any  longer  impossible, 
w  that  the  real  horrors  that  she  endured  at 
'^oont  Sion  had  driven  her  out  of  the  artificial 
^^eas  with  which  she  had  treated  him  at  the 
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Lakes,  and  caused  Iier  to  adopt  ft 
ill  accordance  wiili  licr  real  Iceliags  with 
to  him,  &hc  became  daily  more  firitiKllj, 
warm  and  cordial  in  her  rcceptiun  ot' 
ready  at  parting  to  find  exceUcnl 
tlieir  nicctji^  next  day ;  und  even  Hit 
irresolnte  as  he  waa,   became   aware  li 
time  was  close  at  band  wlien  a  deoded 
his  part  would  be  no  longer  aii  act  <^i 
but  of  justice  to  both  partit's;  in  short.! 
he  had  been  afurtoigtit  in  Weston,  hcfelt 
waE  lime  for  him  to  make  a  declnntioo: 
aBcctioD,  and   solicit  a  return — j 
able,  though  somewhat  agitating, 
a  lover  to  couic  to. 

It  miiy  he  unnecessary  to  state  that 
long  Tralks  which  Miss  Borrowdalc 
Langdale  took,  under  the  prutetlion  s 
ance  of  Sir   Thomas  Champion,  Mr. 
Meeks  was  caretiilly  excluded,  much  to  bt" 
annoyance,  aud  still  more  to  the  diayhii— *- 
hie  parents.  The  latter  were  exceedingl/p** 
what  to  do. 
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^  Thai  tiresome  Baronet  is  come  down  here 
foooiog  after  our  Louisa,"  remarked  Mrs.  Meeks 
toher  ^KHise.  '*  I  wonder  what  on  earth  could 
Imeioduced  that  old  prig  of  a  Doctor  to  bring 
Um  to  Ivy  Lodge,  unless  he  wants  him  for 
Sill.  I  wish  with  all  mj  heart  he  was 
dioked«  He'll  carry  off  the  girl  from  under 
ov  Tery  noses.** 

**  Truly,''  said  the  worthy  gentleman,  **  I 
feir  much  that  the  fruit  of  our  labours  is  about 
to  be  snatched  away  from  us.  I£  that  son  of 
Belial — may  the  Lord  turn  his  face  away  fit>m 
huat— win  the  damsel's  heart,  it  will  be  diffi- 
cnk— nay,  impossible,  to  prevent  the  marriage. 
In  a  worldly  point  of  view  it  is  uncxception- 
^;  for  though  a  guardian  can  interfere,  still 
^h  bound  to  act  reasonably.  And  she  will  be 
rfage  by-and-by." 

'^  I  wish  you  had  taken  my  advice.  '  In  for  a 
P^y,  in  for  a  pound ;'  we  could  have  been  no 
^^,  and  must  have  been  much  better,"  said 
^Wdy. 


"  IltishI  it  would  have  been  loo  dangerous." 
"  If  once  he  pops  the  question,  we're  done 
brown ;  there'll  lie  no  stopping  il  then,"  ele- 
gantly remarked  Mrs.  Mceks,  who  s»w  plainl; 
enotigli  that  her  )ord'»  refusing  hisconsent  to  such 
an  nncxcrptionable  match  m^hc  bring  a  degree 
of  public  attention,  not  to  wiy  inquiry,  upon  the 
circumstances  under  which  the  will  was  obtained, 
that  she  hail  good  reasons  of  her  own  for  not  de- 
siring. "  If  he  once  lakes  lienrt  nl' grace,"  con- 
tinued she,  "  and  pops  the  question,  slie  ia 
ready  to  jump  down  his  throat.  She  woat 
have  anything  to  aay  to  our  William  on  no 
tetms — the  nasty, 'nngralefiil  creature  I  Aiul 
William,  such  a  fine  young  man — I'm  sure  I 
dtra't  know  what  I  should  do  if  it  wasn't  &t 
him.  I  should  not  wonder,  if  Sir  Thomas  was 
slack,  if  .she  weren't  to  ask  him  hcKelf  to  many 
her.  It  isn't  to  be  sneezed  at, — a  Baronetcy, 
with  such  a  fortune  as  his.  Somethin^r  must  he 
done.  After  what  you've  done  ali«ady — "  here 
she    hesitated  —  "  could  uot  you    do   mdm^ 
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thing  more  to  save  us  from  losing  all  the  fruits 
ofitr 

The  husband  groaned  ^*  I  thought  of  that," 
said  he.  ""Oh  LordI  oh  Lord  I— I  wish  I  had 
nerer  had  any  thing  to  say  to  these  matters. 
The  pitcher  that  goes  often  to  the  well  comes 
home  broken  at  last" 

^  It  must  be  done,"  said  the  lady,  <^  and  done 
out  of  hand  A  day's  delay  may  ruin  all  I 
tell  you,  this  Tery  day  he  may  propose.  See, 
here  is  Sir  Thomas  and  Eliza  coming  up  to 
take  her  out  again.  You  must  not  let  her  go — 
yoa  do  not  know  what  may  come  of  it." 

"  Gently,"  returned  the  husband ;  "  this  is  no 
child's  play  ;  we  must  shew  no  mistrust  of  them — 
we  must  give  no  warning  until  we  are  ready  to 
strike." 

"  Call  William,"  said  the  lady,  and  a  short 
consultation  between  the  three  ensued,  termin- 
ating in  the  self-confident — "  Leave  me  alone ; 
did  you  ever  catch  a  weasel  asleep?" — of  the 
youth,   indicating  that    he    had    received  his 
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orders,  uiiUersiuoil  llieia  ixjrfeclly, 
(leied  himself  competent  to  execute  tlien. 
What  their  instructions  were  soon  began  lo 
shcn  itsell',  the  first  fruits  of  them  being  in  iua 
unbidden  and  unexpected  intrusion  of  bimsell' 
upon  the  walking  party,  with  whom  he  perti- 
naciously remained  tlic  rest  of  the  day,  though 
without  shewing  any  particular  design  of  attach- 
ing himself  exclusively  to  Ixtuisa.  A  looker- 
on,  who  is  reputed  to  see  more  of  the  game 
than  the  players  themselves,  would  probably 
have  said,  that  hi:j  ubject  during  that  walk  i 
never  to  let  Sir  Thomas  Champion  fur  a  s 
moment  out  of  sight  ur  hearing, 

"  Weil,  sir,"  said  the  hopeful  acioii  of  Mount 
Sion,  when  he  returned  from  his  mission  to  tu« 
worthy  prc^enitor,  "  I  did  cxaelly  what  you 
told  me ;  1  never  allowed  the  swell  to  chaif  one 
moment  with  the  gal.  He  looked  as  black  as 
thunder,  hut  ]  stuck  to  him  like  cohhirr's  was; 
and  lit  last,  when  1  got  him  n  Utile  bit  ch&t 
I  told  him  all    that   you  wauled  put  i 


le  bit  ch&ty;^^ 
put  into  Ijf^H 
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VmI  ^b^HHk  her  being  such  a  flirt,  and  running 
after  all  the  men,  and  a  Kttle  bit  cross^tempered, 
and  a  dead  'md  at  the  beer-jug, —  I  flatter 
rajseif  I  pot  him  out  of  conceit  with  her  in 
priase  ityle ;  and  we'll  see  at  dinner  whether 
we  cannot  pot  her  out  of  conceit  with  him  I** 

^Ym  can  easily  tellsome  story  that  yon 
have  heard  about  him  in  Ixmdon,'*  said  Mrs. 
Meeka.  ^'Do  you  know  anything  about  his 
habita,  or  cronies,  or  larks  ?" 

**  No,*  replied  the  youth ;  "  but  no  more 
does  she,  so  that  doesn't  matter ;  it's  as  easy  to 
say  one  thing  as  another." 

«  True,"  said  Mrs.  Mecks. 

"Trae,"  repeated  Mr.  Meeks;  "you  might 
testify  against  him  that  he  is  a  gambler,  women 
do  not  like  that ;  you  may  affirm  that  he  is  a 
drtinkttnd,  that  they  cannot  bear ;  you  may 
*<5cu8e  him  of — ^no,  that  would  not  do — about 
levity  of  conduct  with  their  own  sex,  they  some- 
^^ities  take  odd  fancies  into  their  heads,  especially 
^  tlie hero  is  successful.   The  others  will  do;  you 

vou  ij.  o 
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■^^JwCTibejfeicenf  of  low  profligacy,  dai 
voaU  be  avr  u>  di^iost  ber,  for  abc  is  a  gal  o 
a  weSmtA  lund,  MIQhbi,  ahboug^  we  camo 
Biir  s»  Mwli  of  ber  as  CDuld  be  wished,* 

*LaT«  Mc  alfloe  i*  that,"  retmned  tb 
iwMtk,  viik  a  wink,  iDteoded  to  aaanj  m 
asimrmHx  'c£  grat  !^ill  in  ronumoe,  and  tkm 
fmttxKiiteA  U*  dtww  upuo  his  niemoiy,  amanf 
Mch  Mean  «f  hhrtgomi  tlebaucbny  a*  bii 
n|wnnee  suj^ibed  is  grrai  prufiision*  it 
sear  paiianikf  pnimBSDco,  of  which  Sir 
■  dotiiicd  lo  be  the  hero.    Dinner' 
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when  they're  brought  up  for  examination — Uke 

a  false  name.'^ 
''What  was  he   shopped  for?"    asked  his 

mother. 
Louisa  looked  up  in  astonishment  at  the 

lady's  &ce ;  the  elegancy  of  the  expression  was 

one  for  which  she  was  not  quite  prepared. 

**  He,  and  Lord  Spatterdash,  and  Major  Mug- 
glethorpe,"  answered  William,  ''  had  been 
Vcking  up  a  row  in  a  gambling-'ouse,  until 
4ey  were  kicked  out  by  the  people ;  and  then 
4ey  went  to  a  flash  'ousc  in  Piccadilly,  that's 
<^ed  the  Saloon,  where  they  found  some  very 
E^-natured  young  ladies,  who  gave  them  the 
pleasure  of  their  company  to  supper.  Sir  • 
^omas  had  a  black  eye,  and  he  soon  got 
Ijlind  drunk,  and  then  they  wanted  to  fight  every- 
^J  in  the  room,  till  at  last  Sir  Thomas  gave 
^^  of  the  gals  a  kick,  and  everybody  cried 
®Qt  what  a  shame  it  was,  and  then  they  sent  for 
*e  police.  Sir  Thomas  was  so  drunk  and  dis- 
orderly, that  he  was  kept  in  the  lock-up  all 
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niglit  in  the  fitntiun -house,  ami  in  tlic  niomi( 
wlipn  he  was  brought  up,  yciu  never  saw- 
figure  as  lie  WHS— his  'air  was  not  bnishi 
comhed,  and  he  had  not  shrived  or  washed ;  hit 
face  was  as  while  as  a  sheet,  but  hia  eyes  were 
US  red  as  fire.     I  never  saw  such  n  scareeronrj 
my  life," 

"  He  ought  to  have  lieen  sent  to  the  treadml 
the  nasty  beast !"  said  Mrs.  Meoks,  indignantly; 
"going  and  getting  drunk  in  the  streets, 
striking  a  woman! — let  her  be  ever  bo  ill 
she's  still  a  woman." 

"  Yes ;  six  weeks'  mill  would  have  done  him 
no  'arm.  However,  lie  was  a  nob,  you  know : 
the  gal  (lid  not  .nppear,  his  friends  bought  her 
off,  so  lie  was  not  pulled  up  for  the  assaidt,  and 
got  otTwith  'five  shillings  for  being  drunk.' 

"  What  a  burning  shame  I"  said  Mrs.  Mi 

"  Of  a  verity,"  observed  her  lord,  turning  t^ 
his  cycB,  "  the  profligacy  of  thef e  young  men  of 
fashion  makes  one's  hlood  run  cold ;  they 
to  Uve  but  tn  sin — vice  is  their  daily 
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"  Oh,  they  think  nothing  of  that  sort  of 
thing !"  rejoined  the  youth.  "  Sir  Thomas  drove 
over  an  old  man  and  his  grand -daughter  for  a 
bet,  and  they  were  betting  on  the  coach  whe- 
ther he  would  bag  both  birds ;  he  only  killed 
the  gal,  and  though  he  bribed  the  coroner  and 
the  jury,  still  even  his  own  set  thought  that  was 
too  bad,  and  he  was  obliged  to  cut  his  stick,  but 
it  will  soon  blow  over ;  those  little  matters  set 
very  light  upon  baronets." 

"  How  dreadful  I"  said  Mr.  Meckti. 

"  How  frightful !"  said  Mrs.  Mecks. 

"  What  recklessness  1"  said  the  gentleman. 

"  What  profligacy !"  said  the  lady. 

"  I  wish  he  would  leave  this  neighbourhood," 
said  Mr.  Meeks,  with  great  truth  and  sin- 
cerity. 

"I'm  sure  I  wish  so  too,"  said  Mrs.  Meeks, 
with  still  greater  truth  and  sincerity. 

"And  so  do  I,  with  all  my  heart,"  said 
Mr.  Meeks,  junior,  with  the  greatest  truth  and 
sincerity ;  and  the  three  then  looked  into  one 
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"  Haven't  *^B 


another's  faces,  as  much  as  to  say,  ' 
done  it  cWerly  now?" 

Louisa,  whilst  tliese  atrocious  calumnieB  were 
being  narrated  for  )icr  bencfil,  looked  qiiiettjr 
from  time  to  time  into  the  calumniator's  face,  but 
gave  no  indicaliou  of  what  effect  they  produced 
upon  her  mind.  She  wns  hy  no  nicuus  deficient 
in  natural  (]uickiicKs  or  judgment)  iind  whatever 
Sir  ThoniaH's  faults  might  he,  and  she  by  no 
meaus  imagined  him  jtcrfect,  any  more  tban  the 
rest  of  hie  sex,  she  knew  enough  of  him  lo 
know  ihiil  the  gross  brutiiJity  nttnhuted  to  him 
did  not  hclong  to  his  chnractDf ;  she  knew  the 
jjjtrticulars  of  his  riiimiiig  over  the  girl,  mil 
knew  how  deei)ly  he  felt  it,  for  it  had  more 
tban  once  been  made  the  subject  of  their  con- 
versation during  their  rambles  among  the  Lukes 
and  the  degree  uf  credit  that  her  knowledge  of 
the  actual  circumstances  of  that  unliappy  ncci- 
dent  enabled  her  to  attach  to  young  Mecks' 
artful  version  of  it,  and  of  the  cause  of  Sir 
Thoinas's  departure  from  Londoui   ttimJKbfd 
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her  with  a  scale  whereby  to  measure  the  truth 
of  his  other  story.  That  Sir  Thomas  and  his 
gay  compamons  might  possibly  have  indulged 
in  some  pardonable  levities,  some  overjoyous 
night  or  other,  she  thought  very  possible,  that 
might  have  furnished  the  foundation  for  the 
first  story ;  but  after  listening  for  a  short  time, 
she  became  convinced  that  the  whole  conversa- 
tion was  a  pre-concerted  plot  of  the  Mccks,  and 
heard  the  rest  of  the  story  without  interruption, 
but  with  feelings  of  deep  sorrow,  not  at  the  al- 
leged unworthiness  of  her  lover,  for  that  she 
did  not  believe,  but  at  the  painful  conviction 
diat  was  forcing  itself  upon  her  mind,  of  the 
extreme  want  of  principle  exhibited  by  the 
people  with  whom  she  was  living,  all  of  whom, 
young  and  old,  she  now  concluded,  were  leagued 
together  to  disgust  her  with  Sir  Thomas. 

Anger,  just  and  natural  anger,  mixed  with 
her  feelings  of  grief;  she  felt,  however,  tliat  to 
take  up  Sir  Thomas's  defence  against  young 
Meeks — ^who  would,  of  course,  swear  to  any- 
thing he  had  said — would  avail  nothing ;  indeed 


128 


cause  of  ^^| 


woulil,  most  jirubably,  uiitj  be  the  t 
extempori/.iiig  ollitv  atrocities  aguin^l  ibc  uufbr- 
tuiinlc  BoroncL  HUe  bit  licr  lip  and  rcuiaiucd 
silent  until  Mrs.  Mccls  prepared  to  retire;  ihcn, 
as  she  rose  from  table,  she  fixed  kcr  eyes 
almost  sternly  upuQ  the  somewhat  fiushcd  visage 
of  Jlr.  William  Meclis,  and  discharged  her  bolt, 
which  wcat  straight  to  ihc  mark. 

"  I  really  had  uo  idea,  Mr.  Meek^,"  siud  I 
quietly,  "  that  Sir  Thomas  Champion's  put 
were  of  the  uatiirc  that  you  describe.     I  c 
hardly  have  tliuught  that  they  were  so  c 
pulable.     I  must  ask  him  about  it."* 

The  youth  looked  after  her  as  she  depa 
with  an  expression  of  the  most  faopcle 
plexity.      "  Crackey,"    said    he,    "  weVeiJ 
our  fuot  in  it  uow.     If  ehe  goes  and  i 
Baronet  about  it  I  shall  have  to  cut  taj  b 
What's  to  be  done  now,  sir?" 

"  Don't  I)e  alarmed,"   rclurned  the 
"  there  arc  wnjs  of  inanagiiig  Miss  Lau^ 
for  all  that  she  thinks  herself  so  clever." 

'•  But  there  is  no  way  of  stopping  her  ton^ 
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that  I  know  of,"  rejoined  the  youth,  replenish- 
ing his  glass — '*  if  she  goes  and  asks  him  about 
those  stories^  the  fatll  be  in  the  fire,  properly. 
Ob^  sir,  I  wish  I  had  never  told  them  T 

Mr.  Meeks,  senior,  considered  for  a  moment ; 

he  then  looked  uneasily  at  his  son,  as  if  he  were 

deliberating  upon  whether  he  might  venture  to 

entrust  him  with  a  secret  of  the  deepest  import* 

aoce,  inv(^ng  the  most  serious  consequences. 

The  deliberation  seemed  to  terminate  in  favour 

of  the  youth's  trustwortliiuess,  as  it  well  might, 

for  he  was  in  such  a  fright  that  he  might  have 

*^n  safely  trusted  with  anything  that  would  get 

^^  out  of  the  scrape.     Mr.  Mccks,  with  a  con- 

^ontial  wink,  said — 
**  Iring  your  chair  closer,  William — I  have 

^'^'^^^thing  to  tell  you.     She  must  never  see  him 
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^^^illiam  shrugged  his  shoulders,  as  much  as 
^  ^^3^J,  "  Who's  to  prevent  her  ?" 

3  tell  you,"  said  his  father,  "  she  shall  never 


^^    l>ini  again." 
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Mrs.  Mesks  was  too  well  anaro  of  the  poesible, 
if  not  probable,  consequences  of  Louisa's  c 
inuuicating  w!th  Sir  Thomas  upon  (he  stibJM 
of  bis  j>resiuiied  itrcgiilarities  not  lo   i 
nece^ity  of  preventing  it  by  any  means  in  ll 
power.     She  was  ignorant  of  the  final  rrsolal 
hor  husband  had  come  lo  on  the  subject  of  tl 
parties   meeting   no    more,    and   reiuonstnted ' 
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*  very  touching  and  pathetic  account  of  a  duel 
^e  recollected  having  taken  place  at  Ports- 
mouth in  her  younger  days,  (this  was  the  first 

« 

mtimation  Mrs.  Meeks  had  ever  given  of  where 
»^er  younger  days  had  been  spent,)  between  the 
^  Lieutenant  of  his  Majesty's  frigate,  "  Anni- 
'^iUtor,"  and  an  officer  of  the  Royal  Marines, 
^  coDsequencc  of  a  report  inadvertently  spread 
by  the  former,  that  in  a  trip  to  Paris,  the  latter 
lid  Uved  in  an  entresol,  at  which  the  jolly, 
imagining  that  the  word  '^  cntresoP  meant  some- 
thing discreditable,  had  taken  offence,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  vindicate  his  moral  character  by  getting 
shot  through  the  right  arm. 

Why  the  idea  of  a  duel  between  Sir  Thomas 
Champion  and  Mr.  William  Meeks  should  make 
MiBB  Langdale  smile,  the  anxious  mother  could 
not  conjecture ;  but  so  it  did,  and  having  hs- 
tened  very  civilly  and  patiently  to  all  the  good 
lady  had  to  urge,  she  retired  to  her  own  room, 
complaining  of  headache,  and  returned  no  more 
that  evening. 
The  next  morning,  when  they  met  at  break- 
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lait,  the  made  no  allusion  lo  b  liat  bad  pasE 
ilic  night  bcfurcbut  still  cunttmicd  to  comjilMH 
of  licr  Load.  Blr,  Mccks  gravely  felt  Iicr  j'li 
declared  ibut  buaic  fever isiliuess  might  be  de- 
tected, and  prescribed  eonfinement  tu  the  house 
for  the  rest  of  the  day.  Loui;^a  looked  nt  liim 
for  a  moment  with  a  peculiar  expression  of  coiin- 
touaocc,  and  then  quietly  asscuted.  Mr.  MccLs 
sotn  after  left  the  room,  malting  a  sign  fur  WiU 
ham  to  follow,  and  Mrs,  Mecks  proceeded  to  llie 
kilcben  and  other  back  scttlcitients  of  Moiuil 
Sioa,  to  superintend  the  domestic  iirmngemcnts 
of  the  day,  leaving  I^tuiia  alouc  in  the  drawiug- 
room. 

She  had  attempted  to  read,  hut  the  book  Uy 
open,  but  unuoticcd  on  the  table  ;  a  subject  of 
considerable  iul crest  occupied  licr  tbuugLli, 
being  no  other  than  the  state  of  her  lecluigs  willi 
regard  to  Sir  Thomas  Champion,  from  v 
she  passed  by  a  not  unnatural  transition  l 
state  of  bis  feelings  with  regard  to  her ;  both  v 
puzzling  enough,  yet  ibe  reverie  waa  not  a 
getber  unplcai^iug  — at  luasl,  iibe  seemed  totU 
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not,  fer  there  she  sat  without  appeariDg  to  have 
any  wish  to  terminate  it  until  near  twelve 
o'clock,  when  it  was  brought  to  an  abrupt  con- 
dosion  by  the  appearance  of  the  subject  of  it ; 
for,  looking  out  upon  the  lawn,  she  saw  Sir 
Thomas  apfn'oaching  the  house  alone. 

This  was  the  first  time  he  had  ever  come  to 
Mount  Sion  alone,  and  Louisa  felt  puzzled  and 
fidgetty.  Her  first  impulse  was  to  retire  to  her 
room,  then  she  thought  that  might  not  be  civil ; 
dien  she  took  it  into  her  head  that  it  would  be 
very  awkward  meeting  him  alone;  and  then 
that  she  should  like  to  ask  him  about  the  police- 
office  stories ;  and  so  she  debated  the  question 
until  he  was  in  the  hall,  and  her  retreat  cut  off. 

There  was  no  help  for  it  now.  The  visitor 
was  admitted,  and  seemed  by  no  means  dis- 
pleased at  finding  that  the  good  lady  of  the 
house  was  absent  at  her  domestic  duties ;  which 
approval  of  his  was  not  very  wonderful,  seeing 
that  he  had  with  great  tact  and  judgment  se- 
lected that  particular  hour  for  his  visit,  because 
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it  wae  the  hour  io  which  lie  was  aware  she  wa« 
sure  to  be  eo  occupied. 

Ijouisa  was  fliiiried,  and  commenced  reliev- 
ing her  nervuusness  by  talking  as  fast  as  she 
could.  Sir  Thomas  seemed  nol  indisposed  to 
let  her  run  on,  and  she  soon  ouiie  to  (he  sub- 
ject she  was  dying  to  investigate. 

"  Were  you  over  in  a  pohcc-office,  Sit 
Thomas  ?"  asked  she. 

*'  Wot  Tery  often,"  returned  he.  "  I  hare 
no  taste  for  those  Hort  of  things ;  I  am  nol 
troubled  with  the  gaol-fever  thatecems  the  pre- 
vailing epidemic  now." 

"  I  suppose  nobody  goes  there  if  they  can 
help  it,"  pursued  the  querist. 

"  I  should  think  not,"  answered  he.  "  'Dic- 
lust  time  I  wtut  iu  ouc  was  u[>ou  a  curious  charge 
of  robbery."  Louisa  started.  "  Well,"  conti- 
nued he,  laughuig,  "  what  is  the  matter?  Yoo 
look  as  if  you  lliougbt  1  bad  been  at  the  har 
myself." 

"  It  must  be  a  dreadful  thing  for  a  gentlcmsO 


J 


80FTMR88.  US 

to  be  brought  to  one  of  those  places  as  a  pri- 
soner,'* continued  she. 

^  I  do  not  imagine  either  gentle  or  simple 
like  it  particulariy ;  though  I  cannot  say  that  I 
ever  tried  it" 

.    **  What !  were  you  never  brought  before  a 
magistrate,  then?" 

**  Never  in  my  life.  What  could  have  put  such 
an  idea  into  your  head  ?" 

"  I  heard  such  a  shocking  story  about  you 


once* 


"  About  me  !"  said  Sir  Thomas,  in  astonish- 
ment "  What  on  earth  could  you  have  heard 
about  me  ?" 

"  I  do  not  know,"  said  she,  hesitatingly, 
«  that  I  ought  to  tell  you." 

**  Now  I  really  do  call  that  injustice,"  said  the 
gentleman,  warmly,  speaking  fai^t  and  vehe- 
mently. "  You  admit  that  you  have  heard 
something  to  my  disadvantage,  which  you  do 
not  say  you  disbelieve — nay,  which  you  cer- 
tainly do  believe,  or,  at  all  events,  half  believe  ; 
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anJ  yet  you  will  not  give  me  nil  opportunity  of 
justifying  myself  in  your  eyes.  If  you  knew 
Low  earnestly  I  desire  your  good  opinion,  Sliss 
Langdulc,  you  would  not  «ci  thus  unfairly— 
thus  cruelly  towards  me." 

"  For  Heaven's  sake,  do  not  be  so  viuknt, 
Sir  Thomas !"  miid  Louisa,  startled  at  Iiia  m- 
uaual  vehemence  —  "I  never  did  believe  ■ 
word  of  it.  Still  —  "  Here  she  stopped,  ml 
blushed.  ^h 

"  Still  what  ("'  said  he,  e[igerly.    "  What  ^| 
it?    Do  tell  mc."  ™ 

"  It  is  hardly  worth  telling,"  said  she ;  "  bat 
Btill,  if  you  desire  it,  you  tiball  hear  it ;'  diui 
she  told  him  the  story  that  young  Mtcks  had 
told  her  at  dinner  the  day  before. 

Sir  Thomas's  indiguuttou  cvapomtcd  in  a  bitter 
smile.  "  I  think  lean  guess  where  that  came  fnan." 
Gaid  he ;  "  the  source  is  too  contemptible  to 
make  it  worth  tny  while  asking  you.  Nor  ilocs 
it  much  bignity ;  for  I  confess,  Miss  Lnngdalc, 
that  I  have  vauity  enough  to  iliiller  mj-scif  lltft 
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you  couM  not  have  given  much  credit  to  such  a 
8tory,  toki  of  me." 

**  Indeed  I  did  not^  Sir  Thomas ;  I  never  be- 
lieved a  single  word  of  it." 

^  Oh !  thank  you  for  that  word !"  said  he^ 
pflSBimiately.  ^^  I  cannot  tell  you  how  happy  it 
makes  me.  Miss  Langdale/'  contimied  he,  his 
voice  fidtering,  his  cheek  ashy  pale,  his  whole 
frame  trembling — **  I  know  that  what  I  am 
going  to  say  is  presumptuous;  I  feel  that  I 
am  aspiring  to  what  a  worthless  creature  like 
me  has  no  right  to  hope  for ;  but  the  happiness 
of  my  Ufc  is " 

"  Dear  me.  Sir  Thomas,  I  did  not  know  you 
was  here,"  said  Mrs.  Mccks,  who,  having  been 
listening  at  the  door  for  some  minutes,  entered 
at  this  moment,  smclUng  very  strongly  of  soap- 
suds, onions,  and  boiled  beef.  ^^  Lawk,  how 
stupid  of  Neddy  not  to  tell  me !  Uow  are 
]foa  all  up  at  Ivy  Lodge?  My  dear,  what  a 
cokmr  you  have  got!     If  it  wasn't  June,  I 
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should  say  you  Lad  been  loastiiig  your&elf  uvei 
ihc  fire." 

Sir  Thomas  devoutly  wiijlied  liiaL  ihf  cJiicl'i>r 
the  llgnc  cadctlc  of  the  angelic  hierarchy  wu 
at  that  moment  tuuetiiig  Aire.  Metiks  on  his 
newest  iniprovcd  jiateat  pitchfork,  at  the  graud- 
tathcr  of  oil  the  lires,  and  that  his  aficctinnute 
mother  wiis  buEling  her  Avith  vitriol ;  and  would 
have  said  so,  ui  a  sliort  and  eomprchcn»ve  for- 
mula, liad  tinio  and  place  suited  But  the  sen- 
timent, though  natural  under  the  circuuistuitucn, 
ia  not  one  usually  expresBt'd  before  ladies;  anJ 
seeing  that  Mrs.  Mccks  had  taken  posaesslou  of 
a  choir  with  the  maaifcst  iuteutiun  uf  kooiuu); 
possession,  and  seeing  him  outi  he  look  hie 
leave  in  despair  of  rcncwdng  his  Ctiiivenuitioii 
with  Louisa. 

On  shaking  hands  at  liis  depaiturc,  however, 
he  ventured  ujion  a  alight  but  significant  pres- 
Buro,  and  lefi  the  house  half  uuid  with  joy,  fw 
be  felt  that  it  Wiu^  returned.     Mr&  Meeks  »ni<l 
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nothing  about  him  when  be  departed,  and  her 
carefully  preserved  appearance  of  unconscious- 
ness left  Louisa  in  doubt  as  to  whether  she  was 
aware  of  the  nature  of  the  communication  her 
arrival  had  interrupted.  That  worthy  lady  was 
very  well  aware,  having  carefully  listened  at  the 
door  for  some  minutes.  She  would,  indeed, 
have  come  in  sooner,  but  the  story  about  the 
police  office  prevented  her,  for  she  dreaded 
being  implicated  in  it  herself;  but  when  that 
danger  was  blown  over,  and  Sir  Thomas  was 
evidently  proceeding  to  offer  his  hand  and  heart 
to  Louisa,  she  judged  it  was  high  time  to  put  a 
stop  to  that  sort  of  thing,  and  entered  accord- 
ingly. 

The  moment  her  spouse  returned,  she  com- 
municated the  whole  matter  to  him  and  Wil- 
liam ;  and  at  the  family  council  that  was  held, 
it  was  resolved,  that  steps  must  forthwith  be 
taken  to  break  oiF  the  affair,  for  a  desperate 
cnris  was  at  hand.  Mrs.  Meeks  was,  however, 
prepared  to  meet  it. 
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Sm  TmiMM&,  as  wr  bare  already  staled,  left 
Momt  Sam  m  *  SUHn  uf  jo>-Ail  pschctnent,  w^ 
k  «w  BO*  wkfaoiu  tvasoQ  that  he  IcU  happ^i 
ibr,  tliglil  as  was  the  jitrssure  willi  •nViA 
Lotnba  had  rrtunicd  his  more  aidcnl  gn6|>,etw 
it  v»&  real,  actual ;  there  cuukl  be  no  im^ 
•boot  its  cxitteiKr.  and  it  was  occutiipaiii^ 
wA  a  look — an  inrobctaiy  nbnee,  that  (hiiM 
throw^  tbe  knefe  fiune,  and  saltsfivd  him  ^ 
his  Mut  was  not  doomed  to  be  n^erted.  Tb' 
■cxt  Ihit^  bawrrrr,  was  tti  [Hi-fcr  it,  aocl  with 

,  ttm  efajtel  in  view  he  reliimed  botnowanb  ■"'' 

I  ifiptied    lu    his   writiiig-tWsij 
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;li  afiorded  moans  in  a  mechanical  sense, 
unhappily,  not  in  a  mental;  and  he  eX' 
ted  two  honi^,  and  some  frightful  quantity 
Iper,  in  com[)ORiug  what  he  at  length  judged 
a  lotorably  reasonable  average  sort  of  a 
',  entreating  Miss  Lnngdalc  to  lake  pity 
.  his  passion. 

lia  epistle  he  forthwith  committed  to  the 
B  of  Mike,  judglog  that,  after  what  he  had 
in  the  morning,  ivhich  must  have  made 
rare  of  what  he  would  have  gone  on  to 
id  he  not  been  intcmipled,  it  was  both 
proper,  to  say  nothing  of  plea.^nnt,  to 
|-  the  aBiiir  to  an  issue,  which  he  had  do 
t  wotUd  be  a  favourable  one,  without 
U  loss  of  time.  Mike  received  his  trust 
a  moat  triumphant  air,  seeming  to  consider 
ro  a  tribute  to  hia  own  sagacity  and  fore- 

than  anytiiing  else ;  biil,  though  chai;^ed 
liver  the  letter  into  Louisa's  onii  bauds  if 
tie,  did  not  fulfil  his  mission  with  his  usual 


IH^  Ned  Pmb  alBiat  ism 
AMrff  >«fT  W  Ind  left  the  Doctof'%  hi  m 
tneacd  t^  vitb  the  pg«uM  tetter,  m 
KBHWd  baae.  bang,  as  be  expfrwed  UwcH 
*  am  ha^  as  Ar  Aril  in  s  gale  of  wind  ;*  fa 

e  to  Sue   at  Itt    Lodge  itM 


Sk  Thoan^  w  iht  be  supposed,  ««'■ 
«Hkr«fe«  ■  G^etly  eUte  dtotng  ibe  lifHH 
iaAMd,  kad  he  mMbdIt  been  mjiitivd  tatfM 
«■  aal^  witAur  il  «w  beeC  mutton,  htfV 
fa^  cr  ihij.^!  ft'  di  he  had  been  tatil^  ^ 
Tooid  haiv  been  tmommanlT  ponied  nhtfC 
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i^  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  Mike  approach 
^  a  letter,  on  which  he  at  once  recognifled 
Mifls  Langdale's  hand-writing ;  and  not  ven- 
taring  to  trust  himself  to  open  it  before  even 
the  small  party  there  assembled,  he  hastily 
retired  to  his  bed-ro(Hn  to  peruse  it*  It  was 
veil  he  did  so,  for  the  letter  was  not  of  a  nature 
to  be  opened  in  public ;  nor  were  the  unex- 
pected and  uncontrollable  emotions  it  excited, 
MKh  as  he  would  have  wished  should  have  had 
"Muiy  witnesses.  They  were  very  strange,  very 
JficoiDfKrchensible.  But  a  few  short  hours  ago 
^  had  parted  with  Louisa,  with  the  fullest 
^pression  that  nothing  but  the  inopportune 
^Tal  of  Mrs.  Meeks  prevented  his  being 
finally  an  accepted  lover;  consent  seemed 
"<»vering  on  her  lips,  when  the  appearance  of 
■w  who  seemed  bom  for  Louisa's  torment 
cheeked  it ;  consent  seemed  trembling  on  her 
"^  wlien  they  parted,  to  meet  again,  as  he 
"^y  hoped,  in  a  new  and  tenderer  relation 


"  My  deab  Sir  Thomas, 

"  In  answer  to  your  letter  of  this  i 
have  only  to  express  my  regret  that 
elioulfl  have  passed  between  you  a 
occasion  a  misconception)  which  bott 
and  distresses  me  extremely,  but  witli 
which,  I  must  do  myself  the  justice  ti 
I  cannot,  in  any  degree,  accuse  mysi 
aware  of  nothing  that  I  ever  said  a, 
could  have  led  you  into  the  strange  mi 
seem  to  have  fallen  into,  on  the  Bubj 
affections;  and  in  declining  the  hooou] 
posed  conferring  upon  me,  I  miut  a 
that  mv  so  doimr  arises  &om  cansea  tl 
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US  on  the  subject ;  and^  above  all  ihingSy  tlmt 
joa  Avill  receive  this  as  a  final  answer,  and  will 
wyt  attempt  to  force  uic  to  an  interview,  which 
<^  produce  no  good,  and  must  be  extremely 
pinful  to  both  of  us.  With  my  best  wishes  for 
jour  future  wel&re, 

'^I  remain,  my  dear  Sir  Thomas, 

"  Ever  your  sincere  friend, 

"Louisa  Langdai.e.'' 

"P.S. — KI  might  be  allowed  to  offer  a  sug- 
S^tion  under  these  unpleasant  circumstances,  I 
^Wid  put  it  to  Sir  Thomas  Champion's  better 
Wings,  whether,  considering  that  I  have  not 
"^  power  of  leaving  Mount  Sion,  his  departure 
^  Weston  might  not  be  most  desirable  to 
"Oth  parties,  especially  to  me,  the  more  hclp^ 

Sir  Thomas  could  hardly  believe  his  eyes 
^ocnhe  completed  the  jierusal  of  this  extraor- 
^^  document.  Certainly  it  was  tme  that 
*^ui8a  had  not  cxprc:sly,  by  words,  told  hiin 

^OL.  IL  u 


lh«t  mr>min|r  ibal  his  suit  was  as  acceptable  ' 
ber  as  it  was  cngroasing  to  bim;  but,  as  &iM 
the  glsDce  of  the  eye  and  the  pressure  of  ^ 
lioitd  went,  she  had  given  bim  to  undcnUiK 
thai  Mrs.  Mcelcs'  intcmiptioti  was  ecjuaJIyi^ 
af;re<^b)o  to  brr  as  to  him,  and  led  him  no  dwb* 
as  to  the  result  of  his  pm]K)sal.  Once  agaio,  liif 
the  tidnl  time,  be  read  over  the  hntefid  doca- 
nient,  whose  style  BOcmcd  as  o<Uous  «  IB 
|MU]x>n ;  and,  after  pacing  hurrit-dly  once  or 
twice  up  aiid  down  the  room, — ]ierplexed,dil, 
tressetl,  iiidignaiit,  but  still  uot  yet  coavwiceim 
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My.  Yon  may  draw  out  Leviathan  with  a 
W)k,or  his  tongue  with  a  cord;  you  may  num- 
^  the  sands  of  the  sea,  or  the  stars  of  the 
Wew,  before  you  can  calculate  the  shiftings 
^  changes  of  the  varium  et  mutabile  foemina : 
T^t  this  is  hardly  woman's  language.  I  coidd 
JWt  have  believed  that  Louisa,  a  girl  of  whom  I 
We  always  had  the  highest  opinion,  could  have 
l^n  guilty  of  such  heartless  treachery— crede 
"^tem  ventis  animum  ne  crede  puellse ;  yet,  after 
•"lit  must  have  been  under  the  influence  of  the 
Vceks.  I  wish  I  had  thought  of  all  this  before ; 
7^  who  could  have  foreseen  it.  I  do  not  feel 
"■myself  altogether  faultless  in  the  matter.'* 

"What  would  you  advise  me  to  do?"  said  Sir 
*ltomas.  "  I  must  positively  see  her  before  I 
PH  and  learn  from  her  own  lips  the  causes  that 
*d  to  this  extraordinary  change  in  her  feelings — 
tf  diange  it  be-— for  I  cannot  absolutely  believe 
^W  she  says." 

''Nay,"  replied  the  Doctor,  who  was  in  a 
«^le  of  great  excitement;  such  as  iu  a  person  of 

u  2 
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hi:;  Siingiiinc  teini>cmnipnt  was  nalurally  pn>- 
iluceil  by  the  ilisroverv  tliat  his  lonfj  felt  and 
carc-f'tiUy  chcrisbcil  good  opinion  of  Louisa  hod 
becu  so  cgrcftiouslv  thrown  away,  and  who itn- 
tncdiatck,  without  thought  or  conRidcraiion,r!in 
into  the  opposite  extreme,  "  that  I  should  not 
ftdvise ;  she  herself  exprosslj  forbids  it ;  it  would 
doubtlf^s  be  useless — certAinly  painful  to  bolbi 
OS  she  says,  and  I  [hink  not  consistent  with  your 
dignity.  What  has  moved  her  to  this  eondnct, 
unless  tlic  influence  of  the  Meeks',  I  cannul 
divine ;  but  I  certainly  cannot  recommend  yoot 
throwing  yourself  at  her  feet  as  a  whinim 
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Sir  Thomas  was  silent;  he  felt  that  the 
worthy  Doctor  was  not  very  far  from  the  tnith^ 
bat  at  the  same  time  he  also  considered^ 
that  it  must  not  be  forgotten  that  that  excel* 
lent  gentleman  was  as  yet  ignorant  of  the 
ficene  of  the  morning,  and  he  did  not  at.  the 
Biomeat  observe  that,  without  exhibiting  any 
Teiy  marked  external  symptoms  of  anger,  the 
Doctor  was  enraged  beyond  measure  with 
^'Oaisa's  treachery,  or  fickleness,  or  whatever  it 
^88,  and  the  consequent  breaking  down  of  his 
0^  well-intentioned  essay  at  matchmaking. 
Hinc  illae  lachrymal — the  worthy  old  gentleman 
^  ^hom  Sir  Thomas  projwsed  to  take  counsel 
^  entirely  unfit  to  give  it — it  was  the  blind 
^*^g  the  blind ;  for  his  anger  against  Louii>a 
^  effectually  blinded  him,  mentally,  as  a  flash 
^'  lightning  could  have  done  physically.  His 
•^vice,  to  order  post-horses  for  the  next  mom- 

• 

^  Was  given  without  hesitation,  and  adopted 

Without  consideration ;  and,  the  order   given, 

he  parties  retired  to  rest,  biicL  iib  it  wiu ,  for  the 

^tor  fumed,   and   fretted,   and   toLsed,   and 
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nmbled  oil  n^bi,  apaBtropluzing  ibe  incon- 
■tancT  o£  women,  and  Sir  Tbomaa  did  uol 
cnjoj  mach  rest  eilbcr.  'Hior^h  tic  had 
acqmcsced  in  the  Doctor's  cnggcstlon  aboat  his 
tmincdiatc  depArliiro,  still  the  idea,  or  nitbcr, 
ibt  pmiDpting  of  instinct,  thnt  he  ought  oot  to 
I,  m  sphc  of  ber  request,  niibuut  having  nn 
^  witli  Looisa,  mmld  (urvv  iUvIf  upon 
hi»  ituDil.  Uc  was  confidcut  as  tu  her  feeling* 
h)  the  tnoming ;  he  could  not  undfrstanii  ho« 
I'auch  R  tapid  change  coiihl  have  taVcti  pUcr, 
I  ttolcss  it  aroec  fnitn  somclbing  to  his  disadrsD- 
I  tage  having  been  instilled  into  her  mind  br 
Hr.  or  Mn.  Meeks,  a  course  which  be  knev 
Ihe  faniilv  nt  Mouitt  Sion  were  naiiy  cnongh  to 
adojit^for  be  did  not  fbi^t  the  CToss-cxamina- 
ttori  about  iMlice-otfices,  which  had  formed  pot 
of  his  conversation  with  Louisa — bat  which  h* 
miglil  frustrate,  bail  be  an  opiwrtunitj  of  caaiiag 
lo  an  expianatiun  with  bcr  on  the  subject:  he 
might  then  neutralize  nny  sinister  inlluence  dial 
might  have  been  exerted  by  that  family;  \x- 
udcit  which,  she  did  not  apftear  cxactlj  I" 


^ 
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know  her  own  mind  from  day  to  day — she 
might  change  again  before  to-morrow.  Sir 
Thomaa  was  lenient  upon  the  subject  of  irreto- 
hidoD— •''  a  frllow-feeling  makes  us  wcmdrous 
kind."  She  might  haTc  been  compelled  to 
write  the  letter.  All  these,  and  a  hundred 
other  ^peculations,  passed  through  his  brain; 
and  finally,  he  fell  asleep,  with  an  uneasy  sort 
of  consdousnesB  that  there  was  something  or 
other  going  wrong  about  him,  having  resolved 
that  nothing  should    prevent   his    having  an 

interview  with  her  before  he  started  in  the 

• 

mommg* 

Unhappily,  however,  stronger  minds  than  Sir 

Thomas  Champion's  find  the  formation  of  a 

reiolnUon  a  much  easier  task  than  the  adhering 

to  it    Morning  found  Dr.  Borrowdalc  angrier 

than  ever,  and  more  than  ever  resolved  that 

the  fidthless  and  heartless  damsel  should  not 

enjoy  the  farther  triumph  of  a  parting  interview 

with  her  lover,  the  character  of  which,  with 

the  acute  penetration  that  usually  accompanies 
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the  ntleniiJt  Ij  look  through  n  milUtonc,  he 
IbriTJiw  would  be  ardent,  pas;.iijnirte  cntrcaiy  or 
one  side,  luid  culd,  uftrccling  rr]MiIsiun  upon 
the  other.  He  kept  strict  watch  over  liis  yn- 
soDcr  nnlil  the  carriage  came  to  the  door ;  and 
then,  to  make  asbiirnacc  doubly  sure,  annoimced 
his  intcntiun  of  accoitipaiijiiig  liim  bomp  miles 
upon  hb  route,  and  ivulkiiig  Lome,  after  fac  had 
seen  liim  out  of  harm's  way.  His  ai^menU 
once  iHorc  ItimccI  the  scale ;  Sir  Thomas  seemed 
stunned  with  the  blow,  und  incapable  cither  of 
rcasoniug,  or  of  coming  to  a  dclinitc  resolution. 
He  acquiesced  in  tlie  Doctor's  vicwe,  aud  thcj 
started. 

Scarcely  liiid  rbey  cleared  the  village,  befbrc 
tlipy  suddenly  came  uyma  Louisa  herself,  «rbo 
wiia  jutt  coming  out  of  tlic  cottage  of  a  poor 
laljourer,  to  wliuse  aJek  wife  she  bad  been  ren- 
dering some  assistance.  She  turned  abuni, 
casting,  bowever,  n|)on  Sir  Thomas,  during  ihc 
moment  of  time  tbat  her  eye  rested  iipi>n  llic 
curriiige,  a  glancr,  in  ivhith  indignant  euntcioj>< 
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were  as*  diBtinctlj  expressed  as  features  of  d6-^ 
markable  flexibility  could  express  it»  a  strange 
oharacter  finr  the  oounteDance  of  <Mie  wko  must 
feel  herself  a  fickle  traitress  to  put  oq#  Sir 
Thomas's  impulse^  at  the  sight  of  her,  was  to 
stop  the  carriage  instantly,  and  demand  an 
audience,  and  for  this  purpose  he  had  already 
let  down  the  front  window  of  the  chariot ;  but 
the  Doctor's  influence  again  prevailed.  Ue  was 
unfortunately  still  in  the  same  unforgiving  tem- 
per, and  they  rolled  on  in  gloomy  and  uneasy 
silence. 

After  a  couple  of  miles,  Dr.  Borrowdale  got 
out  to  return  home,  having  first  faithfully  pro- 
mised Sir  Thomas  that  he  would  never  breathe 
a  syllaUe  of  the  story  to  any  living  being,  not 
even  to  Eliza — a  promise  to  which  the  unfortu- 
nate lover  seemed  to  attach  much  weight,  as  is 
the  custom  of  love  in  like  cases,  as  if  such  a 
thing  as  a  rejection  could  be  kept  secret 

Sir  Thomas  then  prosecuted  his  comfortless 

journey  alone  to  Ulverstone,  where,  having,  to 

u3 
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tbe  liifioilE  siiri'riseof  minclioHt  of  "The 
dcclincil  H  visit  lo  ConitdictKl,  hr  |>BS)>ei1 
night,  intending  to  cross  the  sands  the  next 
morning  to  Lftnciistcr,  in  time  lu  catch  an  rarly 
train,  which  nonld  convey  him  to  within  Ruch 
a  distance  of  Champion  llaU  as  would  enable 
him  to  reach  liome  by  dinner-time.  That  our 
hero  should  travel  by  railway  seems  somewbM 
heterodox,  but  even  heroes  nuist  change 
tbe  changing  time.  It  is  hardly  ro  stanlh 
invasion  upon  the  regular  order  of  thingft, 
an  author  being  the  proprietor  of  shares  in  tlie 
same  railway ;  yet  both  arc  facts  in  the 
feentb  century. 

Scarcely  had  the  caniagc  departed  iroi 
Lodge,  when  Eliza  also  sallied  forth,  lo 
over  with  Louisa  Langdale  the  eudden 
unaccountable  departure  of  a  gentleman  whom 
she  had  set  dovm  be  a  most  trntjucatioi 
lover  of  hers,  and  not  an  unacceptable 
cither.  Sh(;  almost  immcdialcly  encoiml 
the  object  of  her  search,  evidently  in 


I  in  tlie 
en  m!^ 
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agiUtioDy  not  to  say  of  indignation.  She  was 
tolerably  vivacious,  however,  for  she  flew  into  a 
violent  passion  at  the  very  first  mention  of  his 
name. 

^^  Never  let  me  hear  his  name  again,^  said 
she ;  **1  cannot  tell  you  how  I  loathe  and  des- 
pise him  r  Eliza  was  startled  by  this  outbreak, 
Fot  she  knew  nothing  about  what  had  been 
going  cm;  all  that  she  knew  was,  that  Sir 
Thomas  had  been  very  melancholy  all  the 
morning,  and  that  her  father  had  been  in  a 
great  fiiss,  and  upset  the  cream,  and  never  took 
his  eyes  off  Sir  Thomas,  who  had  seemed  to 
leave  Weston  very  unwillingly.  That  that 
might  have  been  occasioned  by  the  young  lady's 
bathing  and  despising  him  she  could  very  well 
onderstand,  but  what  could  have  occasioned 
what  she  was  perfectly  aware  was  a  sudden 
and  violent  revulsion  in  her  sentiments  to- 
wards him,  she  could  not  divine,  or  why 
she  loathed  and  despised  him.  Louisa  had 
cerUuuly  never  confessed  her  affection  for  Sir 


^^r^^^^^^M 
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Thouiiis;    she   wag  of  n   clmractcr  that  <:o4^| 
led  ilecply,  and  }ovc  sincerely,  but  not  giory  in 
the  dcjitli  of  litr  fecHngs,  or  nonririi  a  siHy 
acntitDcutal  vanity  ahout  her  power  of  dcvwthig 
licraelf  to  the  olijeet  of  her  nRbetions.     Simple 
and  unaffected  herself,  she  had  tin  iuslincliTC 
aversion  to  anything  that  approaclied  a  ihealH- 
cal  display,  and  it  wiia  this  repii|riiaiicc  to  bigh- 
flown  or  artificial  sensalions  that  hitherto  wloiic 
prevented  her  reposing  in  Elixa  that  full  coit- 
hdctice  which  the  kindly  and  guilder  nature  of 
that  young  lady  dcecrvcd ;  fijrbhc  too  well  kuew 
the  dis[)oi3ition  of  her  young  friend  to  cun4J^H 
everything  uud  anything  into  a  little  roinari^^H 
ehe  eould  not  endure  the  idea  that  the  strong 
feelings  that  were  tearing  her  heart  to  pieces 
should  be  looked  upon,  even  with  eyes  of  em- 
pathy, aa   merely  tbc   niovuig   agents  or   the 
dramatis  pcrsonsc  of  a  w-ene  or  a  story ;  and 
6o  it  was  tbat  bIic  hiul  never  once  mentioned 
the   subject   to  her.     Eliza   was,  nevcrtliclc^. 
instinctively   awaic    that  up  to  that   inoin^^^ 
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Louisa  bad  been  deeply  attached  to  Sir  Thomas  i 
but  now  the  craving  for  sympathy  that  unites  us 
again  to  our  kind,  when  mi^rtunc  seems  to  cut 
off  the  springs  of  affection,  was  overpowering  and 
urouLD  be  assuaged  upon  what  conditions  soever, 
SLud  in  her  bewilderment  and  anger  and  sorrow, 
£be  came  to  throw  herself  upon  the  bosom  of  her 
urtless  companion. 

*'  Come  in  T  said  Eliza,  confounded  by  her 
*«^chemence — **  I  do  not  understand  you.  What 
iB  the  world  can  have  happened  ?" 

'^  You  must  promise  me  that  what  I  am  going 

to  tell  you,  you  will  never  repeat  to  any  human 

^^6>  ^oi  even  to  your  father,"  said  Louisa,  as 

^h^y  entered  the  house.    **  I  would  not  for  the 

^^^^'Id  have  it  known  that  anybody  could  have 

^^^ted  me  so.     Would  you  believe  it,  it  was 

^^y  yesterday  Sir  Thomas  came  to  Mount  Sion 

^ — ^k — me — to — to — marry  him;   he  almost 

^^  ^ne  so,  when  we  were  interrupted  by  Mrs. 

^^^ks,  who  seems  born  to  be  my  evil  genius, 

^^  fiom  the  manucr  in  which  he  pressed  my 


jrtunltj 
am  not 
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hand  when  be  Ici't  Ibc  buiisc,  I  thniigbl 
cuursT,  tlial  lie  wuiild  Utkc  Lhc  firsl  opjMjrtunltj 
of  completing  wliat  be  bad  begun.  1  am  not 
ashamed  lu  coulee  that  1  feci — I  mean  I  teU  ^ 
bill! — wb)il  it  is  very  imfitrluaatc  I  should  A 
(elt,  and  wheu  in  the  course  of  lliat  cveni 
letter  came  to  me  from  bun,  uiy  heart  lx;at  lit! 
I  thought  everybody  in  the  room  must  have 
heard  iu  Would  you  Iwlieve— can  you  believe 
—for  I  hardly  can — that  this  is  that  letter." 

Elixa  look  the  letter,  and  read  with  umnUcil 
aetonishmcnt,  the  following  Uncs:— 


"My  oEAit  Miss  Lanudalk, 

'*  The  near  api>roach  of  Ascol  makes  ii 
Baiy  for  me  to  turn  my  head  towards 
and  having  just  received  a  letter  from  a  I 
of  mine,  np]M)intin^  me  to  meet  him  at  Lancuv 
ter,  I  start   cnrly  to-morrow  morning  for  ] 
South,  and  shall  tbca'forc  not  have  the  « 
lunity  (if  bidding  yon  gootl-Ijye,  and  thai 
you  for  the  kiiidm-Mi  you  bitve  always  uhcwn  u 


sitDfll^l 
Lancav 
OunUH 
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ID  pencm.  I  beliere  this  morning  yoa  and  I 
were  saying  or  doing  something  very  foolish^ 
which  I  hope  yon  will  banish  from  your  mind, 
as  I  riiall  firom  mine — semel  insanavimus  omnes 
-^wkich  the  doctor  will  translate  to  you :  and  so 
wishiog  yoa  all  happiness,  I  remain,  my  dear 
MiflB  Laogdalei 

I  **  Ever  yours,  faithfully, 

**  Thomas  Champion.'' 

<<  What  an  atrocious  letter!"  exclaimed  Eliza— 
^'  I  could  not  have  believed  that  any  gentleman 
'—any  man — could  have  written  such  a  letter  I 
To  treat  a  woman  so  abominably,  and  then  to 
tamit  her  with  her  affection  for  him  I  If  I  were 
yon  I  never  would  speak  to  him — I  never  would 
see  him  again,'' 

^I  cannot  believe  that  he  wrote  it,''  said 
Louisa;  ^it  b  so  unlike  him.  I  should  not 
think  him  capable  of  such  a  cold-blooded  piece 
of  villany,  if  I  did  not  know  his  hand-writing 
so  wclL* 
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"  Perhaps,"  eirggcsted  Eliza,  "  he  wrote  it    *-^^ 
try  you." 

"  Try  mc !— Low  could  he  dare  write  sucl»  * 
letter  as  this  tu  try  mc !"  returned  the  other,  i  *^*-' 
dignanlly.  "  No,  if  he  xn-otcthis  letter,  nothi-»^* 
ill  the  world  would  ever  induce  me  to  see  hi  ■^•' 
again ;  and  yet  why  should  I  doubt  his  havi*"*£ 
written  it — wc  do  not  hvcintheagcof  romanc:^*^' 
and  we  do  live  in  llic  ago  of  hcartlcssiiess." 

The  conference  of  the  two  yonng  ladies  wr"^*^ 
somcwliiil  prolonged,  and  when  they  came  oiJ*^^* 
ibe  heightened  eoIouT  of  both  R'emed  to  i*^*" 
dieaie   that   it   had  excited   angry  feelings   ^  ^^ 
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CHAPTEB   VIIL  ., 

>  ■% 

I  IiANODALB,  after  leaving  Ivy  Lodge,  re- 
td  with  a  heavy  heart  tu  her  cheerless 
e>  and  so  httlc  did  blic  feel  herself  equal  to 
voter  the  party  at  l^Iuinit  ^ioii,  ibat  oq  her 
Ihcre  she  lijigercd  in  the  ehurch-yard,  but 
I  very  differeiit  fcclingH  from  those  that 
ted  ui  her  brea&t  ihc  lust  time  she  vidtcd 
numhlc  rcttiiig-placc  of  her  mother.  She 
fed  on  now  with  a  learle&s  eye ;  her  step  wa^ 
^  her  glaucc  haughty  us  lliat  of  one  who 
fcxints  fate.  "Thank  Uod!"  said  she,  "she 
M  here  to  sec  this, — she  has  been  sirred 
ftndiguily,"  and,  recovering  her  composure, 
tt-ciitcrcd  the  huuiic. 


wm^lk "iiii,fcr^ 
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hmi  no  curiosity  upon  the  subject,  baring  been 
merel  j^prompted  by  a  good-humoured  desure  of 
grfing  her  maid  an  opportunity  of  disburdening 
her  nund  of  what  evidently  lay  heavily  upon  it, 
to  make  any  inquiry  about  it  at  aO,  and  she  did 
not  renew  it  The  damsel,  however,  was  not  so 
easily  baffled.  The  evident  and  pressing  ne** 
cessity  of  displaying  her  store  of  knowledge 
urged  her  to  return  to  the  charge  directly. 

«  Well,  I  declarie  1"  said  she. 

'<  What  T*  asked  Louisa,  somewhat  sharply. 

«  (Ml  my  r 

««Welir 

•*  To  think  of  such  a  thing  I  Why,  ma'am, 
it^s  a  great  secret'' 

*•  Had  you  not  better  keep  it  to  yourself  in 
that  case  ?"  inquired  her  mistress,  who  was  now 
beginning  to  feel  rather  amused  at  her  maid's 
anxiety  to  communicate  her  secret 

•*  Well,  ma'am,  I  don't  think  I  ought  to  keep 
U  from  you,**  was  the  Abigail's  dutiful  reply. 

*•  Why,  it  docs  not  concern  mc,  does  it  ?" 


■  axMtt  U  'Hes  i£he 


It.  fa-Ebebe- 
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in  the  servant?*  hall,  "  you  will  be  so  good  as 
not  to  trouble  mc  with  the  speculations  that  Mr. 
Potts  may  be  so  impertinent  as  to  form  about 
me ;  and  I  desire,  also,  that  you  will  not  make 
me  the  subject  of  your  conversations  with 
him." 
**  Lor,  ma'am !  I  only  thought — *' 
'^  I  do  not  want  you  to  think  for  me,  or  about 
my  afikirs,  and  I  shall  not  allow  it,"  interrupted 
Louisa,  angrily,  **  There,  now,  leave  the  room." 
Hobson  departed  in  dismay :  she  had  never 
seen  her  young  mistress  in  such  a  passion  before, 
and  she  was,  moreover,  sadly  disappointed  at  this 
lamentable  failure  of  her  first  attempt  at  diplo- 
macy ;  for  the  fact  was  that  the  worthy  Mrs. 
Hobson,  having  read  in  some  old-fashioned 
novels  of  great  results  having  been  produced 
upon  the  hearts  of  young  ladies  by  the  influ« 
ence  and  finesse  of  their  maids,  had  lately  nou- 
rished a  praiseworthy  ambition  to  enact  the 
part  assigned  in  these  stories  to  the  maid,  and 
was  exceedingly  astonished,  and  by  no  means 


pleased,  lit  finding  thai  not  only  lier  niedi.ition 
was  rouglily  I'ojcctcd,  bnt  ihttt  the  stibjcct  itself 
was  forbidden  for  the  future ;  nor  was  her  dis- 
appomlinent  one  of  mere  empty  ambition,  tor, 
in  good  truth,  being  perfectly  confident  thai  she 
shoidd  be  able  to  do  wonders  in  his  behalf,  she 
had  suffered  lierseU'  lo  be  bribed  by  Mr.  Wil- 
liam Meeks  with  n  small  sum  In  haiid,  but  a 
much  larger  reward  promised  lu  case  of  suc- 
cess, 

Loiitsa  descended  to  the  drawing-room  with 
a  heightened  colour,  and  there  had  tu  endure 
still  more  of  the  persecutions  of  that  aspiriug 
young  gentleman ;  eunaoling  herselti  howei-ei, 
as  she  best  might,  with  the  retlection  that  they 
must,  in  any  case,  be  brought  to  a  conclusion 
in  a  few  days,  inasmuch  as  he  waa  goit^  In 
return  lo  I^ndon  almost  immediately.  Still, 
the  matter  was  Mcrioas*,  and  during  dinnei^timci 
several  very  alanniug  symptoms  manifestcti 
thcmselvefi,  giving  the  most  uueiiuivocal  indi- 
cations of  an  impending  crisis ;    he  fixed  bit 
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eyes  upon  her  several  times  with  a  hideous  and 
oflensive  leer  that  he  intended  should  pass  for 
a  languishing  lover's  gaze ;  he  sighed  three  or 
four  dmes  very  expressively  and  aiFectingly; 
he  made  several  speeches  redolent  of  courtship, 
touching  his  being  tired  and  sick  of  London, 
its  dissipations,  and  its  hollow  pleasures, — to 
which  his  discreet  mother  added  force  by  ob- 
serving, that  William  had  sown  his  wild  oats 
now,  and  become  a  steady  character,  such  as 
his  father's  son  ought  to  be ;  and  his  father 
said  something  about  the  sower  sowing  the 
seed  in  good  ground,  whose  application  made 
it  approach  very  near  to  blasphemy ;  and 
Louisa,  easily  combining  all  this  by-play  with 
the  revelation  previously  made  to  her  by  Mrs. 
Hobson,  which  was  evidently  intended  to 
smootbe  the  way,  had  no  great  difficulty  in  con- 
jecturing that  she  was  speedily  to  be  honoured 
with  a  proposal  of  marriage  from  Mr.  William 
Meets ;  and  with  that  sort  of  nervous  impa- 
tience we  often  feel,  when  something  peculiarly 
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,1 

;  heart  of' 
4ie  might 
thhn^H 


unplpasftnt,  but  xcK  iinavoidnble,  is  h 

in,  begun  tn  wish  tbat  he  wouKt  Inkc  beort  ur' 

grace,  and   mukc  it  at   »ncc,  that  t-hv  lu^ht 

finally  refuse  him,  and  have  ilonc  with  I: 

point  of  view  in  which  proiwsals  of  r 

are  not  nlwnjn  desired  with  mnch  impatience. 

She  had  not  long  to  wait, — soon  nfiir  dinner 
it  came.  Mr.  Meeks,  senior,  retired  lo  Ms 
study  ;  Mr?.  Mceks  withilrew  to  sonic  sanctiiiu 
of  lier  own ;  and  Mr.  William  Meeks 
left  alone  witli  Lonisa,  grew  very  red,  iictn 
coughed,  and,  having  previously  prep! 
suitable  nperch  for  the  occasion,  wont  dan 
the  regular  stage  mnnncr  on  one  knee  to  d 
it.  Unluckily  fur  him,  just  at  the  niomej 
most  needed  it,  his  faithless  memory  ( 
failed  him ;  every  word  (hat  be  had  as-sidiK 
learned  slipped  nway  from  liim  like  ' 
throngli  a  sieve,  and  not  one  sentence  cot 
deliver;  ao,  having  picked  up  s  pin  that'l 
special  providence  Uy  at  her  feel,  by  i 
accounting  for  the  extraordinarj-  position  J 


Ifi9 


\f  be  stood  lip,  and  cndenvourcil  to 

Ha  EciUtered  senses    into   working   unler 

tL    There  was  somelbing  in  the  innnitciK 

^iperiority  of  tlie  beuij^  that  he  addresHetl  that 

Ictcl^    cowed    and    overawed    tiic    pert 

toctney ;  be  could  not  fur  the  lili.'  of  hiu  ad- 

«  her  in  ihe  aniticial  language  of  luvc  he 

.  so  Etudionsly   Icarned^with   the   natural 

[uage  he  waa  unac(|(iuiiili.'il — atill,  the  matter 

pressing,  and  with  a  desperate  effort  he 

trived  to  BCfew  all  bis  cuurnge  to  the  stick' 

place.      Xxjuisa's  first  ioipulsc  bad   been, 

irally  enough,  to  have  left  the  room,  but  a 

deUberation   served   to   change   bei* 

iniions,  and  she   decided   upon  retnaioiag, 

ing  tiim  palicntl;  out ;  and  tlien,  at  once 

•Oil  for  ever,  putting  an  extinguisher  upon  his 

"Uunl  pretensions  and  Itis  uorr)'in{f  persecutions 

a   luUiutc,   awkward  cuuugli   fur  both 

i,  enabled  the  discomfited  suitor  to  nmkc 

ler  start,  and  a  terrific  pace  he  went  off  at. 

Angel  of  light,"  said   he,  lading   one 


'vfo 

hand  npon  IiU  hcnrt,  «n<l  making  «  vBin  atlcmiM 
to  cfttch  Louisa's  in  the  other — "viri<«t  cf 
brightness,  deign  to  look  upon  your  faumUe 
ftdorer  with  a  pitying  eye! — ha\-c  compaanob 
upon  the  fttitliful  swain  that  sighs  at  your  fcet; 
say  those  blessed  wonls,  that  you  will  be  mine, 
dearest !"  This  was  specific  and  distinct,  whieli 
the  "angel"  and  "vision"  were,  pcThajw,  rot; 
and  here  Ixmisa  tliought  it  time  to  inlerpoec. 

"  Mr.  Mecks,"  said  she,  "  I  must  Iicg  leaw, 
once  for  all,  to  assure  yuu  that  it  is  qnitit  oo* 
possible  that  1  should,  at  any  time,  retoro  tbe 
affection  with  which  you  have  just  been  good 
enough  to  declare  yoii  honour  me,  and  I  miW 
now  beg  that  this  may  be  the  last  time  that  tl«' 
subject  may  ever  he  mentioned  in  my  presence." 
and  with  this  final  and  conclusive,  not  to  hJ 
abrupt,  prohibition,  she  left  the  room,  IciTinf 
Mr.  William  Meeks  to  his  reflections,  wWrf" 
were  about  as  ngrccabic  as  ucttles. 

"  Well ;  tliis  is  what  I  calf  pleasant,"  Hid  l»*t 
pulling  up  his  collar  before  the  looking-gtal*-* 
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M  €  fjj^  ]jm  ijm^  |]|Q  subject  may  ever  be  men* 
tiooed  in  my  pieseiice,'  that  is  giving  one  the 
8w:k  with  a  vengeance;  and  I^  after  settling 
what  I  was  to  do  with  the  twelve  bundled  a-year» 
aikd  evefythingl  I  wonder  what  she  codd 
poBsibly  have  found  to  object  to  in  me !  Per- 
haps I  didn't  batter  her  up  enough — didn't  lay 
on  the  ^  soft  sawder'  as  thick  as  I  ouj^t  Well, 
it  cant  be  'elped;  it's  all  over  now.  There's 
Candine  in  London  still — that's  one  comfort*" 

JSs  mother  was  not  so  philosophical,  and  the 
epithet  she  applied  to  Louisa  when  informed 
of  the  fidlure  of  their  project,  was  more  remark- 
able for  energy  than  propriety;  indeed,  her 
demeanour  strongly  reminded  her  lord  of  the 
imha{qpy  night  of  the  poor  servant  maid's  eject- 
ment from  their  house,  and  being  somewhat 
alarmed  by  her  violence,  he  laboured  unceas- 
iof^y  to  assuage  it,  and  after  about  a  quarter  of 
an  hour's  hard  work,  succeeded 

'*  Any  man  can  bring  a  horse  to  the  water," 
«ud  she,  as  she  wound  up  an  oration  tliat  need 

I  2     . 
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describe ;  she  was  in  low  spirits,  and  hardly 
tittered  a  syllable ;  Dr.  Borrowdalc  seemed  con* 
stnuned  and  ill  at  ease ;  he  never  once  ad- 
iKued  her,  and  very  rarely  spoke  to  any  of  his 
0^  guests,  with  the  exception  of  Mr.  Ekis* 
dde,  who  also  dined  there.  Ilie  latter  was 
^epbring,  in  feeling  terms,  a  subject  which 
horded  ground  for  a  natural  uneasiness  in  the 
Ivieast  of  a  clergyman  of  the  church  of  England, 
Ae  rapid  spread  of  the  doctrines  of  the  church 
of  Borne,  to  the  exceeding  delight  of  Mike 
ODoDegain,  himself  a  faithful  son  of  that 
chnrch,  who  did  not  affect  or  attempt  to  conceal 
m  unbounded  triumph  at  this  admission  of  the 
pttpess  of  the  creed  he  professed,  coming,  as 
^  did,  from  such  unquestionable  authority — 
^  lipe  of  one  of  those  who  were  her  natiural 
^i^ies  by  profession. 

*  I  greatly  fear,"  said  the  clergyman,  "  that 
^e,  the  clergy  of  the  church  of  England,  have 
Qntch  to  answer  for  on  that  score.  It  seems  to 
^  that  we  neglect  our  duty  fearfully,  in  yielding 
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litical  expediency.  All  this  you  see  among 
those  that  remain  ^thful ;  but,  alas,  the  back- 
sliders are  also  lamentably  numerous^ 

*^  There's  one  reason  for  that,"  said  the 
Doctor,  **  and  one  that  I  think  might  be  re* 
moved ;  it  is^  in  the  conduct  of  the  clergy.  The 
ckrgy  are  pious,  active,  and  conscientious; 
their  lives  are  exemplary,  their  doctrines  are 
generally  sound;  but  it  often  appears  to  me 
that  they  are  too  apt  to  consider,  that  their  flock 
is  merely  their  aniffregation.  They  are  wrong 
there;  their ^cA  is  every  living  soul  in  their 
cnre^  A  national  church  is  for  the  universal 
nation ;  it  is  at  the  option  of  individuals  to  re- 
ject it  if  they  please,  and  to  worship  God  in 
irfiat  manner  they  think  fit;  but  it  is  the  duty 
of  the  mimster  that  no  soul  should  perish  for  want 
of  the  truth  having  been  offered  to,  him.  The 
parishi<NQers  being  wrong  or  headstrong  does 
not  justify  the  priest  in  considering  himself  as 
fimctos  officiL 

**  It  is  very  true,"  rcturued  the  clergyman. 
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"the  oTiliimtiun  onih  is  cli^uinLt; 
mistalcirig  tbe  obligation  '  lo  be  ready  nith  all 
faitbful  diligence  tu  batii&h  &aA  drive  away  all 
erroneous  and  strange  doctrines  cootrarj  tg 
God's  word,  and  to  use  both  public  and  private 
monitions  and  exbortntioiie,  as  leell  to  the  siek  at 
the  tchole,  within  your  cures,  as  need  shall  re- 
quire, or  occasion  shall  be  given/  The  need  is 
high  enough,  God  knows  !  Ireland  ia  ahnost 
gone  ;  England  wavering  with  a  serpen!  in  her 
very  bosom.  The  prospect  is  chiliing ;  and  yet 
nothing  can  be  clearer  than  the  cxprefsioD, '  M 
well  for  the  sick  as  the  whole.'  A  national 
church  is  the  property  of  every  soul  in  the 
nation.  Their  property  in  it  does  not  lap&e 
because  they  are  not  aware  of  its  inestimal)te 
value ;  it  is  to  shew  them  who  aie  yet  iu  daii- 
neRE  the  exceeding  value  of  light,  that  its  mi- 
nisters are  set  apart.  It  is  the  cailiobcity  of  the 
chiirch  jnstilies  the  universality  of  its  charge 
ujKjn  the  land," 
"  I  hear,"  said  Dr.  Borrowdalc,    *'  that  in 
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land,   where  the  clergy,    excellent    as    oiu' 
!er9  are,    yet   ns  a.  body  cscel  them   in 
qnalitiea   that  otigbt  tu  grace  their  high 
;  and  when  tlie  need  of  cxertiun  is  tnost 
a  felso  delicacy  upon  tlie  subject  of 
pTOBclylism  entirely  prevents  any  attempt    at 
bringing  the  pcujtle  to  a  knowledge  of  the  truth, 
does  irreparable  mischief." 
Bring  the  people  to  a  knowledge  of  tho 
llimlh'"miitteredMike.  "ITie  Holy  Virgin  de- 
fend us  I — well,  the  divil  can  quote  Scripture 
in  Ez^Iisb,  sure  cnongh !    The  Lord  be  praised, 
be  cannot  open  lus  ill-looking  mouth  in  Irish. 
St  Pathriek — glory  to  him ! — put  a  twist  in  tbo 
■lie  that  would  break  ould  Beelzebub's  jaw,  if 
his  tbricks  in  the  longuc  of  tlic  saints. 
"  eaid  he,  aloud,  "  that's  thmc  what 
were  sayin'about  the  ministers;  they  daren't 
their  mouths  before  the  Hergy.     It's  tho 
of  good  fun,  sir,  to  see  the  priest  and  the 
lister  tt^etlicr  by  the  cars.     Youll  see  the 
!cat  diecoorsta'  the  people,  luokin'  as  big  und 
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burly  as  if  ihc  whole  location  belonged  t 
as  it  ought  hy  rights;  j'ou'II  see  Uie  minieteX' 
i^neakin'  up  (o  )um,  like  n  field-mouse  (o  * 
pumpkin.  '  Now,  bojs,'  says  his  riTirince,  •  VU 
give  tliat  divil's  whialler  there  &  thriminin.'  I'ln 
the  catholic  church,'  says  he  to  the  other  pow 
divil,  lookin'  as  fierce  as  a  turkey-codt.  'I beg 
your  pardon,'  ^ays  the  minister,  as  quiet  and 
ladylike  us  if  he  was  talkin'  About  the  colours  of 
the  ribands  in  his  wife's  cap^the  marryiu'  he- 
retic 1  '  I  beg  your  pardon,  if  you'll  allow  nic  to 
make  an  observation  upon  the  eubject, 
thitddn'  you're  under  a  slight  mistake — f 
Catholic  church.'  '  You  be  d— d,' 
priest,  '  you're  a  bloody  heretic  I  If  3 
one  word,  III  hare  Saint  Peter  down  I 
benTcn  to  knock  your  Protestant  braiiis  out  vid 
bis  kays,  I'll  turn  you  into  a  sliecp,  bcc  if  1 
don't,  if  you  dar'  say  one  word  to  any  nun, 
IroDinQ,  or  child,  of  my  beloved  flock  about  yw 
divil's  Scripture  1'  '  Sure,  an'l  I  the  churdi 
established  by  law  ?'  says  the  parson,  in  a  (Knl 


dlow  rac  to 
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*f «  slew.  '  Law  !'  says  lie  priest, — '  how  dar' 
^tn  talk  to  me  about  )'otir  bayibeu,  SaAeioHch, 
VHiTpiu'  Uw!  What's  iiiaii's  law  iu  Iretaod? 
Frotestaot  Uw  ?  Quarter  seegiutiv,  and  a  pc»- 
,  aud  lave  to  find  bail, — and,  may  be,  ihe 
IMgiilnitr  kicked  out  fur  aA'routiii'  tiic  pcojilc, 
much  ihrubblc — that's  man's  law. 
'What's  (iod's  law  tor  hia  iiiimiee  '<  'i'bc  same 
■  it  wu  lor  the  haythcu  blacks  iii  the  Laud  aS 
ianaan,  with  the  holy  pruphet  Jf>ahua  lor  the 
i'  judge  of  asizc,  blajiin'  rafters,  and  houghed 
■ttk,  and  miu  shut  at  their  owii  ball-doors, 
Hit  sihraigbt  firuni  tlicirown  tircaJdeti  into  hell  I 
iinl  a  chance  by  the  way,  in  purgatory,  or 
e  like.  Talk  tome  about  your  bloody,  foreign 
■fetic  bwB  1  That's  the  Uw  fur  thim  that  goes 
;in'  the  Catholic  churi:h.  Buyu,  miud  you 
;dDo't  bate  the  parson  I'  aud  away  f^ocs  the  uii- 
ister  wid  Ina  (ougue  bclbuxt  his  teeth,  aud 
llUs  tail  bethuxt  his  Legs.  '  Sure  1  wouldn't  make 
0  bold  ae  to  meddle  or  make  wid  your  rivi- 
(BDcc'ti    dock,'  eaya   hv,  in  an  cvcrlaiiliu'  fix; 
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DivLl  a  word  more  has  he  lo  aay  ;  hut  he  go^* 
home,  and  he  tells  his  grandmotbcT  and  tb^ 
buuEemaid  that  the  Pope's  Aiuichrist  anO  tb^ 
papists  are  every  molhcr's  son  of  them  goiii'  W 
hcU  at  the  rate  of  a  fos  liiini,  and  so  ihcy  nwv 
for  anything  he  docs  to  prevent  them.  Well, 
sir,  may  be  that  hlessed  day  the  jiriest  g«» 
to  the  house  of  a  Protestant  farmer,  lakin' 
care  that  the  ittaElhiir  is  out  of  the  way,  nl 
A  market  or  funeral,  or  the  like,  and  he  sm^ 
to  the  mistbress,  '  I'm  mighty  hot  and  mighty 
thirsty,  ma'am,  —  maybe  yoii'U  allow  me  w 
make  go  bould  as  to  ask  for  a  dhrink  i« 
cold  wathcr,  though  we  <io  worship  at  difcrcpl 
althars.'  Well,  sir,  the  misthrcsa  is  aa  ]>roi 
a  paycock — a  payben,  I  mane— at  cnli 
the  priest,  and  away  £he  goes  lo  get  bll 
dhrink.  Sorrow  the  much  cold  wathcr  beH 
taste  in  her  house ;  it's  notliin'  but  the  best  of 
butthenniik  she'll  let  him  dbrink  under  her  root 
And  when  she  comes  back,  there  she  finds  th"' 
priest  dandlin'  the  babby  on  his  knee     ■  It's  a 
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e  babbj  this  of  yours,  ma'am,'  says  he^ 
,  down  as  gently  as  if  made  of  jelly,  and 

if  he  was  a  lalkin'  to  himself,  *  It's  a 
pity,'  says  he,  '  that  such  a  sweet  little 
hould  bum  evcrlastia'ly  in  hell-fire, 
our  pardon,  ma'am,  I  didn't  remark 
re  there!'  and  then  the  woman  gets 
•d,  and  she  begins  to  talk  about  those 
liings  with  the  priest,  and  hell  just  play 

a  salmon, — glory  bo  to  his  rivirince ! — 
T  a  bit  of  line  here,  and  holdin'  her 
?rc — though  he  dursn't  say  much  the- 
e ;  but  he  lakes  mighty  good  care,  afore 

lu  lave  a  doubt  an  her  mind.  It  doesn't 
I  hap'urth  what  it  is — it's  a  doubt;  and 
t  time  he  eomcs  for  a  dhrink  of  butter- 
's got  the  auswervC  of  it;  and  when  it 
D  that,  I'll  go  bail  the  priest  soon  has  it 
wn  way,  like  a  bull  in  a  chaney-shop. 
;i  haa  her  back  to  the  true  faith,  and  tlie 

isn't  far  from  being  brought  back,  then ;   i 

cbikler  are  all  right,  anyhow.    Tl 
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"  To  be  siire  it  does,  sir,"  said  Mike  ;  "  it's  s 
I  ahupematiml  power,  (o  this  blessed  daj,  niakin' 
I  ttte  boys  do  what's  clean  agin  nature,  luakiii' 
I  tenants  vote  agin  their  landlords ;  makin'  Iriah 
Ifcmwn  agitate  for  a  rapale  of  the  com  Iawb, 
ut  'd  make  tbini  beggars ;  and  Irish  timtdee- 
VtlKn  iigilAtG  for  a  repalc  of  the  union,  that'd 
clap  a  CuBtom-bousc  on  them  at  ever;  port  ia 
England ;  and  makin'  the  bojrs,  tliat  whip  the 
uuverBai  world  for  ^cuteness,  beUeve  the  most 
alini^tj  everlaetin'  lies  that  ever  were  told. 
There's  a  bleesin'  gn  them,  sir,  or  it  (.-ould  not 
go  on  at  all,  at  alL  Look  at  the  Curn  Ex* 
change,  sir,  when  an  oralhur  gets  up  to  make  a 
•peech  Hbont  'Justice  to  Ireland,'  and  her  rights 
aod  insults,  and  thim  sort  of  things,  sure  the 
f  that's  talkin'  knows  well  enough  that  it's 
'  but  a  ihunderiu'  big  lie  he's  icllin'  all 
e  time ;  the  pathriots  that  are  listenin'  to  )iim 
■,  every  mother's  aoti  of  them,  that  it's  no- 
Blin'  but  a  thunderin'  big  lie ;  the  ripporters 
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tfaift  ate  ukm'  h  down  ksow  that 
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in*  big  he,  but  they  darsn't  ae 
fpradi  K  pm  tbeir  toagnes  in  ibeit  checks  for 
Anr  Kfvs;  the  pPippeiietot  of  the  paper  know^ 
tbM  its  BMhm'  but  a  tkmdrerin'  big  lie,  bul  be 
pvUAv  it  >n  the  Game ;  aod  the  public  knows 
Am  it's  Dothin'  but  a  thunderin'  big  lie,  but 
tfaej  aoA  it  down  tike  Gospel.  It's  a  fioQ 
M^l^  w,  |o  see  a  Ime  patbiiot  li^in'  lus  swl 
and  his  ehamctct  lor  the  good  ouue  in  that 
w»T ;  btit  TOO  know,  sir,  that  sort  of  thii^  toi't 
jt£l  r^olw — so  it  cooMo't  pruepcr,  if  there 
wasn't  a  blee^'  on  it." 

"  Xo,  Alike,"  eaid  the  Doctor,  "  it  is  not 
quite  regaLor,  as  joo  say.  I  snppoee  thcj  go 
on  the  ptiitciple,  that  one  story  's  good  till  an- 
other s  told ;  but,  itidced,  it  ecems  to  me  a  mgA 
inegolar  way  of  leading  public  opinion." 

"  Divil  mar  care  (or  that,  sir ;  you'd  ate 
bancs  if  yon  were  starrin',  c?en  if  they  were  in 
the  way  of  a  prtsenl  from  n    nl^j>cr ;    there* 
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manv  a  Cord  '11  lake  you  acrass  a  river  ilipinily, 
though  its  botloni,  under  your  foot,  is  ae  rough 
i  a  bear's  under-jaw," 

**  Well ;  but  Mike,"  coatinued  (he  Doctor, 
you  Bay  that  the  pricsta  lead  the  people  both 
in  political  and  religious  matters.  Now,  sup- 
posing circiiinstances  occurred  to  oecasion  the 
priests  taking  a  different  view  of  political  mat- 
ters, and  that  they  should  endeavour  to  lead  the 
people  in  a  new  direction,  what  would  happen 


"Faith,  that's  impossible,  sir,"  replied  Mike, 
you  niiglil  just  as  well  ask  the  Shannon  at 
Kiltaloe  to  turn  about  and  go  back  to  Athlone, 
think  of  that" 

"In  what  does  the  impossibility  consist?" 
Mr.  Easdale;  "I  have  heard  already  that 
ic  of  the  leading  Catholics  in  England  have 
ttpressed  a  wish  to  support  the  Tory  party 
irever  they  conecienliously  coold,  if  they 
government ;  and  some  even  have 
said,  that  the  channel  through  which  this  prin- 
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ciple  is  aanouitced,  incline  them  lo  3 

it  is  the  consequences  of  orders  from  Rome." 

"Oh,  in  England!"  swd  Mike,  vrith  « 
wink ;  "  that's  quite  another  thing,  sir ;  1  don't 
know  how  they  manage  those  matthcrs  in 
England ;  but  on  our  side  of  the  herring-poud, 
sir,  the  people  pay  the  dues,  aud  offerrings,  and 
the  like,  jist  accordin'  as  they  plase  themselves; 
and,  by  Gosh,  if  the  piiest  dared — "  here  Mike 
pulled  up  short,  he  saw  thai  be  was  getting 
upon  ticklish  ground,  and  dropping  a  8|xk)ii,  on 
purpose  to  give  himself  time  for  recovery,  he 
continued : — "  the  people  pay  the  dues,  ar,  and 
af  coorsG,  sir,  they  expect  to  have  the  value  of 
ther  money ;  now,  sir,  advice  is  what  they  ex- 
pect from  the  priests,  and  the  Doctor  there 
knows  that  advice  is  not  worth  hRvin*  if  it  isn't 
worth  followin';  so,  af  coorse,  it  stands  to  rason 
that,  whatever  advice  ther  reverinces  give  them 
must  be  good  for  both,  and  so,  af  coorse,  the , 
boys  would  follow  it,  when  the  clergy  give  ii: 
that's  the  law  and  the  prophets,  accordin'  to  tbi' 
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pracfain'  of  the  blessed  Saint  PathricL  I  got 
well  oat  o'  that,"  muttered  he,  as  he  left  the 
room;  '^I  was  in  an  everlastmf  ugly  fire  about 
that  matter;  he  was  mighty  near  gravellin' 


me. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Thb  momiog  nAtr  bis  arrival  at  Ulverston,  Sir 
Tfaonas,  in  porsuing  his  joiimey,  bad  to  croea 
Mofecmnbc  Bar  oa  the  fandi.  It  was,  as  maj 
!«■  "Opposed,  in  no  rety  enviable  state  of  ii 
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would  be  caught  by  it;  the  man  was  right; 
they  were  too  late,  and  there  was  considerable 
danger,  but  the  utter  recklessness  of  a  disap- 
pointed lover  laughs  at  danger. 

**  Go  on  I''  sharply,  if  not  savagely  spoken, 
was  the  only  answer  he  vouchsafed  to  the  poor 
boy's  remonstrance. 

<«  YouVe  plenty  of  time.  Sir  Thomas,''  said 
his  landlord.     "  All  right,  boy  ! — ^look  sharp- 
there,  off  with  you !"    Away  they  went ;  and  in 
a  short  time  Sir  Thomas  found  himself  on  the 
sands,  if  sands  they  were  to  be  called,  which 
are  little  else  than  a  thin  coating  of  sand  spread 
upon  a  stiff  mud,  which  sticks  to  the  wheel  with 
such  tenacity,  that  it  does  not  leave  it  untU  it 
has  completed  more  than  half  its  revolution, 
and  is  consequently  projected  forwards^  to  the 
fftBt  astonishment  and  no  small  detriment  of 
those  who  venture  on  the  sands  in  the  common 
vehicle  of  the  country,  a  carriage  known  in 
Iceland  by  the  name  of  an  "inside  jaunting- 
car^"  and  who  find  themselves,  after  a  few  miles. 
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H  positively  cased  in  mud.     It  is,  of  course,  ex- 

^m  ccedJDgly  heavy  draught,  but  they  spun  on  &s( 

H  enough,  nevertheless ;  fur  the  post-boy  was  pe^ 

H  fcetly  awarn  that  all  was  not  right,  and  fiiUj 

H  (letermined  to  have  a  good  hold  of  old  baba 

^H  Time  by  the  forelock,  and  no  miatakc. 

H  Spla'^h    they  went   through  the  channel  of 

^V  the  rivers,  nuisances    as  they   arc,    with   the 

H  somewhat  ominous  accompaniment    of  a  tsan 

H  who  looks  like  an  animated  tarpauling,  to  shew 

H  the  fonls,  for  each  successive  tide  obliterates  thr 

F  wheel-tracks  and  hoof-marks  of  the  precctUng 

low  water.  The  first  three  miles  of  sand  were 
Boon  passed,  without  Sir  Thomas  taking  the 
trouble  of  thinking  of  what  he  was  doing,  fur- 
ther than  n  mental  observation  that  the  poit- 
boy  should  have  an  additional  shilling  for 
driving  so  well ;  never  re6ecting  thai  the  boy 
drove  well  because  he  knew  that  he  was  running 
a  race  with  the  tide.  Then  came  a  few  miks 
of  terra  iimia,  and  then  they  entered  upon  ibc 
buy  itself,  a  drive  of  about  eleven  miles  over  saiub 
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ocnrered  by  the  sea,  twelve  hours  out  of  the 
twenty-four.  As  they  passed  the  channel  of 
the  Ken^  the  guide  who  shewed  them  the  ford 
shook  his  head ;  he  was  an  amphibious  sort  of 
bduig,  half  fisherman's  boots,  half  oil-clotb,  who 
seemed  to  reside  in  an  erratic  manner  on  the 
spot,  in  a  sort  of  covered  cart  he  had,  unlike  his 
brethren,  who  were  mounted  on  shaggy  ponies, 
whose  feet  must  have  been  tolerably  cool. 

^  You've  no  time  to  lose,"  said  Neptune,  as  he 
emerged  firom  his  chariot  to  receive  bis  custom- 
ary reward ;"  the  tide  will  be  flashing  up  the 
Clear  soon,  now ;  —  you  must  look  sharp  T' 
The  postboy  hesitated,  and  looked  at  Sir 
Thomas. 

**  Go  on,"  said  the  Baronet,  angrily—"  never 
mind  the  tide  I"  And  on  they  went  A  nine 
miles'  race  with  the  tide  on  Morecambe  Bay 
did  not  appear  a  very  agreeable  pastime  to  the 
postillion,  who  considered  this  world  quite  good 
enough  for  him.  He  shewed  how  little  he  liked 
it,  by  his  strenuous  efforts  to  bring  it  to  a  con- 
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clu-'ion ;  but  there  was  no  help  iur  iu  Sir 
Thomas  was  in  that  state  of  complete  reckless- 
ness, that  be  cared  for  nothing.  Had  (he  water 
been  up  to  his  throat,  the  instinct  of  human 
nature  would  probably  have  prompted  him  to 
make  some  naturtil  efforts  to  save  his  life,  bnt 
as  it  was,  he  looked  at  the  advancing  waves 
with  the  most  profound  iuJiffcreiice.  not  caring 
one  pin  whetlier  he  lived  or  died.  The  pour 
postillion,  however,  who  had  encountered  as  ycl 
no  tlisappoiulment  in  love,  eared  a  great  ileal, 
and  looked  frequently  back  with  tlie  greatest 
anxiety,  for  they  were  now  absolutely  skiniug 
tlie  water.  Wave  followed  wave  rapidly  before 
them,  and  behind  the  tide  frequently  covered 
their  wheel  tracks  two  or  three  minutes  after 
ihey  had  passed ;  and  the  boy  knew  jierfeclly, 
tliat  if  upon  their  arrival  at  what  was  called  ibe 
Clear,  they  found  il  untordabte,  us  they  pM> 
bably  would,  and  were  obliged  to  turn  up  M 
their  lel^,  and  endeavour  to  reach  tite  niaiu 
kind,  they  would  be  immediately  entangled  in 
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a  set  of  quicksands,  which  he  knew  by  experi- 
ence to  be  objectionable  neighbours,  being  apt 
to  greet  casual  visitors  with  a  cordiality  some- 
thing resembling  that  which  a  boa  constrictor 
accords  to  a  rabbit. 

Miles  rolled  away  behind  them,  and  still  the 
adyancing  waves  kept  covering  the  wheel- 
tracks  the  minute  after  they  had  passed ;  it  was 
neck  and  neck,  but  the  tide  was  beaten.  The 
Clear,  though  well  above  the  axles,  was  still 
fordable  when  they  arrived  there,  and  the  pos- 
tillion, as  he  took  the  ground  on  the  opposite 
side,  touched  his  hat,  triumphantly,  to  Sir 
Thomas,  as  much  as  to  say,  '^  We're  well  out  of 
diat,  sir ;  we  sha'n't  feed  the  fishes  this  time.'* 

The  Baronet  looked  at  his  watch,  and  then 
discovered  that  he  had  got  over  eighteen  miles 
of  extremely  heavy  ground  in  an  hour  and 
twenty-five  minutes.  This  was  too  close  to  be 
pleasant  in  Morecambe  Bay,  and  irresistibly 
suggested  to  him  the  reflection,  that  he  had 
hazarded  not  only  his  own  life,  but  also  those 
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of  his  servant  and  the  postillion,  by  his  blind 
wilfiilness,  whence  he  arrived  at  iho  consolatoiy 
conclusion  that  he  had  acted  both  very  wickedly 
and  very  foolishly. 

So  he  had.  There  is  no  sense  in  Iwiun 
drowned  off  the  coast  of  Lancashire  if  one  can 
help  it ;  but  possibly  philosophical  people  loay 
say  that  there  is  little  sense  in  disappo'mled 
lovers  in  any  ease.  He  pursued  his  journey 
without  fiirther  adventure.  The  "  SalamaDder," 
or  "  Roclcet,"  or  "  Spittire,"  or  whatever  else  iu 
sponsors  had  christened  the  engine  that  luggeJ 
him  along  the  railway,  would  neither  run  off  the 
rails  on  an  etnbatiknient,  nor  into  the  bank  in  i 
cutt'uig.  nor  umuhi  uny  succeeding  train  walk 
into  it  from  behind,  in  the  iianal  im|>re»vT 
manner.  He  reached  Champion  Hall  in  limc 
for  dinner)  and,  of  course,  the  soup  was  coM, 
the  sherry  was  hot,  the  salmon  was  underdone, 
the  mutton  was  overdone,  the  "  omelette  was 
heavy,  the  Port  was  corked,  the  Lalitte  (1836) 
wu  St  Juliens,  the  dining-room  wu  an  VfW, 
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the  drawing-room  was  an  ice-house^  day  was  a 
{daguey  night  was  a  nuisance^  and  when  time  to 
go  to  bed  came^  bed  might  go  to  the  devil. 
Poor  Sir  Thomas  I 

Under  all  these  circumstances^   Champion 
Hall  wa8»  as  may  be  supposed^  more  desolate 
and  gloomy  than  ever  in  the  eyes  of  its  owner^ 
and  in  a  few  days  more,  Sir  Thomas  found 
himaelf  in  London.     It  was  now  June,  and  the 
recollection  of  the  June  of  1841,  must  be  fresh 
in  the  memory  of  every  one ;  the  metropolis 
was  in  a  parliamentary  fever ;  the  battle  of  par- 
ties was  all  absorbing ;  the  ministry  had  flung 
their  last  stake  on  the  table;   the  crisis  was 
everjrwhere  felt  to  be  at  hand ;  the  excitement 
was  terrific ;  and  all  men's  minds  were  full  of 
the  present  struggle,  and  the  coming  election. 
Night  after  night,  the  compact  ranks  of  the 
Tories  threatened  the  very  existence  of  the  Go- 
vernment; there  was  no  flagging,  no  shirking; 
the  weakness  of  old  age,  the  pressure  of  busi- 
ness, the  dissipation  of  youth,  promptings  of  the 
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iiKiiuMiuxr  due  coatioa  uf  sickness,  joy  ind 
sucrun,  tile  briiLiI  and  the  funeral,  were  >U 
tbcifift  refinHtfSilT  asiiie;  the  dtrisioa  of  the 
aii[iu  wati  oa  ^  men's  Bps,  and  in  all  mni^ 
tkilKi:  ^md  u  b^v^  Vvn  abseot  frum  it  imaU 
hiMv  br«n  wU.  hieii  tn^sua  to  the  Torj  fixtj, 
twc  thv  ^Ctl  resulnciiaa  uf  the  STth  of  May  vit 
beiiRf  fietreU  debatetl  ia  the  Cuouimmis.  Vic- 
tuc;  ^eeoued  ulieiiJT  ua  their  grasp,  and  it  m 
ihr  lecT  aif^  uf  Sir  TbooMs's  airiTal  in  Uhtd, 
tW  -Uh  of  Jiiae>  or  nther  ^  tDoming  of  ^ 
3th,  that  the'  thundeiiBgcfaeenof  the  nctorio* 
313  l^ettnl  their  Un^-tought-tbr  Tictaiy,lii' 
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have  taken  away  from  him  any  desire  to  mingle 
for  the  time  in  the  more  active  pursuits  of  life^ 
though  ambition  had  no  charm  for  him^  for  he 
had  no  &ir  vision  at  whose  feet  he  might  have 
laid  his  laurels,  though  the  unblushing  and  dis- 
graceful corruption  that  seemed  to  prevail  uni- 
versaRy  among  the  lower  orders  of  the  borough 
constituencies,  disgusted   him  with  the  whole 
thing,  still  the  craving  for  excitement,  for  any- 
thing that  would  divert  his  thoughts  from  the 
past,  together  with  the  present  recklessness  of 
his  temper,  induced  him  to  respond  favourably 
to  a  requisition,  numerously  and  respectably 
agned  by  the  free  and  independent  electors  of 
Puretown,  and  offer  himself,  on  Tory  principles, 
for  that  singularly  disinterested  and  immaculate 
borough. 

"  Fm  glad  you  are  coming  into  Parliament,^ 
said  John  Watson,  a  veteran  Parliamentary 
campaigner ;  "  the  scat  will  be  an  expensive 
one  I  am  afraid,  but  that  signifies  little  to  you." 

<*D — ^n  the  expense  I"  answered  Sir  Thomas. 
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"  And  Howarth,"  continued  the  other,  "  tolcf 
mc  that  you  were  by  way  of  having  some  ecru- 
plea  about  the  bribery." 

"The  bribery !"  s^d  Sir  Thomas ;  "I  don* 
care  a  fartbing  about  it ;  the  blackguards  of 
PuTctown  may  go  to  the  devil  their  xyvm  waj,  fir 
all  that  I  caic." 

"  Ah,  yes,  llial's  tlie  proper  business-like  »aj 
of  looking  at  (he  qiicslion ;  you're  hetlcr  offli*" 
a  friend  of  mine  wtio  sat  for  Offchurch  last  clf^ 
lion.  lie  was  in  such  a  pasuion  at  what  hcfoUW 
bad  been  done,  that  he  swore  that  he  vrooM 
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''Three  to  four  thousand." 
**  It  will  cost  me  more,"  said  the  Baronet, 
ith  a  bitter  laugh ;  ''  I  shall  not  get  off  under 
re." 

^  Probably  not** 

^  It's  a  pretty  illustration  of  the  representa- 
re  principle  I"  said  Sir  Thomas,  with  a  sneer. 
**  It's  the  representative  system,"  answered 
e  other ;  ''  the  system  is  beforehand  with  the 
ae — they  have  given  men  political  power  with- 
t  preparing  them  to  exercise  it  honestly. 
t>w  are  you  to  expect  such  people  as  have  the 
inchise — many  of  them  with  little  or  no  moral 
^ling,  more  of  them  utterly  ignorant  and  ut* 
iy  neglectfiil  of  the  duty  of  choosing  a  repre- 
atadve,  and  most  of  them  more  or  less  in  want 
money — to  resist  such  temptations  ?  I  wonder 
ibery  is  not  twice  as  extensive  as  it  is.  As 
og  as  there  is  a  class  of  voters  that  are  ready 
sell  their  consciences  for  a  few  pounds,  and 
n  do  so  with  impunity,  the  candidate  must 
ibe." 


-Tfe  tnfb  Aant  the  tmbcrj  be'utg  die 
feak  «f  tk  rich  bed,  who  dmnr  the  teufU- 
MBB  the  vxj  of  the  poor,  is  aD  staff  and  Mft- 

aCBiC.'' 

*T«  be  amt  it'm;  im  canfidiie  vooU  bdbe 
f  fe  o^lUpk;  hei^Mt  araid  h.  Hie 
|ne  «r  voles  B  PHrivn  «K  fixed  lu^  b^n 
VHwcwboK^  iRMeaberKfiH-bAck^iei^ 
■hi*  k  «» JMt  the  5anK  «>  it  •£  tww — £7  fas 
£^  IQi.  far  a  sptit  n>le.  OH 
K  IB  oe  the  Vtltig  inteiesi— tk 
I  ceet  £3tTX> — aod  when  be  wk  d 
nciHBBd^  he  thoQKH  i 
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held  op  her  fiDger«  and  said  in  a  sort  of  warning 
stage-whisper,  you  might  have  heard  half  a  mile 
off,  •  Three  pmi*  ten,  Mr.  Jacobson ;  it's  three 
pun*  ten,  you  know.'  By  the  Lord,  the  people 
about  her  took  up  the  idea ;  they  began  to  think 
that  Jacobson  was  going  to  bolt  without  paying 
them  tar  their  votes,  and  they  interrupted  his 
oration  with  a  volley  of  stones.  They  were 
obliged  to  send  for  the  troops  before  they  could 
get  them  quiet,  and  one  of  the  principal  rioters 
was  shot  dead." 

**  Serve  him  right,"  said  Sir  Thomas. 

"  No,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  Watson,  "  those 
ruffians  have  no  distinct  ideas  of  right  and  wrong 
on  the  subject  of  bribery.  This  is  the  way  I 
(Mice  heard  an  old  shopkeeper  reason — ^I  recollect 
his  very  words : — *  We  have  a  regular  price  for 
votes,  sir,  in  my  borough.  You  pay  me  that, 
and  I  vote  for  you ;  that's  all  fair — that's  not 
bribery ;  but  if  after  I  have  taken  that,  I  go  and 
vote  for  another  man,  and  take  his  money,  that's 
bribery ;  the  other's  all  upon  the  square  between 
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mHO  «tHl  man.'     When  pwt^  rwontt 
■re  Tou  to  expect  T 

"  It's  their    own   look  oW,"  on*"* 
BaroncL 

"  Awl  for  Uiis  elcctioo,''rootiiiiirf4«' 
"  ibc  bribery  must  neceassrSy  be  w* 
■hall  certainty  hate  a  imjorily,  and**" 
the  government  before  Septtnibo. 
<juenlly,  to  bare  their  share  of  tbf  &"•  P* 
of  poUrouage,  the  men  who  hjt^e  ^* 
some  time,  and  consequently  b""  *" 
make  any  sacrifice  to  keep  their  K*'" 
of  several  years  and  the  expense  or** 
lions  caiinot  be  thrown  away  now  («»■ 
or  two,  more  or  less ;  exertions  ffli  ■ 
side,  wll  eulJlIc  thoec  that  male  "* 
considered  as  having  claiui^  whcucrrf 
back  to  office,  aiid  the  dcril  himself  nil 
suadc  ibcm  ihat  they'll  not  get  bwi  a 
that  a  ^at  in  thi^  parliament  is  a  viul 
all  tlic  jobbers  on  both  sides,  and  a  Tifl 
object  CTCQ  to  the  iadcpcDilcut  mcmbcni 
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the  great  bulk  of  the  borough  electors  offer 
themselves  openly  for  sale,  the  candidates  must 
spend  frightful  sums." 

**  It's  a  confounded  nuisance/'  said  Sir  Thomas. 
^*  They  ought  to  put  it  down." 

**  As  long  as  you  give  political  power  to  such 
a  pock  of  blackguards  as  many  of  the  electors 
axe/*  said  Watson,  **  men  who  would  seU  them- 
aehre^  body  and  soulj  for  a  price,  the  thing 
muflgo  on." 

•*  Well,  I  suppose  there  is  no  help  for  it;" 
said  Sir  Thomas,  and  acquiesced  in  the  prospect 
of  bribing  the  electors  of  Pure  town.  Two  months 
hefiwe,  this  mixture  of  truth  and  sophistry  would 
not  have  satisfied  Sir  Thomas,  nor  would  it  have 
done  so  two  months  later,  but  at  this  moment 
lie  cared  nothing  what  he  did ;  his  conscientious 
db|ection8  to  bribery  could  make  no  head  against 
the  reckless  desperation  engendered  by  his  dis- 
appointment;  he  had  already  plunged  madly 
into  dissipation ;  whatever  might  afford  amuse- 
ment he  eagerly  sought  after,  and  had  hired  a 
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^^1^  jefemiads  between  a  sokmoi  silrer-liabed^ 
^  gentleman  in  gold  q)ectadesy  who  had  lately 
^^en  pretty  hard  hit  in  the  United  States  Bank» 
^^  oar  friend  Grummit,  upon  the  melandioly 
^liiigect  of  the  decline  and  fail  of  the  nation. 
Xlus  had  been  artfully  got  up  and  foetered  by 
Elowartby  who  foresaw  the  point  upon  which 
the  two  desponders  would  part  company,  and 
raited  with  commendable  patience  until  the 
liscussifm  should  reach  that  point. 
**  Our  commerce  is  ruined,"  said  Mr.  Croaker, 
athetically,  as  they  with  great  difficulty  and  by 
e  assistance  of  the  most  incessant  vigilance, 
readed  their  way  through  the  hundreds  upon 
ndreds  of  vessels  arrived  from,  or  destined 
,  every  known  part  of  the  habitable  globe, 
I  ready  to  undertake  a  voyage  of  discovery 
any  unknown  part  that  anybody  thought  it 
h  while  exploring,  that  Uironged  the  swarm- 
tool,  having  sometimes  three  feet  clear,  and 
imes  four,  to  spare  on  each  side.     "  The 
monopoly  has  driven  our  manufacturers 


206  sortifEsa. 

to  the  verge  of  destitution ;  our  agricultucMis 
are  the  elaveG  of  the  lAndlonls,  whom  they  hale 
cordially.  We  have  a  national  church  that  is  a 
national  incubus ;  our  tnonetnry  system  is  ntlep 
to  the  core."  Here  he  paused,  the  assuctalioiu 
were  overpowering  at  the  mumeut.  "Ob, 
Biddle,  Diddle,  wherefore  art  thou  Biddlc?" 

"  Our  monetary  system  is  atrocious,"  said 
Grummil,  toukiog  mournfully  lu  tlie  right  hank 
of  the  river,  where  some  of  his  prize-mcHuy 
slumbered  iti  the  Greenwich  Railway  (at  two 
premium,  the  present  price  being  thirteea  di^ 
count).     "  It  calls  loudly  for  a  reform." 

"  Reform  I"  said  the  other,  "  I  am  sick  of  the 
specious  word.  It  calls  fur  a  total  reorgsniu- 
liou  of  society,  a  return  to  first  principles.  If 
wc  Itad  really  a  popular  government  vrc  should 
be  peaceful  at  home  aud  respeclej  abro«); 
foreigners  would  nol  venture  to  swimlle  us  onl 
of  our  money  then  in  the  barefaced  manner 
they  do  now." 

"  If  \vc  had  u  govcrnmcut  that  regarded  the 
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fives  of  the  people,"  said  Grummit,  as  the  crash- 
ing of  woodwork  announced  that  a  passing 
steamer  had  just  ran  into  them,  and  carried 
awaj  part  of  the  larboard  paddle-box,  '^  it  would 
attend  to  the  police  of  the  Thames.  No 
steamer  should  be  allowed  to  come  up  the  river 
higher  &an  GreentcichJ* 

^  Government  thinks  nothing  of  protecting 
the  lives  or  the  property  of  individuals ;  all  that 
it  thinks  of  is  to  keep  itself  in  office  from  day 
to  day.  The  bar,  too,  that  used  to  be  the  palla- 
dium of  English  liberty,  has  lost  its  indepen- 
dence, —  it  truckles  to  the  Tories ;  and  if  the 
Tories  have  but  a  majority  of  one  in  the  forth- 
coming election,  they  will  make  the  unhappy 
and  interesting  Queen  a  mere  court  pageant — 
a  state  prisoner." 

**  The  men  of  England  must  be  sadly  changed 
if  they  suffer  that,"  said  Grummlt 

"  The  men  of  England  have  lost  their  ancient 
spirit ;  it  is  dead,"  said  the  other.  "  The  age 
is  emasculate;  our  soldiers  arc  mere  holiday 


1— It 


■  II 


«^  Ar  i»  oovr  »  TmsmA  vfsad  of  tqai 
•K.  ^  ji  liM.i    vnM  tfdt   bei  ojlons 

'  Ik  *«1  ^  aaiU :— lb>  s  an  jra  bo* 
AhS  «.*  wtmaMCtm^ti  •'  Efe'd p>  tolfe 
iiBBite  '  ^•^f.  nil  noy  ariaa 
tmi  fclpK^AildaaciBbaieria' 
AM|itf  «B  ttAr  A«  Bafe  lMib7  inlD  Mte 
<d*  *t  »•  1^:^91  Fmrii  be-oPank  ^ 
ABtatliail  B;  tk  Li»d;  ik-d  M 
W  >H  Eke  to  ^t«  Rxh  « 
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hug  their  guns  as  if  they  were  their  sweet- 
hearts the  moment  there  were  round  shot  in 
them*  There  never  was  a  time  when  the 
navy  was  more  efficient,  or  when  there  were 
better  sailors.  Give  me  some  of  that  sherry^ 
Howarth,  will  you;  this  champagne  tastes  so 
like  gooseberry  wine  that  I  shall  be  ashamed  to 
look  a  gardener  in  the  face  the  next  three 
weeks.  Ah !  there,  you  needn't  have  filled  it 
so  full,  with  the  steamer  shaking  like  an  ague 
fit  under  us.  But  to  make  the  seamen,"  con- 
tinued he,  "  really  efFective,  the  government 
must  give  up  that  trick  of  undermanning  ships. 
Jack's  wide  awake  to  that ; — ^you  wont  get  good 
seamen  to  do  linc-of-battle  ship's  work  with 
firigate's  crews;  and  I'll  tell  you  what's  more, 
they  mustn't  squander  seamen's  lives  to  please 
a  knot  of  jobbing  humanity-mongers  at  Exeter 
HalL  That  Niger  expedition  is  enough  to  dis- 
gust all  the  seamen  in  England.  Sending  men 
to  die  like  poisoned  rats,  in  a  pestilential  swamp, 
and  all  to  please  a  pack  of  fellows  who  are 


:  w  nde  iBca  p^Ac   notice  iqxn  ibeir 
^  pU^dnpj,   skI  vfaat    not! 
*  wsu  07  ctd  Bto  si^ie  ccnieiaptilik 
'^EC,  or  ^  ^  a^K  xKt  or  otlm;  ora  die 

iai  Sjfies  rf  betarr  rrr:  t^izz  Arzisehrs. 
■iT.  viae  tae  der^  r-':  r^  :  i  T;*':;  di' ma 
sn^-iR  iiai£  upeiSu.c  i— -  -  "  :.?:  u'  <:csia  np 
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*^  I  cannot  see  her  move^"  sidd  the  other. 
**  She's  off,  though ;  look  at  her  tafirail !" 
An  almost  unpeiccptible  motion  was  indeed 
visible,  which  the  experienced  eye  of  the  sailor 
had  first  caught;  but  the  next  instant,  it  was 
evident  to  all  that  the  huge  mass  was  actually 
in  motion,  slowly  at  first,  but  gradually  gathering 
way  in  her  majestic  progress,  until  she  reached 
the  water,  where,  yielding  to  the  rising  tide,  she 
pursued  her  stately  course  up  the  river,  until 
brought  up  by  her  anchor,  which  had  been 
dropped  the  moment  she  was  fairly  afloat  As 
the  noble  vessel,  at  the  bidding  of  a  Queen, 
took  her  place  of  pride  on  the  waters,  deafening 
dioats  rent  the  air,  the  sound  of  music,  and  the 
roar  of  ordnance,  were  lost  in  the  overpowering 
m^t  of  myriads  of  voices ;  the  whole  of  that 
immense  multitude  seemed  moved  by  one  im- 
pulse of  exulting  admiration.  The  scene  defied 
description;  and  few  there  were  that  did  not 
^1  its  intoxication ;  but  one  of  those  was  Sir 
Thomas  Champion,— he  looked  sullenly  on, 
and  as  the  mighty  fabric  swept  by  him,  every 


port  filled  with  joyous  faces,  lighted  up  with  the 
excitement  of  the  luomeal,  chcctiDg  and  waving 
their  handkerchiefs,  he  mnttered  to  himself, 
"  What  the  devil  ate  ihcy  grinning  at?" 

At  this  moment  a  hurry  and  hustle  in  tlie 
steamer  next  him  attracted  his  ooliee.  Scvcni! 
showy  flflph-looking  men  were  standing  upon  llie 
paddle-box,  and  in  their  hurry  to  descend,  one 
of  them  lost  his  footing,  and  instantly  -went  over- 
board. 

"  With  all  my  heart,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  bit* 
tetly,  "let  him  drown  and  wtdcome."*  But  the 
words  had  not  passed  his  lips,  before  the  sightrf 
s  fellow-ereature  strolling  for  his  life  brooglit 
out  the  true  character  of  the  man.  Chilled  for 
the  time  by  diBajipointment,  but  not  cold  at  heatii 
he  sprung  overboard,  pounced  upon  his  nun 
with  the  stoop  of  an  osproy,  caught  him  just  as  lie 
was  coming  up  for  ihe  first  time,  and  before  thctf 
on  board  his  own  vessel  were  well  aware  of  wh»t 
had  happened,  was  holding  on  with  his  prirc  bj 
llie  gratings  of  the  paddle-box. 

Both  were  immediately  assisted  on  boani- 
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The  Stranger,  ivho  had  merely  a  ducking  to 
complain  of,  was  a  good-looking  but  flashy 
young  man,  with  regular  features,  dark  com* 
plezion,  black  curly  hair,  a  piercing  black  eye, 
an  aquiline  nose,  an  uncommonly  flash  waist* 
coat,  and  appeared  to  be  about  one  or  two-and- 
twenty  years  of  age.  lie  looked  for  a  moment 
at  his  preserver,  and  then  averted  his  eyes  as  if 
he  could  not  meet  his  gaze.  Sir  Thomas  looked 
at  him  for  an  instant  as  if  puzzled  by  his  features, 
which  he  fancied  he  had  seen  somewhere  before. 
Suddenly  he  seemed  to  recognise  him ;  his  brow 
cimtracted. 

"  What,  here,  too  1  Am  I  never  to  get  rid  of 
him?'' muttered  he,  and  he  walked  haughtily  away. 

That  accident  seemed  to  have  produced  some 
extraordinary  efiect  upon  Sir  Thomas.  Before 
the  party  separated,  he  had  asked  them  all  to 
dine  with  him  that  day  at  the  Clarendon,  where 
he  exerted  himself  in  so  animated  a  manner  for 
thie  entertainment  of  his  guests,  that  every  one 
remarked  how  he  was  picking  up  his  spirits; 
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nay,  so  full  was  he  of  the  pursuit  of  pleasure, 
that,  after  haviug  persuaded  some  choice  S|ntit8 
to  sit  at  table  with  him  till  one  o'clock  fai  the 
morning,  he  vohmteered,  for  the  first  time  in  hit 
life,  to  accompany  them  to  a  gambling-hooa^ 
where,  flushed  with  wine,  playing  with  s  IHgbl- 
fiJ  recklessness,  he  lost  upwards  of  five  thomnd 
pounds. 

Eleven  o'clock  came,  and  Sir  Thomas  had  Dot 
led  liis  couch  :  tie  lay  tossing  and  tumbling,  ill 
at  ease,  angry  with  hinisell',  at  war  with  ibe    ^ 
world,  sick  of  his  life — when  a  knock  at  the  dw 
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^'He  eajs,  sir,  that  iwhat  he's  got  to  tell  you 
is  of  the  greatest  importaace  to  yourself;  that  it 
wont  take  two  minutes,  if  youH  hear  him  now, 
or  that  hell  call  again  if  youll  appoint  a  time." 

'<  I  don't  believe  a  word  of  it,"  muttered  the 
Baronet.  '^  111  be  hanged  if  I  will  be  worried  by 
him — ^IVe  seen  quite  enough  of  him.  Tell  him 
he  may  call  again  in  the  evening  if  he  likes;  I 
dare  say  I  shall  be  able  to  see  him  then*''  The 
message  was  delivered,  and  the  stranger  de- 
parted. 

**  He  has  a  right  to  it,"  muttered  he,  as  he 
walked  slowly  away.  ^^  The  saving  a  man's  life 
is  not  a  thing  to  be  done  every  day ;  besides,  I 
can  do  nothing  more  in  that  quarter  myself.  It's 
a  ticklish  thing,  too,  letting  him  into  the  whole 
story ;  but  I  must  trust  to  his  honour,  his  grati- 
tude ;  I  must  take  a  promise  from  him  that  he 
wont  split  about  the — hem — I  wish  it  was  well 
4iver.  Well,  the  governor  '11  have  to  give  in  on 
all  points,  and  then  it  will  not  matter  much ; 
besides,  he's  not  really  my  father  after  all,  that 
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tbe  old  laJy  told  me— she's  quiie  pruiid  of  my 
likeness  to  the  EarL  It  must  be  dooe,  and 
lliere'd  an  end  of  it." 

That  dny.  too,  was  ono  uf  deep  excileinent 
in  the  metropolis,  though  of  oxcitemMit  differ- 
ing widely  from  the  stirring  sight  of  the  S»y 
preceding.  Then  it  was  ull  national  pride  and 
exultation — the  presence  of  the  youthful  sove- 
reign — 

"  \Vli09e  diroiie's  ibe  woi-ibip's  lufiy  deck, 
Wliosc  scpplre  is  llie  mastj 
^Vho9e  kingdom  h  the  rolling  wave, 
Wbote  aubjeci  is  (he  blasi  /' 

the  mighty  naval  power  of  tbe  comitty,  (be 
glorious  history  of  British  valour  on  the  efni, 
the  character,  strongly  marked  and  stronglj 
interwoven  in  the  heart  of  ihe  nation,  of  th' 
British  tar, 

"  Whose  flag  liu  bnveiJ  a  thnutand  yein 
Tlie  baule  aud  lUe  bceeie  1" 

the  loved  and  lost  hero,  whose  death  wiu  re- 
called by  tlie  name  of  the  Tiafalgar ;  tbe  cnuh- 
ing  victory  when  ho  died,  early  indeed,  yet  nd 
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loo  looiit  tor  hit  task  was  done;  all  these  things 
teemed  embodied  in  the  gigantic  war-ship  that 
was  that  day  sent  forth  to  take  its  place  in  the 
ranks  of  battle.  The  consciousness,  the  very 
contemplation  of  warlike  power,  marked  the 
enthoaiasm  of  that  day  with  a  haughty  glad- 
ness that  all  shared  in ;  but  now  it  was  other- 
wise. National  pride  had  disappeared,  penonal 
interest,  personal  hopes,  personal  fears  were 
roused.  Men  moved  anxiously  about ;  hurried 
questions  were  answered  with  nods  and  shakes 
of  the  head ;  that  day's  spectacle  boded  anxiety 
to  neariy  all — evil  to  many,  ruin  to  some.  The 
sovereign  was  on  her  road  to  parliament :  when 
she  returned,  where  would  the  parliament  of 
1837  be  ?    With  the  years  before  the  flood ! 

The  contest  between  the  two  great  parties 
that  had  raged  so  long  and  so  fiercely,  was  now 
about  to  be  brought  to  the  court  of  last  resort. 
One  side  had  everything  to  gain, — the  ether, 
everything  to  lose;  but  even  those  who  felt 
their  cause  hopeless,  still  whispered  to  them- 

vou  n.  L 
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selvee,  that  while  there  was  life  there  waa  Ih^; 
if  the  Tories  amused  themselves  spcculatmg 
upon  the  number  of  their  exjicctctl  mujoiitj, 
not  the  less  tlid  the  Whigs  couFole  themaelvM 
by  conjuring  up  visiuns  of  OiMen^ion  in  the 
enemy's  camp,  that  should  speedily  replace  ID 
their  hantiB  the  power  they  could  not  but  suspeet 
waa  passing  from  their  grasp.  Nor  was  it  al 
triumph  to  the  other  |^rty :  true,  hopes  wNe 
high,  but  still  the  battle  was  yet  to  Ik  fotig;lit— 
the  victory  was  yet  to  I>e  won ;  the  provertiiil 
uncertainty  of  elections  prevented  exultation; 
the  certain  cost  disturbed  the  reflectione  uf 
many  of  the  future  victors ;  all  was  inaecttnl7< 
all  was  douht.  The  day  wore  on ;  the  n^itle^ 
ing  procession  went  and  returned ;  tlie  atrttit 
began  to  resume  something  of  their  onUniTF 
appeariiiice,  and  once  more  that  Btrango'  Blooi 
at  Sir  Thomas  Champion's  door.  "  1  wi»fc 
from  my  'art  it  was  over,"  said  he.  "  Pn 
ready  to  sink  iliruiigb  the  cnrtli  for  slinmr ;  bm 
a  mau  that  gueii  into  the  water  oiler  ouc,  wi 
cares  DO  more  for  the  danger  and  the  ducking 
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than  a  Newfoundland  dog  does,  has  a  right  to 
the  best  one  can  do  for  him  ;^  and  he  knocked 
at  the  door.  His  communication  was,  indeed, 
of  the  most  vital  importance  to  him  for  whom 
it  was  intended;  but  that.  Sir  Thomas  could 
not  know — his  evil  star  was  now  in  the  ascen- 
dant. **  Is  Sir  Thomas  at  'ome,  now  ?"  asked 
the  stranger,  of  the  servant  who  opened  the  door. 

"  Sir  Thomas  started  for  Puretown  at  half- 
past  two,  sir." 

The  other  gazed  for  a  moment  in  bewilder- 
ment at  the  servant,  and  then  turned  away. 
**  The  proud,  overbearing  aristocrat,''  said  he  to 
l>iiiniftl^  <<  he  will  not  see  me  ; — ^well,  he  need 
not,  it's  no  business  of  mine.  You'd  have  given 
'•If  your  estates  for  what  I  could  have  told  you. 
Sir  Thomas — now  you  may  look  out  for  your- 
self^ and  I  wish  you  joy  of  your  bargain.  I  shall 
pwe  myself  no  more  trouble  about  you — I've 
done  all  I  can  do ;"  and  having  thus  decided 
ihat  his  conscience  was  satisfied,  Mr.  William 
llMks  walked  sulkily  away. 

l2 


Her  decided,  not  to  say  contemptuous,  refW 
uf  the  hope  of  Mount  Siun,  bad,  as  might  btf« 
been  expected,  made  Louisa's  position  in  tliil 
house  mure  miserable  than   ever.     From  Mi< 
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^«  He  seemed,  indeed,  tired  of  his  baigain ; 
^ad  evidently  not  turned  out  as  he  had  ex* 
^ted ;  his  project  of  marrying  her  to  his  son 
^  been  a  disappointment,  and  he  was  man  of 
^^  world  enough  to  see  that  it  was  a  hopeless 
^;  it  is  very  easy  to  talk  of  two  young 
sople,  at  a  distance  from  one  another,  making 
ich  a  '*  nice  match,"  and  thereupon  to  con- 
ruct  castles  in  the  air  for  the  young  couple  to 
babit,  and  these  eccentric  excursions  into 
e  shadowy  (one  mustn't  say  wilds)  plains, 
liries,  realms  of  matrimonial  speculation,  are 
Dstantly  indulged  in,  in  cases  where,  upon 
3  very  first  meeting  of  the  youth  and  maiden, 
ce  they  are  brought  together  face  to  face,  the 
loie  vision  melts  instantly  into  thin  air,  for 
eeye  at  once  assures  one  that  it  is  impossible 
at  those  two  should  be  one. 
Such  had  been  Mr.  Meeks'  conviction  very 
ya  after  his  son's  arrival  at  Christmas,  and 
m,  like  a  prudent  and  sensible  man,  he 
stUed  inclined  to  resign  himself  to  the  loss, 
Dsider  the  whole  afikir  a  coup  manque,  and 
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disnuBs  it  from  his  mind  accordingly.  Thatqj 
had  some  idea  of  rliis  eort  was  manifest  to 
Louisa,  who  almost  began  to  entertain  hopes, 
that  having  fulcd  in  his  grand  design,  be  n^fl 
begin  lo  consider  her  actual  presence  at  Motfl 
tiioa  as  a  matter  of  little  moment ;  and  a  litde 
woodbined,  jessamiried  casement  window,  look* 
iiig  out  into  the  garden  at  Ivy  Lodge,  vouM 
from  time  to  lime  arise  before  her  cjes  as  a 
iranquil  retreat,  whore  i^lie  might  enjoy  s 
imaecful  and  loving  existence  among  the  fKcnds 
of  her  youth,  whom  she  loved  and  trusted ;  aotif 
whisi>cring  this  in  her  car,  nojie — llic  universal 
fiiitlcrcr,  that  greets  the  new-born  inliuit,  cheer* 
tlie  oonrse  of  Life,  and  smoothes  the  conch  of 
Dcalli, — IIoik;  supported  her  ihrou^  ha 
tnals.  fl 

Many  they  were  and  grievous,  for  the  pla|(fl 
of  uuecosing,  malignant,  petty  perscentJon,  snd 
petty  annoyanees,  ever  mixed  with  the  present, 
ever  to  be  appreliendod  in  the  future,  is  an  evil 
that  in  the  aggregrite  amounts  lo  a  sum  d 
misery  greater  than     many   single   calaioilia« 
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Anythiiig  becomes  of  importance  when  its  recm^ 
rence  is  incessant,  and  sympathy  is  denied,  as 
was  the  case  with  Louisa;  for  though  at  first  she 
had  been  allowed  free  intercourse  with  the  &mily 
tS  Dr.  Borrowdale,  still  even  that  was  only  for 
a  few  hours  arday,  often  interrupted  by  weather, 
which,  on  that  exposed  coast,  was  frequently 
something  terrific ;  and  now,  since  the  visit  of 
Sir  Thomas  to  Ivy  Lodge,  every  obstacle  was 
thrown  in  the  way  of  her  communicating  with 
them ;  her  intercourse  with  them  was  curtailed 
as  much  as  possible.     Suspicion  seemed  to  be 
the  order  of  the  day  at  Mount  Sion ;  her  move- 
ments were  jealously  watched,  her  habits  made 
the  subject  of  spiteful  remark;  no  pretence  of  at- 
tending to  her  wishes  was  now  affected,  no  desire 
of  forwarding  her  happiness  was  expressed, — 
andy  in  short,  her  life  rendered  perfectly  wretched* 
It  is  very  true  that  all  this  was  not  the  conduct 
that  prudence  would  have  pointed  out,  or  even 
that  prudence's  illegitimate  offspring,  cunning, 
would  have  devised,  to  reconcile  her  to  a  mar- 
age  with  the  son  of  her  tormentors ;  but  when 
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prutleiicc  ami  passion  wrestle,  pnidciicc  is  ajii 
Id  limp  uway  lamed  frum  ibc  conlest.  Mre. 
Mceks  bad  almost  given  up  the  matrinioDiol 
plan  herself,  despairing,  as  far  as  she  was  capable 
of  desjiairing,  of  h  favourable  issue ;  and,  nngrr 
at  her  son's  attentions  having  been  rejected,  a 
son  whom  she  loved  alone  of  all  things  on  earth, 
bomcwhat  in  a  manner  that  a  tigress  loves  her 
cubs,  and  with  the  same  recVless  ferocitv  a* 
regarded  the  rest  of  the  world,  had  almost  given 
herself  up  to  revenge. 

At  last,  however,  aa  event  occurred,  of  which 
it  would  be  difficult  to  pronounce  whether  it 
was  prompted  hy  a  coarse,  rugged  bruUlilT. 
that  was  not  aivare  of  the  pain  it  was  inflicting 
as  being  incapable  of  feeling  it  itself,  or  a  refiiwi 
cold-hearted,  clear-sigh  led,  barbarity,  that  pili- 
lesj^ly  selected  a  barbed  weapon  for  Jls  purpcec- 
They  were  silting  one  day  in  the  drawing-rootn. 
atjout  three  hoiira  bctbre  dinner,  when  Mn- 
Sleeks  obscr\ed  to  Louisa,  who  was  occuiiiwi 
reading, — 

"I  have  been  iookiDg  at  your  room.  Hist 
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I^angdale,  and  I  am  certain  that  it  is  too  near 
the  servants'  rooms  to  be  comfortable ;  both  Mr. 
Meeks  and  I  were  thinking  that  you  had  better 
more  into  the  Blue  Room.''  Louisa  started. 
The  Blue  Room  was  the  room  her  mother  had 
died  in ;  she  would  as  soon  have  moved  into  a 
tomb. 

^Hiank  jou,"  said  she,  '*  I  am  very  comfort- 
able where  I  am,  and  have  no  wish  to  move^ 
especially  into  that  room." 

**  Oh, — but — "  said  Mrs.  Meeks,  "  you  would 
be  twice  as  snug  there.  I  shall  order  your 
things  to  be  removed  while  we  are  at  dinner." 

"I  really  could  not  sleep  in  the  Blue  Room," 
ndd  Louisa,  mildly,  though  not  without  a  slight 
shudder — **you  must  not  ask  me  to  live  in  it;" 
and  the  tears  gushed  into  her  eyes  at  the 
thoughts  of  what  had  passed  there. 

"Pooh,  nonsense!"  said  Mrs.  Meeks,  roughly, 
"  that's  all  my  eye  I  Youll  get  used  to  it  in  a 
mg|ht  or  two.  You  don't  expect  to  see  your 
mother's  ghost,  do  you  ?" 

l3 
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Jity  of  afi^l 


LouisB  roec ;  the  dialioIicMl  brutality  c 
last  question  rou&«<l  her  spirit ;  her  eyts  fiasfaed 
through  her  tears:  she  drew  herself  to  her  fiill 
height ;  "  Mrs,  Meeks,"  said  she,  "  as  to  erer 
entering  that  room,  that  I  positively  never  wiD 
ilo :  and  I  will  not  snflTer  any  enrh  outlay  as 
ao  attempt  to  force  me  to  do  so ;  such  sn  »l- 
tempt  is  alike  nnchristian  and  unwotnimlr.'' 

*'  Hoity  toity !"  said  the  other,  "  here's  a  le- 
do  about  a  girl's  bed-room.  Ill  trouble  yoa  Ip 
give  yotuwif  no  airs  of  tlie  sort,  Mi^cs,  in  mr 
house.  I  want  the  room  you  are  sleeping  in. 
and  into  that  bed-room  you  shall  go, — ay,  joo 
ehull  sleep  there  this  very  night.  Uawomanlji 
indeed !— I  should  like  to  know  how  you  becftlK 
such  a  judge  of  a  woman." 

Louisa  left  the  room  as  these  last  wordit  Jtat 
spoken,  not  trusting  herself  with  a  reply,  for 
&he  felt  she  was  maddened  with  horror  bimI  in- 
dignation, and  she  instantly  (juitted  the  hotis^t 
resolved,  whatever  might  be  the  consetpieucrs. 
to  return  uo  more,  but  to  seek  shelter  ui  Dr 
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Bouowdale's.     She  met  Mike  as  she  entered 
Itjt  Lodge. 

'*  The  Doctor's  in  his  study.  Miss,"  said  he^ 
m  he  shewed  her  to  the  Doctor's  sanctum,  and 
nahered  her  in ;  ^^  bj  Jabers  I  she's  been  cryin'," 
•aid  he  to  himsel£  <<  What'sailin'  her,  Vd  like 
to  know.  It's  that  Ould  Ragged  Shirt  has  been 
bnUyin'  her.  I'd  like  to  have  the  thrimmin'  of 
his  jacket,  mightil J ;  and  why  the  divil  shouldn't 
I — he's  like  a  collier's  sack,  bad  without,  and 
worse  within.  What  is  it  all  the  time?"  and 
his  curiosity  being  thus  excited,  Mike,  without 
ibfther  ceremony,  applied  bis  ear  to  the  key- 
hole. ^*  Onkindness,  is  it  ?"  muttered  he,  as  he 
listened  to  the  poor  girl  detailing  her  misery  to 
the  Doctor.  ''It's  pourin'  water  on  a  dhrowned 
Boose,  so  it  is ;  how  dar  they,  the  spalpeens  ? 
Well,  upon  my  soul,  there  couldn't  be  much 
barm  in  givin'  ould  Meeks  an  everlastin'  good 
cowhidin',  the  sneakin',  tyrannical,  onfeelin', 
superfine  darned  ould  blackguard.  It  'ud  only 
be  six  weeks'  treadmill,  and  Father  Moresby 
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would  be  asy  in  the  way  of  pcnimce. 
would  be  only  sairin'  him  righL  What,  Mulher 
Beelzebub's-cye-on's  unkind,  tou,  an  ould  sbe 
Barpent.  What? — what?  fiy  the  immorul  gouI 
of  the  blessed  Virgin,  make  Iier  sleep  in  tJjf 
room  her  mother  died  in? — By  gosh,— tlial 
btilcs  Cromwell.  Och,  wirmslhrow !  whal'H  lif 
kaijlin  do,  fit  all,  at  all ;  a  woman  tumin'  in  tbni 
way  upon  the  poor  girl, — the  cruet,  ill-cim- 
ditioned,  hard-hearted  she  divil, — she  raiisi  I* 
RE  could  and  as  dirty  as  bilge  water  fruzen  io  ll'' 
Kuppers.  Whisht !  she  wouldn't  have  dared  A" 
Kiich  a  thing  without  her  husband's  onlhcis' 

he's  at  the  bottom  of  il.     I'll  be  d dif' 

don't  sarve  out  that  onld  cantin',  chegtiii',  W'"'''' 
gnard,  Mecka !  As  sure  iis  eggs  is  C(2gs,  l"'* 
into  him  Ukc  a  thousand  o'  brinks  I"  And  Milift 
his  Milesian  blood  now  well  up,  utterly  recklf** 
of  consequences,  tlie  devil  of  Donnybrook  di^f 
raised,  forthwith  proceeded  to  Itis  own  nW". 
spit  in  his  Imnd  as  he  caught  u\>  his  bil  "^ 
olackthorn,  and   arter  considering  a  moiw''"' 


J 


80FTKE88.  S29 

^*  God  forgive  me  for  stalin*,  but  the  masther 
wont  miss  it ;  no^  nor  would  he  grudge  it  in 
so  good  a  cause ;"  and  then  proceeded  to  the 
cupboard,  whence  he  took  the  bottle  of  whisky, 
and  filling  a  largish  wine  glass,  swallowed  it ; 
and  thus  stimulated,  he  sallied  forth  with  a  yell 
resembling  the  war-whoop  of  the  Red  Man, 
more  than  the  voice  of  a  European. 

*'  That  is  really  too  bad,"  said  the  Doctor ; 
^  that  is  an  act  of  cruelty  that  I  should  almost 
imagine  would  warrant  the  interference  of  the 
kws ;  but  we  must  proceed  with  caution,  my 
poor  dear  girl,  the  law  gives  great  powers  to 
guardians.  Mr.  Mccks  may  still  claim'  you. 
This  outrage  was  committed  by  his  wife ;  he 
will  say  he  knew  nothing  about  it,  and  will 
probably  disclaim  iu  I  hardly  know  what 
to  do." 

'*  I  positively  never  will  go  back  to  his 
house,'*  exclaimed  Louisa;  ^Mt  is  quite  un- 
bearable.    I  wish  I  was  in  my  grave  P 

**  It  is  a  sad  business,"  returned  the  Doctor. 


Ib  «•  a^B  •»  yaar  fi™^  whk  IK** 
*ak  1^1^  be  «)  hiyFj  if  too  catUf 

HBy  ihM  1  wter  My  K  Uaau  Sao ;  I? 
isvi&BaaMim  toHciInoet  non  thai 
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MTigeness.  The  Doctor  rsn  out  in  a  breathlets 
harrj,  and  soon  came  upon  the  scene  of  the  dis- 
toibaoce*     Mike,  a  malignant  frown  of  utterly 
unrestrained  ferocity  upon  his  brow,  his  eyes 
finihing  fire,  his  veins  swollen,  his  teeth  set, 
and  efery  indication  of  uncontrolled  and  un- 
oontrollable  rage,  had  seized  hold  of  Mr.  Meeks, 
whom  he  had  encountered  on  his  road  to  Iry 
Lodge,  for  the  purpose  of  claiming  Louisa. 
He  held  his  victim  by  the  collar,  at  the  back  of 
the  neck — shirt,  neckcloth,  and  coat  altogether, 
— ^with  a  gripe  that  threatened  to  throttle  him, 
and  the  unhappy  man,  a  mere  child  in  his 
grwp,  writhed  and  struggled  fruitlessly  under 
the  riiower  of  blows  which  the  tough  black- 
thorn rained  upon  every  part  of  his  person, 
from  the  heel  to  the  shoulder.     Mike's  passion, 
too,  acquiring  force  by  indulgence,  was  be- 
coming almost  demoniac :  his  blows  did  not  fall 
less  fiist,  but  they  fell  a  great  deal  more  heavy. 
•*  Take  that,  and  the  curse  of  Cromwell  gO 
irith  it  r  said  he,  as  he  plied  the  stick ;  *'  take 
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Aat,  Tuu  blacliguatil,  for  oppres&m'  the  orphan, 
and  the  falherk'ss,  and  the  widow;  take  that, 
«nd  that.  By  the  hoiy  Vitgin.  you're  not  fit 
to  live,  you  spalpceB.  What ! — you  don't  Ur 
ilie  switch,  don't  you  ? — that  loucheil  you  ii|\ 
did  it  ?  ihcii  we  11  thry  it  again,  j~e  crawIiD'. 
atanr,  lov,  dirty  Judas  Iscariot!  Yuu  miul^ 
thr  widow  nuke  a  will  for  yon,  you  thief  of  [hr 
wodd,  did  you  r  HI  he  d-d  if  I  don't  helierr 
jmwll  swing  for  that  will  yet.  You  (li<ln't  nritc 
it  jMnclC  tltd  you?  You'll  make  Misslouia 
dwp  in  Uk  bed  her  mother  died  iH)  will  yixii 
By  dad.  111  find  you  a  bed  that'll  last  ymi  liH 
the  djkv  of  judgment,  and  the  devil  '11  fuiii  vci 
in  dhiy  ludgina  aller  that,  with  the  bleain'  i>l^ 
God." 

Mike  voald  hare  kept  iits  word ;  lie  ws»  ^' 
cone  peHeclly  frantic,  and  the  bkms,  nhicli b"^ 
hitfaeKo  been  dircded  to  the  lower  part  iff  lii* 
rictini's  person,  now  began  to  find  their  waj  l" 
the  head.  )Lr.  Meeks'  hal  was  already  knoctei) 
off;  ami,  in  liict,  he  was  only  saved  from  hcit^ 
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murdered  on  the  spot  by  the  opportune  arrival 
of  Doctor  Borrowdale,  ivho,  with  the  greatest 
poanUe  di&cvltj,  persuaded  Mike  to  releaae 
hia  prey,  who^  trembling  alike  with  rage  and 
fear,  could  hardly  stand. 

^  Why,  JSfike,  you  must  be  mad  T'  said  the 
Doctor;  ^  qusB  te  dementia  cepit — how  could 
yoa  dare  to  attempt  such  an  outrage  as  this  7" 

^Mad!*'  siud  Mike,    wiping  his  forehead. 
**  Faix,  I'm  about  as  mad  as  the  Uxd  chie^ 
justice.     I've  been  doin'  justice,  sir  I" 
"  You  shall  leave  my  service  directly." 
'*  The  divil  a  bit.  Tm  a  dale  too  good  a  judge." 
(€  I  g^y  yo^i  shall,  this  very  day !"' 

'*  Shall  I,  sir,  in  aimest  ?" 

*'  Yes,  most  undoubtedly." 

**  Elthcn,  by  gosh !  Ill  have  the  worth  of  it 
oat  of  Ould  Ragged  Shirt's  carcase — whoop ! — 
httirush  I"  and  brandishing  his  shillelagh,  he  ac- 
compaoied  hb  shout  with^a  jump  into  the  air 
that  terrified  Mr.  Meeks  so  much  that  he  &irly 
turned  tail,  and  took  refuge  in  the  house,  whither 
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tin  liis  quiet  way,  lie  enjoyed  it  almost 
uch  as  ihe  bot-beiulcd  IiiBhman  did. 
was  somclbing  of  a  cold,  sneaking,  un- 
^  bearUessness  in  Mr.  Meeks"  conduct  to- 
Louisa,  to  tiay  no  worse,  that  really  put 
leyond  the  pjilc  of  human  sympathy,  what- 
night  happen  to  him ;  but  he  felt  that  he 
L  to  discharge  Mike  for  the  most  unjusti- 
mlt  that  eould  have  been  committed 
'vat  of  his  own  friends, — ibr  certainly  no- 
□wde  Mike  a  judge,  however  strictly 
birdancc  with  justice,  the  punishment 
kflictcd  might  have  been :  but,  at  the 
lime,  parting  with  liim  went  against  the 
Mike  saw  plainly  enough  what  was 
in  his  maeter's  mind. 
m  tell  you  what  it  is,  sir,"  said  he ;  •"  I  see 
in  a  bit  of  a  fix-  Never  mind,  sir,  I'll 
n  out  of  it ;  I'll  onravel  that  'ere  snarl  in 
roa! — Whisperl  Sureyouknowyouturnetl 
f  for  Icalhcriii'  bim  before  Ould  Ragged 
[fece;  that'll  be  all  right— he  muai  be 


It's  bU  r^t-^owii  W 
■i^dAt— dl  fiir  bnlnsl  tnui  and  num.  Drril 
m  h^ii^A  ^lov  c^  be  expect.  So  now,  k 
jarm  mmbt  arh  m  Min'n'  sacrifice  as  duf  tf 
ifarl^vM^ufcc  Be  bKkagiota^' 
w^Hfl^^M  ifatf  fink  natter's  settled,  ni— 
l)>M\*M,iMilf  Aerth:  Andrmthii&u^. 
ac  Am  MJdfefatixBvd':  made  mc  lee]  tDi|^ 
ovTC  Fiv  pat  tW  fteaai  up ;  K's  btGn'  ui 
&■■'  ife  ■  Uiirttk  ran  mad'  I'm  jM 
^■Ab'  ■  miehl  gel  me  mto  niBchier  mfatf 
«^lH«r  ■  *gwgy«  wst;  mlnlcolattk 
««Mhr  ks  fes  s  aO  ifrd  get  Im  tsgrf 
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Mike.    **  Sure  a  natural  excitement  is  better 
than  an  unnatural  one,  all  the  world  over.*^ 

'*  Drinking  comes  by  nature  l^  repeated  the 
Doctor.  *'  Yes;  in  moderation^  and  of  harm- 
less fluids,  but  not  getting  drunk." 

**  Sure  that  comes  after  dhrinking,  sir,  as 
natural  as  the  car  comes  after  the  horse.  Be- 
sides, Tm  due  now,  sir ;  it's  fourteen  weeks  since 
I  got  lave  to  get  dhrunk." 

'*  Well,''  said  the  Doctor,  seeing  Mike's  mind 
was  set  upon  it,  "  if  you  must  get  drunk,  I  sup- 
pose the  sooner  you  do  it  the  better ;  we  shall 
have  it  over  then." 

"  Yes,  sir,  I'll  attend  to  your  orders,  and  get 
roarin'  dhrunk  this  blessed  night !"  rephed  Mike, 
as  the  two  entered  the  house. 

The  worthy  Doctor's  first  care  was  to  ascer- 
tain whether  Mr.  Meeks  had  received  any 
serious  injury  from  Mike,  which,  to  his  great 
delight  he  found  was  not  the  case ;  though  the 
sprightly  activity  with  which  that  gentleman 
had  worked  his  *'  switch,"  as  he  called  it,  left 


a  ^am6tm  in  bis  penoo  aa  if  Us  baA  ImmI 
kealvfedfroa  ntck  to  beds. 

MHito  ^  Doctor's  astooishinent,  bowncr, 
Ae  fBmafd  otijeci  of  Mr.  Meeks'  anxiety 
mtrnmi  !■  be  to  pnrent  snT  poDi^ment  bciqg 
4  ^  Mike.  Hiis  patient  endanoKe  U 
1  nnpnwolied  afsaull,  the  rnnAj 
•  cmU  doi  nndenuod.  Mr.  He^ 
I,  look  conadenUe  pains  to  give  itadw- 
tfofCUsin  fcrteanmcft,  I 

*  Ta  Mm  dl  — inih  tbee  un  the  one  cfasek,' 
hIW^  "oftrAaaabalhe  uthpr:"  uid  SM* 
odxT  trxci  of  the  scvi.     But  ibev  did  not  di 
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Mike  received  this  communication  with  some 
astonishment,  as  well  he  might,  but  made  his 
acknowledgments  in  due  form,  '^  Thank  you 
kindly,  sir,"  said  he,  <^  I  see  the  diviPs  never  so 
black  as  he's  painted.  Long  life  to  you,  sir ;  by 
dady  I  nivir  thought  you  were  so  much  of  a 
gentleman  afore.  I'll  dhrink  your  health,  sir, 
this  blessed  exrening  in  a  bumper,  sir,  accordin' 
torason." 

"  Do,  my  worthy  friend,"  replied  Mr.  Meeks, 
'*  and  that  you  may  not  forget  me  in  your  hours 
of  joy,  take  this,"  at  the  same  time  presenting 
Mike  with  half-a-crown.  Mike  stared  in  the 
most  boundless  astonishment  at  this  unaccount- 
aUe  liberality. 

''  Cushla  machree  I"  exclaimed  he,  '^  Tm  in- 
tirely  obliged  to  you,  sir ;  I'll  dhrink  your  health 
mesel^  and  make  all  the  other  boys  dhrink  it — 
I  wish  I  may  be  whipped  if  I  don't — and  long 
life  and  a  blessed  endin'  to  you,  and  soon  I  I 
hope  I  didn't  hurt  you  much,  sir — that  little  mis- 
take I  made.     We'll  dhrink  your  health  wid 
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three  times  three ;"  and  turning,  as  he  reached 
the  door,  he  said — "  Thank  jou,  sir,  I'lJ  take  care 
you're  properly  dhrunk  this  eveniug,"  and  left 
the  room. 

"  Now,  by  Jabera,  that's  the  quarrat  touch 
ever  I  cucn  across  in  my  life,  giviii'  a  boy  hatf- 
a-crown  ftir  butin'  bim.  Och,  go  along!— it 
couldn't  have  been  Ibr  batin  him  he  gave  it  me, 
he  wouldn't  have  pcd  me  for  what  I  did  lo  faliu 
and  what  I  said  to  him — taitb,  it  warii't  by  an; 
manes  cumpUmeDtary.  What  the  divil  could  it 
have  been,  that  made  him  shell  out  like  that' 
By  Gosb,  there's  a  saycret  in  this  balf-crown! 
Begorra,  take  care  it  isn't  a  bad  one — ibe  oald 
schaimlii'  black -bear  ted  informer  wauts  to  bin 
me  tbranapovtod  for  passin'  bad  money.  Etben, 
that's  what  1  cM  an  eternal  artful  dodge  I — jou'U 
have  to  get  up  airlter  tJi  the  uioniin',  my  boy,  to 
catch  Mike  U'Donegain  nappin'.  No, 
lar,  genuine  sierUn',  the  right  thing — il  t'un 
clear  as  a  bell.  Well,  I'm  fixed  regularly  ai 
it!     Maybe  I  freckencd  him  about   tJie  i 
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anyhow,  belt  mind  his  hits  with  Miss  Louisa 
now,  and  diat's  cme  comfort." 

Mr.  Meeks,  notwithstanding  his  somewhat 
startling  reception  at  Ivy  Lodge,  did  not  desist 
fimn  his  purpose.  He  spoke  feelingly  of  his 
sorrow  that  Lonisa  should  have  been  distressed 
by  anything  that  happened  under  his  roof;  but, 
at  the  same  time,  spoke  firmly  of  the  duties  and 
responsibilities  of  a  guardian ;  the  proposal  to  put 
her  in  the  Blue  Room  he  alleged  had  been 
made  without  his  knowledge,  and  had  he  been 
aware  of  fafs  lady's  intention,  it  never  should  have 
been  made.  His  ward,  feeling  herself  aggrieved, 
should  have  come  to  him,  her  guardian,  for 
redress,  instead  of  withdrawing  herself  from  his 
anth(nity,  to  which  he  insisted  she  should  now 
retom ;  promising,  at  the  same  time,  that  nothing 
should  again  occur  to  give  her  so  much  uneasi- 
ness. 

All  this  was  very  plausible,  and,  indeed,  very 
reasonable.  It  was  impossible  to  prove  that  he 
had  been  privy  to  Mrs.  Meeks'  proposal  to  re- 

YOL.  n.  M 
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mote  Louisa  to  a  room  which  must  li 
sucli  excruciating  feelings  in  lier  brcsst,  not,  to 
say  Iralh,  liad  he  been.  Cruelty  fbnned  no  port 
of  Mr.  Mceks'  character,  especially  needlra 
cruelty,  au<l  hail  he  been  aware  of  what  his  lai]; 
intended,  he  would  certainly  have  interfeird, 
and  with  effect ;  fur,  though  upon  serious  otctr 
saooA,  that  required  decision,  (however  pcr«i1«J 
sod  misopplied.)  Mrs.  Meeks'  greater  detcnui- 
nation  of  character  gave  her  a  bad  asccndanrr 
that  be  readily  acknowledged,  inasmuch  »  on 
^oae  occasions  be  felt  liitnself  thoroughly  bAy- 
less ;  still  she  never  nttempkxl  to  convert  thu 
temporary  leadership  info  a  peruiniieiit  donttof 
tion,  and  in  the  daily  and  ordinary  rclau'ots  i^ 
life,  ^le  was  as  obedient  and  as  aSectiuBstc  * 
wife  as  was  compatible  with  her  unamiabic  (**■ 
racter,  and  with  the  feeling  approaching  vcfy  W 
contempt  with  which  she  regarded  her  husl)aii"!- 
Dr.  Borrovrdidc  saw  at  once  that  Mr.  Meeki 
bad,  as  matters  now  stood,  ihv  best  of  l^ 
argomem  ;  to  what  he  urged,  all   parties  *tn 
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obliged  to  yield ;  and^  after  two  or  three  nervoiis 
observations  on  the  subject  of  Mike's  animosity^ 
of  which  Mr.  Meeks  seemed  to  entertain  an  un- 
accountable tear,  he  and  Louisa  set  out  on  their 
lelam  to  Mount  Sion. 

Mike»  when  his  master's  dinner  was  over, 
sallied  tarth,  duly  prepared  for  his  quarterly 
boose  at  the  ^^  Jolly  Sailor/'  and,  as  he  en- 
tered the  village,  looking  in  all  directions  for 
some  boon  companion — for  Mike  could  not 
drink  ak)ne— one  of  the  very  fipst  ])ersons  he 
met  was  Ned  Potts. 

**  How  are  you,  Ned  ?  Come  here,  man  alive — 
tip  118  your  fin  T  shouted  he,  as  the  other  edged 
away  to  a  safe  distance,  not  being  quite  certain 
that  hia  turn  might  not  follow  his  master's — for 
Mike's  exploit  had  already  spread  over  the  viU 
li^e.  **  What  arc  you  afeard  of? — sure  you 
don't  bear  malice  because  I  gave  ould  Meeks  a 
qniltin'?  Arrah,  you  and  I  needn't  quarrel 
about  that  — it's  a  political  difference  bethuxt 
ua— sorrow  the  ha'p'orth  else.     Come,  man,  I'll 


»u 


4Hir  jiH  ■■  *  itin&il  tci  tUuink  hts  heahk,  '^ 
mAMrboHiid.     SoR  be  gn«  me  lutf*oa«l 

■•I  ^  dkink  mgrihfT  like  Chrtstau.' 

Sb^  mBWcd  wt  to  bis  cnm  persnutl  B^e^i 
fcai  ■»  lAycarm  wbfTfr  to  that  son  ufCbit- 
tnakr — k  «ae  r*"**"^  ^ux^  °io^  cifom; 
faaAtttW  fad  «  gret  oiricilj  to  bear  lliend 
aan  if  ^  Tii  Miiig,  ftoM  Mike's  own  naok— 
«t  leHi,  ff  tkM  csoU  be  dcpendetl  upaoHtb* 
ml  901;^ — isd  the  two  proceeded 
fewe<bsiade'Jou.T  Saoxw." 
-'Tm  mdn  of^KTS  to  get  Jhnmk,'  mM 
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^^  Did  your  master  sit  aisy  at  dinner?  I'm 
^'^in*  he'd  want  a  soft  chair !"  Here  he  burst 
^to  a  loud  laugh  as  they  entered  the  tap-room 
of  the  «  Jolly  Sailor.'' 

"Do  you  know  what  my  master's  going  to 
do  for  me  ?"  said  Ned ;  *^  he's  going  to  send  me 
out,  firee  of  expense^  to  America,  and  make  a 
gentleman  of  me." 

**  Is  he,  indeed  ?"  said  Mike.  "  Ethen,  you'll 
dhrive  your  hogs  to  a  wrong  market,  if  you  go 
there  to  set  up  for  a  gentleman.  What  makes 
him  want  to  ship  you  off  to  America  ?" 

*'  He's  particular  reasons  of  his  own,"  returned 
the  other,  with  a  wink,  and  what  he  considered 
a  yerj  knowing  look. 

**  Has  he  ?"  said  Mike,  in  astonishment. 
*•  Sure,  he  isn't  afeared  of  you,  man  ?  Faix,  he 
must  be  mighty  white-livered,  at  that  rate." 

Bfr.  Edward  Potts,  however,  seemed  much 
more  inclined  to  discuss  the  punch  than  the 
reasons  of  his  trans- Atlantic  trip,  to  which  he 
had  been  tempted  by  offers  of  a  liberal  provi- 


246 


itater.  by  l^B 


HQii  on  the  other  side  of  tlie  water,  by  1 
master,  who  professed  to  consider  that  a  ixnon 
of  his  abilities  was  thruvrn  avrny  in  the  lurniaf 
situation  of  u  servant  in  the  mother  cuunin, 
and  th»t  he  felt  it  a  duly  to  give  him  an  oppor- 
tunity of  rising  to  his  pro|>er  rank  among  miin- 
kind,  in  the  free  and  enlightened  West— tliai 
glorious  liiud  of  liberty,  where  slaves  arc  IcgJ 
proi>erty. 

"  Well,"  said  Mike,  "  I  wish  you  sucecs*,  but 
1  wouldn't  he  in  your  shoes  fur  a  hatfiit  of  dol- 
lars. Divil  a  nnieh  I  like  the  .4^nieTiea». 
They're  an  iinaisy,  Iractious  set  of  boys  as  erer 
I  saw — they're  mighty  jealous  of  us,  too,  ThcyV 
a  pack  of  half-eddicatrd,  (luarrelsonie,  invioiis 
idle  blaekguards  amongst  them  thai  wont  hi^ 
and  can't  stay  quiet,  that  want  amazinly  lo  b»'< 
a  brush  with  the  oiild  coimtiy ;  they  woiil  I* 
aisy  till  they've  had  an  ovcrlastin'  dnibhin'  fiwn 
the  Britishers  to  lake  the  eousale  out  of  thim." 

"  It  will  not  be  su  easy  n  job,  thnibbing  ihcm,' 
observed  the  skipper  of  a  collier,  who  wmsiltii^ 
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^th    them—**  we  burned    our  fingers  there 

''There's  a  right  way  and  a  wrong  way  of 
doin'  a  thing,"  sidd  Mike ;  **  it's  not  so  difficult 
a  job  as  you  think.  The  Yankees  arc  all  agog 
tor  a  scrimmage  with  the  ould  country — *  The 
Britishers  whip  the  'varsal  world,  and  well 
whip  the  Britishers/  say  they.  Will  they,  in- 
deed? Don't  they  wish  they  may  get  it? 
And  they've  got  no  army,  nor  no  navy,  and  no 
money.  Faith,  it  'ud  be  a  miraculous  draught 
anything  they  got  out  of  the  Britishers,  barrin' 
hard  knocks." 

'*  Theyll  give  as  good  as  they  get,"  observed 
the  skipper. 

«  That's  thrue,"  said  Mike ;  «  they'll  fight 
like  divils,  there's  no  doubt  of  that;  but  the 
divil  himself  wouldn't  win  against  the  odds 
theyV  have  agin  them." 

•*  What  r  said  the  skipper,  "  odds  against  a 
nadon  of  riflemen !" 

•*  Put  that   in  your   pipe    and  smoke   it," 


ME  I  h  ■!  J,  ^id  i&e  if  tin'  gone  an; 
i^i-trf^  >  ddc  iBDdies  «Ii  Ik 
iB*«d*E.    Tkr'iT  SM da ^W  Af 

■^■■igp.  She  Aer  xhej  m,  9fl>*' 
■McftB'  Ske  »  BBT  viU  cats,  ud  jO 
■^hdiii^at  ;r  mljfaaBKl 
fcO^  «k»  S  liMI  dKTll  ctfck  it  p^ 
!  h  tibE  wiMfa — tn,  jmn,  id  hit 
md  ft  ikn.  >bI  an  tlmii,  ad  4I> 
^  BiB  tkea.    Veil :  tine  tic;  n 
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^  60  it  Ned  r  says  dbe,  and  by  the  piper  that 
played  before  Moses,  it  wont  be  many  weeks 
after  the  fan  begins  afore  every  dockyard  from 
New  T(»k  to  New  Orleans  would  be  in  a  blaze 
diat  you  might  see  from  Cape  Clear.  Half  a 
dosen  line-of-battle  ships,  and  some  of  those 
tfaunderin'  big  steamers  would  wrack  the  whole 
sea  boord,  as  aisy  as  shelling  pasc — there  isn't 
a  ]ia*pV>rth  to  stop  them.  Your  health,  sir; 
it's  a  mighty  nate  brig  that  is  you  command, — 
I  saw  her  standin'  into  the  harbour  in  iligant 
style." 

•*  Thank  you,  Mr.  O'Donegain,  my  sarvice 
to  you — ^but  the  American  navy  ?**  returned  the 
skipper,  who,  having  read  flaming  accounts  of 
some  of  the  frigate  actions,  had  a  superstitious 
dread  of  the  American  navy. 

«*  Never  fear,"  said  Mike ;  "  they're  iligant 
shipsj  thrue  enough,  and  very  dacent  saymen, 
but  there  isn't  enough  of  them — where  they 
Bhew  one  ship,  we'll  shew  five  ;  and  there's  only 

M  3 


one  PDdin'  tor  thut  sort  of  thing  that  1  know  o£ 
The^A-e  no  fiay-going  steamers  eidier,  and  tto 
coal  if  ibey  had." 

"  Surely,  ihej've  coal !"  said  the  skipper, 
whom  the  idea  of  a  nation  without  co«l 
picture  of  desolation;  that  excited  in  his  heart 
a  teeling  that  almost  equalled  the  compassion  die 
Arab  expressed  for  the  nations  without  dale& 

"  Sorra  the  much,"  said  Mike ;  "  ihey'vei 
black,  shiiiin'  etuff  that  looks   like  ooal,   aa^ 
smells  like   coal,  and  feek  Uke  coal,  but  the 
differ  is,  that  coal  burns,  and  it  doesn't, 
the  Liverpool  boys  would  ttim  out  a  swarm 
fitenm  privateers  in   less  tlian   no   time,  like 
flight  of  wasps,  that  'ud  snap  up  every 
chant   ship  that  dared  shew  her   nose, 
you  could  say  Jack  Robinson.     They'd  just 
up  the  Yankee  merchantmen  'as   a  cat  *d 
up  a  pack  of  mice,  ihiit  hadn't  holes  to  erocp  to* 
BO  they  would ; — and  1  lell  you  a  saycret  about 
that.      A  war  wilh  tlic  ould  coii 


oiuitry  would  eeq^^H 
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tlie  Union  to  everlasting  smash;  the  divil  a 
•ailing  vessel  could  live  on  the  say  among  the 
steamers.  The  southern  States  can't  get  on 
it  all  without  sellin'  their  cotton ;  the  merchants 
would  be  clean  destroyed  by  the  blockade ;  the 
landovniers  wouldn't  be  able  to  keep  their 
ttiggeiB  in  grub ;  and  before  two  years'  war, 
the  Southerns  would  set  up  for  themselves^  and 
make  peace  the  best  way  they  could.  Faith, 
they  were  mighty  near  cutting  the  painter 
when  I  was  in  the  States  myself,  about  the 
tmS." 

«  I  see  you're  a  great  politician,  Mr.  O'Done- 
g^j"  returned  the  other. 

**  Sure,  I  was  ever  so  many  years  in  the 
Stales,''  said  Mike,  ^*  where  every  man,  woman, 
and  child,  barrin'  the  niggers,  af  coorse,  is  a 
politician;  they're  all  there  as  good  as  one 
another,  every  ha'p'orth ;  every  man  talks  poli- 
tics^ fiiitb,  and  makes  politics  too,  and  a  mighty 
quare  article  it  is  sometimes,  but  it's  a  home 
manufacture,  and  they're   amazingly   cousfated 
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nhoul  il.  Come,  Ned,  inj  hoy.  fill  jour  glat 
we'll  (Ihrink:  your  maslber's  hca3(li,  good  luck 
to  him,  with  the  half-crowu  he  tij^ied  im-  llns 
blcGscd  eveiiiug — lie  was  so  pleaded  wilh  t 
quiltin'  I  gave  him ;  that's  what  I  call  ibi 
man  to  his  heart's  content." 

I^Iikc  was  now  in  hie  glory ;  he  rooq  colleC 
an  audience,  for  his   ececntricities  being  wH 
known  and  exceedingly  jKipular,  and  his  [wr- 
sonal  importance  exceedingly  mcrcascd  Iijlii* 
exploit  of  the  morning,  the  information  that  he 
had  nrrived,  with  liis  cjuarterly  (lispeosatiun,  ■*■ 
the  Jolly  Sailob,  duly  spread  hy  the  acut*" 
host,  who  foresaw  the  grist  it  would  bring  to  h*^ 
mill,  and  accoixlingly   dispatehed   his   [wt-h'*? 
through   the   village,  produced   an   iniraedi*' 
preference  for  the  house  he  hunuured  over  * 
feUows;   and  Mike   continued  to  harangue  <*^ 
attentive  audience  the  rest  of  the  night,  ai»^ 
finally  stajiq^ercd  home,  to  the  best  of  his  belie*' 
in  a  stale  of  perfect  happiness  and  o(  the  uim<^* 
triumph  at  his  successful  attempt  at  "rigbtitt 
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the  poor  orphan."  Had  Mike  known  the  mis- 
chief bis  attack  upon  Mr.  Meeks,  at  that  parti- 
cular moment,  had  done  the  poor  orphan  he  was 
so  anxious  to  right,  he  would  most  probably 
have  drowned  himself^  instead  of  triumphing, 
that  night,  on  the  road  home. 


CHAPTER  XL 


SiH  Thomas  Champion's  election  matters  mtt 
soon  what — with  a  good  deal  of  grave  bumouTi 
which,  however,    he   did   not  learn   to  app»- 


166 

about  five  thousand  pounds;  there  was  a  prospect 
of  something  to  do  that  would  occupy  him; 
there  was  a  prospect  of  parliamentary  distinction^ 
and  shewing  Miss  Langdale  what  a  first-rate 
man  she  had  rejected;  he  bought  a  pile  of  pale 
blue  folios,  and  began  tumbling  them  about ;  he 
began  interrogating  some  of  the  principal  advo- 
cates on  both  sides  about  the  com  question,  and 
was  somewhat  surprised  at  discovering  that  no- 
body understood  it,  which  seemed  to  him  very 
odd,  considering  the  vehemence  and  positiveness 
with  which  each  side  asserted  their  peculiar 
views;  he  then  tried  the  poor  ]aws,  and  was 
told  it  was  a  case  of  least  said  soonest  mended ; 
and  finally,  was  recommended  not  to  count  his 
chickens  before  they  were  hatched,  and  to  turn 
his  attention  to  his  own  election,  which  he  was 
Hgnificantly  reminded  was  not  won  yet ;  and  8ir 
Thomas  soon  found  that  no  man  can  touch  pitch 
without  being  defiled,  or  deal  with  blackguards 
without  being  degraded;  he  found  that  his 
paying  in  purse  by  no  means  satisfied  the  swarm 
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of  jackals  and  harpies,  the  "  obscffiDii^iie  cane 
i[nportuna?(iuc  volucres,"  viho,  not  content  "iA 
gorging  iheniBelvcs  at  bis  cxix^nsc,  and  scram- 
bling for  liis  gold,  demanded,  also,  lus  person  u 
their  [trey,  and  it  was  intimated  to  hhn  that  hjf 
election  would  be  much  more  secure  if  he  tvA 
an  early  ojiportunity  of  making  himself  p«- 
soiially  acfjuaiutcd  with  bis  future  constiluealt- 

This  rather  startled  him,  for  it  was  the  6rS 
time  he  had  heard  that  there  could  be  any  douH 
about  bis  being  returned  ;  be  bad  siipiwscd  th»l 
he  had  bceu  dealing  with  a  body  authorized  1" 
represent  the  electors  of  Purclowu  and  cuaifled 
to  i-ecure  an  elecliun  for  which  the  money  W 
actually  been  paid,  and  be  went  forthwith  lo 
Mr.  Walsun,  to  inquire  into  the  real  slate  trftbe 
case.     The  other  shrugged  his  shoulders. 

"  What  are  you  to  cxiK3ct?''Baid  ho,  "then» 
honour  among  tbicvcG.     Thieving  requires 
Hties,  that  properly  du"ected  would  comDii 
n]>cct — cither  skill,  talent,  judgment,  orcoiir»g«> 
and  oAen  all  lour  at  ouce,  to  be  euccctseful ;  Uk^ 
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aercioc  of  identical  (^ualii)c8  always  creates  an 
■nlity  of  feeling,  and  tlicre  is  a  misdirected 
t  of  social  principle,  a  depraved  enprit  dc 
I  among  professed  thieves,  but  wbat  trust 
1  you  put  in  men  who  sell  their  own  con- 
ienccs,  and  traffic  in  those  of  others?  it  involves 

\  complete  abandonment  of  all  pretension  to 
•  dealing  ;  you  cannot  cupcct  trustworthiness 
iiout  conscieace,  and  conscience  is  the  very 

ticle  that  tliey  put  a  market  value  upon,  and 
:  of  at  that  value ;  and  as  the  selUng  or 

■ocuring  the  sale  of  a  vote  requires  no  talent, 
r  the   gtupidest   lout  in    Europe  can  do  it  as 

leil  as  the  cleverest  rogue,  they  have  not  even 

be  distorted  res{>ect  for  one  another  that  suc- 
8  in  other  rascalities,  when  skill  is  eeseatial 
sncccfls,  commands,  among  rascals,  to  hold 
m  tt^lher, — the  whole  transaction,  too,  ijeiiig 
linst  law,  leaves  you  without  legal  redress, 

aid  the  only  hold  you  have  upon  these  fellows 

I  to  take  care  not  to  give  them  a  plausible 
wn  for  throwing  you  over.    If  you  afford 
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1  you,  becmi^l 


them  no  excuse,  the^  must  return  you,  b 
aay  very  flagrant  breach  of  feith  on  ilicir  pan 
BOW,  would  deprcciale  their  money  rtilue  at  tlie 
next  election  too  Beriout>Iy  to  be  thought  of:  ii 
would  not  do  to  kill  the  y^oose  that  lap  ibc 
goklcn  «ggsi  but  if  you  refuse  now  to  go  down 
mk)  ^t  uid  sec  thcEc  brutes  making  beaits  of 
tbetnflelTee,  they  may  say  that  your  cundort 
pjKW  such  timbrsgc  to  the  cteclurs  that  it  w 
imposBible  to  secure  your  roturu ;  tlicy  may  Uj 
Ae  btUDe  upon  yonr  obstinacy,  self-will,  aristi'- 
oatic  pvide,  and  so  forth  *,  and  if  they  can  |{n 
up  K  fbaodalioa  W  a  sufBcicntly  plausible  Blorr, 
thvT  will  Uuow  you  over,  they'll  tell  no  ernl  i^ 
\ite,  the  raMter  will  be  hardly  noticed  in  the 
eoDfosion  of  «  general  election,  imolvii^  * 
(jwnge  of  miobtiy ;  it  will  soon  blow  over,  tpo 
by  the  next  TMancyt  their  sotils  will  be  a  tnl^ 
rabiy  Hiiu-ketable  conunodily  again,  wbich  ii>& 
tlicy  care  tor.  The  value  of  a  thing,  in  tlief 
eyes,  is  what  it  will  fi-tch:  they  do  not  cse«|H 
their  cuDgcieoccs  front  this  rule ;  and  as  ilicy  tl" 
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not  know  the  uae  of  a  conscience,  and  attach  no 
value  to  one,  thej  consider  the  mariket-pnce  an 
oBoommonly  good  bargain  for  them.'' 

^Then  I  suppofe,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  '<that, 
in  point  of  fiu!t  I  must  go  and  canvass  them  7" 

**  I  diould  say  so,  though  it  seems  a  mon- 
strous absurdity,"  returned  the  other;  <^ other- 
wise you  risk  both  your  money  and  your  seat, 
and  that's  not  the  vfarst  Youll  have  to  give 
these  scoundrels  dinners,  and  to  be  tolerably 
civil  to  them,  and  sit  with  them  whilst  they  are 
guzating^  and  tippling,  and  smoking  your  cheer 
and  your  tobacco.  I  don't  know  any  greater 
ninsance  than  dealing  with  a  dishonest  consti- 
toency,  where  it  is  a  small  one ;  each  individual 
Mk  hiniself  of  some  importance,  and  presumes 
ufom  it  accordingly ;  and  you'll  find  a  scoun- 
diel  who  has  just  sold  you  his  vote,  and  pro- 
bably would  sell  you  his  wife  for  a  reasonable 
price,  standing  upon  his  dignity,  and  talking  of 
his  independence.  But,  however,  there  is  no 
help  for  it.     Down  to  Puretown  I  think  you 
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will  liave  to  go,  aod  I  do  not  envy  you  the 
job!" 

Down  to  Puretown  accordingly  Sir  'I'lioi 
went,  and  commenced  the  usual  course  of  can- 
va^tng,  the  ctlablislicd  modes  of  securing  the 
suHrages  of  the  nation,  such  aa  humouring 
crosfr^ained  old  women,  deferring  to  petty 
imiwrtancc,  kissing  dirty  brats,  admiring  ill- 
regulated  households,  weathering  cross-bred 
cur  dogs,  inhaling  unsavoury  smells,  lying  to 
an  extent  as  almost  to  blunt  one's  perception  of 
truth,  all  the  morning — and  keeping  a  sort  of 
open  houGc — nt  the  "  Pig  and  Whisde,"  or  "  Ci 
and  Snuffers,"  or  "  Hog  in  Armour,"  all 
night,  watching  one's  reepcctcd  cotistituei 
each,  according  to  his  respective  temper, 
ting  roaring  drunk,  or  crying  drunk,  or  stupid 
drunk,  or  sickish  drunk,  or  loving  tlrunk,  ur 
fighting  drunk,  or  talking  drunk,  by  whichever 
path  hia  disposition  led  him  to  wander  through 
his  earthly  i>aradisc  to  the  heaven  where  ifaft 
weary  toj^er  fmds  rest — dead  drunk. 


\ 
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Such  were  the  scenes  in  which  Sir  Thomas 
Champion  was  now  engaged,  with  their  usual 
concomitants  of  headache,  nausea,  irritability, 
confiised  head,  bilious  thirst,  the  smell  of  bad 
tobacco,  that  clothed  him  like  a  garment,  taking 
up  at  the  same  time  a  position  half  way  down 
his  throat,  from  which  nothing  on  earth,  not 
even  the  elixir  of  life  of  Jean  Marie  Farina 
availed  to  dislodge  it;  added  to  the  further 
agremens  of  continual  nervousness,  and  the  loss 
of  aelf-respect 

The  few  agreeable  hours  he  spent  were  in 
the  company  of  the  cleigyman  of  the  parish,  in 
idiom  he  found,  as  usual,  a  highly-educated, 
high-*minded  gentleman,  who,  whilst  he  did  not 
aen^le  to  express  his  Christian  abhorrence  of 
^  scenes  that  were  going  on  during  the  eleC'- 
tion^  yet  was  too  well  aware  of  the  inveteracy 
of  the  comiption  in  the  borough  which  had 
exiated  for  years,  to  attribute  more  than  a  due 
portion  of  the  guilt  to  the  stranger  who  minis- 
tered to  it. 


"  It  is  strange,"  said  Mr.  Foster,  as  they  en- 
joyed together,  the  evening  before  the  nomiiu- 
lion,  ft  quiet  walk  l>y  the  biuiks  of  the  rivw; 
"  it  IB  very  strange  and  very  ead,  to  «ee  how 
Mammon  deadens  (he  conscience.  'Riis  moe 
ecene  of  bribeiy  has  gone  on  in  this  boroogh. 
for  upwards  of  a  century,  and  seems  now  to  be- 
getting more  barefiu^cd  than  ever.  The  ntli 
to  persuiide  these  men  that  a  vote  is  n  trust, 
the  sale  of  it  a  fraud,  a  distinct  breach  of 
as  much  as  the  winvertinga  sumof  trust-mwi 
to  their  own  iisr,  has  always  been  laughed  atr^ 
conscience  is  appealed  to  in  vain ;  and 
popular  indignation  and  popular  contempt  kw 
their  force  ;  the  voter  answers,  and  not  wil 
Iruth,  '  it's  sour  grapes.  If  those  virtuous 
had  votes  to  sell,  they'd  sell  them  just  as  we 
ours;'  and  so  they  reason.  The  burden  of  evi 
man's  song  appears  to  be — 

'  Populus  me  sibihl,  al  niihj  plaudo, 
Ipae  domu  jimul  iiuiumuni  eo 

"  Until  a  sounder  feeling  exists  among  t 
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electors,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  ''it  is  vain  to  ex- 
pect any  change.  Laws  against  bribery  directed 
against  the  bribers,  must  be  nearly  imperative ; 
you  can  never  convict  a  candidate  of  bribery, 
mdeai  in  the  case  where  the  neglect  or  the  stur 
pidit^of  his  agents  onaljle  you  to  prove  agency; 
that  most  occur  very  rarely,  and  when  it  does, 
the  law  is  directed  less  against  the  guilt  itself, 
than  against  deficient  skill  in  guilt,  which  is  not 
exactly  its  intention.  The  law  should  be  pointed 
against  those  who  receive  bribes.  The  candidate 
does  not  wish  to  bribe,  he  would  very  much 
prefer  keeping  his  money  in  his  pocket;  the 
candidate  does  not  commit  a  breach  of  trust, 
fiir  the  vote,  the  sale  of  which  I  entirely  agree 
with  you  is  a  breach  of  trust,  never  was  entrusted 
to  him  at  all.  The  elector  holds  it  in  trust,  and 
insistB  upon  being  paid  for  it :  in  short,  he  re- 
fuses to  exercise  his  trust,  except  fraudulently, 
and  it  is  in  consequence  of  the  general  corrup- 
tion among  the  electoral  body,  and  not  in  con- 
sequence of  any  wish  to  bribe  on  the  part  of  the 


candidates,  that  bribery  is  so  iinWersaL 
original  sin  is  in  the  receiving  tlie  bribe,  i 
agiiinst  it  ibe  l»w  sboukl  strike ;  means  fibai 
be  tAken  to  make  tbc  punisbnicnt  of  a  con 
electur  adequate  to  his  crime,  and  aa  prulttal 
tu  infurmers  as  to  make  it  probable  ihatJ 
would  Lie  often  inflicted.  Indeed,  if  accept 
a  bribe  were  once  made  peuat,  it  would  pnibi 
frighten  a  great  number  of  the  more  tia 
rogue!!,  who  sell  their  votes  readily  enuiigb  t 
and  as  they,  of  course,  would  set  their  i 
again-st  any  one  else  indulging  in  n  liin 
that  they  dared  not  partake  of  themselves,  you 
would  have  an  nnti-bribery  party  in  every  bo- 
rough,—fellows  that  would  make  the 
noise,  because  of  their  zeal  being  stiinulntedl 
envy." 

"  I  much  fear,"  said  Sir.  Foster,  "  that  li 
would  avail  little  in  that  case;  it  is  the  km 
ledge  of  God,  that  must  supersede  the  woi 
of  Mammon.     Laws  can  be  evaded  i  aod  a  I 
easily  baffled,  will  uevcr  deter  men  from  I 
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OQnunissiiNi  of  crimes  tliat  they  are  not  ashamed 
oC     See  how  the  gentleman  defies  all  laws, 

■ 

alike  difine  and  human,  in  duelling;  there 
shMDe  not  only  does  not  deter  him,  but  urges 
him  to  the  crime  of  murder.  What  can  be 
more'  atrocious  than  the  conduct  of  him  who 
tempts  his  friend's  wife?  Yet  the  man  who 
would  not  deem  himself  fit  to  live  did  he  steal 
a  sovereign,  would  not  scruple  to  commit  that 
base  act  of  treachery,  because  the  world  does 
not  sufficiently  attach  shame  to  it'' 

'<  Pm  afiraid  I  am  a  case  in  point  myself,"  said 
Sir  Thomas,  smiling.  *^  I  do  not  hesitate  to  ad- 
mit the  guilt  of  bribing,  but  yet  I  commit  it  my- 
selC  Yet,  after  all,  what  is  to  be  done  ?  If  all  the 
honest  men  in  the  kingdom  were  to  refiiee  to 
bribe  at  all,  a  large  proportion  of  the  boroughs, 
indeed,  every  seat  in  the  kingdom  that  does  not 
depend  upon  aristocratic  or  fitmily  influence, 
would  necessarily  be  represented  by  rogues. 
The  reform  must  commence  fi*om  below." 

**  The  reform,  I  believe,  must  commence 

VOL.  If.  N 
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from   below,"   returned   the  clergTinu;  "ft 
task,  I  suspect,  is  ours.     The  surest  method 
eratUcating  vice,  is  to  bring  up  the  rising  g 
ration  in  abhorrence  of  it.     The  govenimea 
this  country  has  too  long  neglected  tlie  « 
tion   of  tboM>   whuee   parents   have   im] 
mosns  of  procuring  ihem  itn  education  ai 
tu  their  condition  in  life,  and  loo  often  i 
feet  judgment  in  selecting  from  what  is  witfaiB 
their  reach.     A  national  education  is  uot  Dect»- 
sarily  compulsory ;  if  the  government  offer  m 
the  people  the  very  beat  education  that  the  ff- 
sources  of  the  nation  could  command,  lenitg  | 
them  free  to  accept  or  reject  it,  you  wouldM 
find  the  outcry  ngiunst  it  disappear,  for  it  wixii  I 
be  infinitely  superior  to  anything  that  odj  pH- J 
vate   individuals   could   offer,   and    might,  ol 
seemed  most  exliedieut,  be  offered  at  s 
rate  as  to  defy  private  or  sectarian  competicionl 
or,  if  necessiyy,  gratis.     The  child  mi^  ^ 
be  prepared,  betimes,  for  the  duties  and  u 
tions  of  the  man,  of  which  preparation  tfaer 
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^^^ikientable  deficiency  now ;  and,  believe  me, 

^  Thomas,  it  is  one  of  the  sorest  trials  that 

^  preacher  of  the  Word  has  to  undergo^  the 

1^^  the  seeds  that  he  sows  fall  among  thorns, 

*od  the  thoms  spring  up  and  choke  them ;  it  is 

iMMpbieaking  to  the  minister  of  the  Word,  to 

see  the  cares  of  this  world  and  the  deceitfiilness 

of  lidies  choke  the  Word.     The  metal  itself  is 

not  harder  than  the  hearts  of  men,  when  gold  is 

in  the  balance." 

^  I  have  often  thought,"  said  Sir  Thomas, 
^  of  the  trials  clergymen  must  be  called  upon  to 
andeigo  in  the  scenes  of  misery  they  must  con- 
stantly witness.  A  death-bed  is  a  very  painfiil 
ai^t;  one  to  which  I  do  not  think  I  ever  could 
accustom  myself  sufficiently  to  go  through  the 
duties  that  devolve  upon  a  clergyman  on  such 
an  occasion."  And  here  his  thoughts  reverted 
to  the  mourning  family  he  had  visited  at  Ken- 
nogton. 

^  It  is  indeed,"  returned  the  clergyman,  ''  a 
very  melancholy  sight ;  and  sometimes  the  at- 

n2 
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a{Mn  the  ttrii^  involTes  other  O 
A  j«r  wx"  anJ  here  his  vMce  fif- 
k»l  X  wife  aai  two  cfaildira,  sack» 
tmiSirm  btbcfs  are  UasedviA- 
I  A»fa,  ^a,  awftrfmg  the  tlefihU 
■nv  tatf  sea  ot  ferer^  X  nDHBnf 
hose  the  Ci^  infertkn.  Intaadq) 
ioit  oaes  ««e  smvft  sway ;"  wai  km 
mi  Cir  ■  MotnL  ''God  iapit  m 
ij  hAmd  wife  was  aaai  vilh 
i  >  saO-born  chiU ' 
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pdiots  oiit  to  lis  how  tlicy  are  to  be  borne  ;  it 
teaches  us  to  look  to  llic  glorious  truth,  thai  the 

t  trials  of  this  world  arc  but  the  preparations  for  the 
imuiortaHty  of  the  life  beyond  ihc  gr^ve :  it  tells 
lis  that  wo  arc  blcssect  when  we  mourH,  for  then 
Ve  shall  be  comforted ;  and  aljovc  all,  that  when 
Hie  hand  of  the  Lord  presses  most  heavily  ujKjn 
us  in  this  life,  it  assures  us  that  there  is  an  In- 
scrutable Power  above  us  that  turns  evil  to  good, 
and  earthly  sorrowing  into  heavenly  gladness." 

Sir  Thomas  was  deeply  affected  by  the  resig- 
nation to  the  will  of  Heaven  exhibited  by  the 
good  minister ;  he  became  grave  and  thoiight- 
I  fill,  for  he  began  to  compare  his  own  reckless 
1  desperation  at  a  disappointment  to  which  all 
ItneD  arc  subject,   with  the  Christian  humility 
■  'with  which  Mr.  Foster  had  endui-ed  a  misfor- 
[  tunc  so  heart-crushing  as  the  loss  of  her  in 
[  -whom  his  hopes  of  happiness — not  founded  [jpon 
[momentary  passion,  but  upon  knowledge,  ex- 
Kiicnce,  the  love  that  is  confirmed  by  jiosscs- 
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^n — centred ;  as  the-  loss  of  (hose  b«loved  asx* 
whom  be  had  hoped  to  see  grow  under  bis  cjes 
in  stalure  imd  in  gract,  whom  he  had  uusUil 
were  givcD  hiDi  to  be  the  pride  of  his  manhood, 
and  the  solace  of  liis  declining  yeus;  le,  in 
short,  iho  complete  destniction  of  all  thai  be 
had  tu  love  oo  earth.  A  source  of  cotuolatioa 
in  affliction  seemed  lo  open  to  him  >s  he 
(bought  of  the  good  clerg^an'g  wc»ds;  ■ix' 
he  rutere<l  the  town,  unnillitlgly  almost,  for  b 
shnmk  iustinclively  from  Uic  scenes  he  felt  h>' 
would  have  to  tindery  in  the  course  of  tlm 


Just  as  he  jiasscd  a  low  pot-house,  which  K- 

joiced  in  the  sign  of  the  "  Bellows  and  BluraJf'- 

I  bus^"  bis  attention  waa  excited  bv  a  loud  tibiW'< 

I  which  seemed  to  have  been  reserred  expte^.' 

L  far  his  nppeonuice.    Suddenly,  a  pgandcyeQi'* 

flag  was   run  out   of  the   upper  story;  bnp 

Injiinls  wen?  wlung  out  (rt  each  of  the  wiiido*'' 

embliizoned  on  wliieh  v 
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TOMPKINS,  THE  PEOPLE'S  FRIEND. 

TOMPKINS, 
THE  FOE  TO  THE  BREAD-TAX 

A  whole  shower  uf  handbills  was  scattered  to 
Ibe   winds — it  seemed  to  saow  handbills — io- 
ribed: 

VFB  FOa  TOMPKINS,  THE  FBIEKD  OF  THE  PEOPLE. 
NO   CABLTON. 
KO  BREAD-TAX — NO  STARVING  THE  POOR. 
DOWN    WITH    THE    ORINDmO    AKISTOCRACY. 
CHEAP   BREAD. 
KEEP  OUT   THE   TORIES, 
lnd  such-like  delicacies  of  the  seasou,  whilst,  if 
r  Thomas  had  had  any  doubt  of  what  all  this 
mcaot}  it  W09  speedily  put  at  rest  by  the  fullow- 
ing  address  from  Mr.  Tompkins  to  the  electors 
ot  Puretown,  whicli  was  kindly  and  consider- 
Mcly  prcBcnted  tu  hiin  by  a  ]Kjt-boy.     It  was 
^■fibcnl  enough  in  it^  uffcr^ ;  it  ran  thus  : — 
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"  Gentlemen, 
"  Having  received  this  motDiiig  an  inviutiuo, 
signed  by  a  tiumcrous  and  iofiucatial  bodj  (i 
your  most  respectable  fcUow-iownsmcn,  rcqucd- 
iDg  me  to  suOcT  myself  to  be  put  in  Domtnationfot 
your  ancient  and  indepcndeni  Iwroiigb,  1  low  M 
timcinrcspondiiig  to  thccalL.  Itwastbeprowlcst 
momeDt  in  my  life,  gentlemen,  that  id  whidi  I 
received  your  requisition,  and  I  tnisl  it  will  Ix 
Eucceeded  by  one  stiU  prouder — that  b  which 
I  shall  be  declared  your  representative.  It  mij, 
probably,  be  hardly  necessary  here  thatlsbouH 
enter  at  large  into  my  political  principtee ;  1^ 
I  may  briefly  advert  to  a  few  of  those  poinU  w 
our  glorious  but  otilraged  constitution, 
moet  loudly  call  for  immediate  and  < 
reform.  Gcnllcnien,  I  conceive  that « 
not  do  justice  to  ourselves  unless  we  insist  t^ 
a  total  and  immediate  rei»eal  of  the  murdd 
and  infamous  bread-tax,  tlie  total  nlxitiliofl 
church-rates  and  the  Establislimcut,  ] 


hereditary  Icgifilatom,  siiicciires,  pluralities ; 
slavery,  black  and  white;  parliamentary  fjiia- 
liGcatiuti!!,  inCint  labour  iii  the  factories,  and 
arrest  for  debt.  Wc  should  iosidt  upon  uni- 
versal suffrage,  amiual  parliaments,  vote  by  bal- 
lot, the  removal  of  bishops  froDi  the  House  of 
Ix>rds,  an  immcdJatc  reduction  of  taxation,  tlic 
voluntary  system  to  its  fullest  extent,  responsible 
govemnient  iu  tlic  colonics,  justice  to  Ireland, 
Ike  further  reform  of  the  corporations,  until  they 
shall  be  brought  effectively  into  accordance  with 
flic  si>irit  of  the  age,  and  the  immediate  reduc- 
tion of  our  gigantic  and  ojipressive  naval  and 
mihtary  estiiblifihincnts.  The  army  and  navy 
do  not  increase  the  wealth  of  the  jjcople ;  they 
make  those  who  are  sober,  industrious,  and 
teving,  pay  for  their  pride  and  pomp,  their 
'iumon  and  horsca,  their  red  coats  and  gold 
t^mdcttes.  Wc  do  not  want  muskets,  ]>arade, 
•Bd  pomp ;  the  cost  of  firing  a  cannon  wonld 
ktcp  a  labouring  man  for  near  a  week.  Wc 
lont  want  ships  of  war ;  wc  con  trade  to  every 
US 
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pan  in  the  world  without  them ;  we  want  peace 
for  ever — peace,  without  armies  aud  narte^ 
Taxes  will  then  be  low,  property  secure,  industit 
energetic,  prosperity  and  plenty  oil  the  iu- 
creasc  cTerr  day ;  the  very  idea  of  plunder,  an^ 
violence,  and  destruction  done  away  irilh, 
thirteen  millions  of  taxation  saved,  and  ibc 
lazes  on  malt,  tobacco,  spirils,  and  knowledge 
abolished.  Such,  gentlemen,  is  a  brief  outline 
of  the  rights  of  the  people,  so  long  and  »i 
HhametiiUy  withheld  by  an  effeminate  and  I*' 
rannical  arislocracj',  whoee  Fepresentalire  1  w 
practising  his  baneful  acts  of  seduction  uata^ 
you.  Gentlemen,  I  Itust  you  will  teach  thtt 
ekampioR  of  an  insatiable  oligarchy  that  JoW 
honest  and  independent  suffi'uges  are  wri  W^ 
acquired  by  beer  and  spirits,  nor  yet  by 
atrocious  attempts  at  direct  bribery, 
am  luld  have  been  resorted  u>.  and,  to 
ererlastii^  honour,  practised  in  vaii)  I  1  pkdif 
myself,  gciitlenieu,  to  [wll  to  the  very  U«  m* 
of  your  virtuowj  coustituciicy ;  uhI,  tituUif 
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that  eight-and-forty  hours  will  place  me  in  the 
proud  position  of  your  representati»e, 
_  "I  have  the  honour  to  lie, 

B  "  GenltemeD, 

^1       "  with  feelings  of  the  most  profound  respect, 
^K  "  jour  most  obedient, 

^^  '-  "  devoted, 

^^^^^H^  obliged, 

^^^^^^^^  "  and  humble  servant, 

^^^^^^p  "  Peter  Tohpkinb." 

^^^^TniB  waa  a  pleasant  sight  for  an  opposing 
^M  candidate,  who  knew  the  ehppery  ground  on 
"  which  he  stood.  Sir  Thomas  read  it  with  no 
very  enviable  feelings.  The  contest  was  not  a 
very  t^eeablc  one  ;  he  was  ashamed  of  himself 
for  being  there  at  all,  and  still  more  ashamed  of 
being  engaged  with  such  an  opponent,  and 
Ilia  conversation  with  Mr.  l-'oster  had  made  the 
whole  transaction  exceedingly  repugnant  to  his 
fcclings ;  but  upon  proceeding  to  his 
Toon),  be  was  rather  atttouishcd  at  finding  thui 


Xtai  hie  ^H 
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conuDinee  was  in  a  state  uf  tlie  highest  deUg^t 
at  the  prospect  of  a  contest. 

"  I  was  really  afraid  it  would  have  been  a 
walk-over,"  £^d  bU  chainnan,  "  they  were  boA 
na  amazing  time  (indiug  their  Diao.  Now,  ne 
shall  have  a  jolly  good  contest!  They  haven't  a 
chadow  of  a  chance,  lor  he  'a  only  brought  down 
two  thousand;  but  we  shall  have  all  that  spciii 
in  the  town.    It's  very  gratifying.  Sir  Thuraasr 

"  Is  it,  indecil  1'"  answered  the  Baronet,  vho  j 
(hd  not  e^tactly  understand  uhy  it  should  beofl 
gratifying ;  he  was  certain  it  was  not  su  tu  himd 
"  Well,  if  Mr.  Tompkins  chooses  to  speod  hi» 
money,  it  can  be  no  business  of  mine !" 

The  nomination  came.  Sir  Thomas  Champion 
and  Mr.  Tompkins  were  duly  pro|x)6ed  an  Rl 
and  proper  petsons  to  represent  the  Borough  d 
Purelown  in  the  imperial  jiarlia 
Tompkins  thundered  forth  an  oration,  in  whidi 
he  pledged  himself  to  change,  reform,  ovcr- 
thiY>w,  or  destroy  aiiythuig,  everything,  and  M 
much  more  as  anybody  could  think  ot     TTii* 
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s  received  wiili  the  niost  convulsive  demon- 
BtTiitiune  of  popular  applause.  "  Let  us  Imve  no 
pampered  prelates  rolling  their  obcdty,  wrung 
from  ibe  vitals  ol'  the  people,  in  tlieir  golden 
carriages,  gentlemen!"  said  he,  in  conclusion; 
"  let  us  have  no  bloated  aristocracy,  gorging 
themselves  to  apoplexy  upon  the  life-blood 
,  of  the  people  I  [Hurrah!  hurrah!]  Let  us 
have  no  irrcs))Dnsible,  html-hcartcd  conimis- 
eioners  tyrannizing  over  the  poor !  [Unrrali  ! 
hurrah!]  Efjualily,  gentlemen,  is  my  motto; 
all  men  are  born  equal.  [Hurrah  I  hurrah !]" 
Here  a  temporary  intcrmpUon  occurred ;  for,  a 
dispute  having  arisen  between  two  of  the  mob, 
the  stronger  of  the  two  tlu-axhed  his  opponent 
till  he  nearly  murdered  him.  "  Let  us  have  no 
gcndaarmcric,  either  in  town  or  country,  under 
the  deceitful  name  of  *  New  Police' !  [Hurrah  I 
hurrah  I]  Finally,  gentlemen,  the  rich  have 
been  rich  lung  enough,  and  the  poor  have  been 
poor  long  enough ;  let  them  change  [ilaces  I — 
[Hurrah  1  hurrah !  hurrah !]" 


Sk'Yha^v  had  •  vnr  proper  Hft  afipN^ 
^^^■^  ^B*  HiSnnra  lo  ntc  fpcwtn  il~ 
t^n^^K  AmA  nfiaulug  pnxrH  abtan,  » 
^^  ^  vUcfc  itd  waat  of  latp  jcan;  p- 
a^Bf  bar  iiwwlS)  xBeoAi^  withooi  if 
MHB^  ■■*  B<«  M  U»d  Pilmmtm,  nd 
A«  MS  rf^  thwg  bqt  was  anaed  widr  a 
^M  ik««MU  km  omberw  LahlKbr 
hMirft  TW  ■■iLi-iA  hvwlnl  nek  ■ 
lli  II  W-1  ^M  Ml  a  word  moM  br  haH; 
iw  iH  AtT  kxvbwBtwicli  wwrerbatn 
ir^ted  fall  Mil;  tkc7  bmr  bmrr  ahMt 
I  ir  vMi^  adMd,  had  fiufe  «e%iii  a 
^■■iii   cfartka^  *»  iahAilMto  d  Ibt 
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expected  every  monwQt  to  hare  a  brick- 
bat at  bis  bead);  and  wbeo  he  mi^t  have 
been  5uppo^«d  to  have  completed  his  speech, 
made  a  bow  aod  retired,  and  the  speech  ap- 
peared all  tlic  same  in  the  "  Purctowa  Qlunu- 
aator,  aod  Universal  CoOfdonKi^toi'  of  Sci- 
«nc€." 

A  show  of  hands  was  then  demanded,  which 
the  Major  declared  fell  upon  JVIr.  Tompkina, 
ftr  whom  ^x>ut  three  thousand  were  held  up, 
oat  of  a  coostitueocy  of  about  tour  hundred, 
whilst  'for  Sir  Thomas  not  above  lifty  appeared, 
and  even  most  of  those  were  speedily  withdrawn, 
for  tbej  seemed,  by  some  singular  aaimal  Buig'* 
netisDi,  iiistnntly  to  atlnKt  all  the  bludgeoM 
within  range.  Mr.  Tompkins'  adberenUi,  bow* 
ever,  had  pro\ed  rather  too  much,  which,  io 
logic,  is  almost  worse  than  proving  loo  little ; 
for  the  number  of  electors  aniounled  lo  aliout 
four  hundre<.l,  and  his  three  thou^od  had  cuu- 
acqucndy  allowed  nearly  eight  bands  to  each 
elector.    Figur^vely  upeakiag,  as  l«i  as  the 
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iMfrnJUf  of  recciTing  brihrs  went,  they  migfatH 
said,  with  jnslkc,  to  have  eight  hands  each,  of 
e^bWffi  for  that  OHtter ;  but,  pbjsicallv,  ihe;r 
rcfftnnlj  had  not,  and  a  poll  was  conf^qiientl; 
dmandpd  on  behalf  of  Sir  Thomas  Cbampiun. 
Hk  next  day  the  polttng  cooimeaced,  and 
Sir  ThoBm  wae  disagreeably  surprised  at  di$- 
covning  that  his  guaranteed  election  was  a  nedi- 
■ad-neck  race.  The  ^Vh!g  tactics  bad  beea 
$uperK»  to  the  Tory  <m  this  occasion.  For 
three  weeis  the  Toir  puise  had  been  cxpoeed 
to  the  moet  iDcessaQt  altat^  in  every'  (bnn, 
beskdes  heavy  disbursemcDts  in  the  ghape  uf 
eutcnainincal&  The  8tstef»  of  the  Uotsclrac^ 
whose  cry  is  "  Give,  give  I"  arc  sclAdcoji&g 
sisters  of  charity  cotnjHired  with  the  clecUxs  of 
Puretown.  Their  rapacity  was  like  the  appe- 
tite of  the  Cyclops — gigantic,  insatiabic,  aud 
cffDoivonnis,  and  the  purse,  when  the  crbiB 
cane,  was  well  nigh  exhausted.  The  man  di»- 
erect  Radicals  had  kept  their  man  out  of  the 
way  until  the  day  before  the  election;  their 
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had  been  no  time  to  prey  upon  him.  His  two 
thoiuaad  was  brought  into  the  field — not  against 
five  dioasand,  for  most  of  the  five  thousand  was 
widi  last  year's  snow,  but  against  very  little 
nioie  than  one  thousand,  which  was  all  that 
remained. 
At  twelve  o'clock  the  numbers  stood : — 

Champion 127 

Tompkins     ....:.    124 

At  two,  Tompkins  headed  the  list : — 

Tompkins 139 

Champion 138 

At  three,  the  Baronet,  had  regained  the  lead 
— the  poll  stood : — 

Champion 177 

Tompkins 176 

There  were  now  only  twelve  voters  unpolled 
-—of  course  the  twelve  greatest  rogues  at  large 
in  the  place,  who  held  out  to  the  last  in  the 
hope  of  a  close  contest  giving  some  dispropor- 
tioned  value  to  their  votes — the  Tory  purse  was 


am  toabout  fire  handred  pound»~tl)e  Badkab 
Itad  sdll  aboat  et^A  hundred  to  spare ;  and  whilst 
'niDiBas'&  cxmuniUee  were  deliberaliog 
whetbcr  the;  sbooU  speod  the  tirr  binidrcd 
Of  divide  it  amoi^  themselves.  Mi.  Tompkiu' 
■gent  nred  them  auy  further  trouble  on  the 
subject,  bj  baying  seren  of  the  twelve  Bt  a 
hundred  a  head,  which  disposed  of  the  matter. 
lite  defeat  was  now  irretrievable ;  the  remain- 
it^  fire  wciug  the  turn  matters  had  takeo,  voud 
of  course  with  the  victurs,  for  (he  ehauce  of  wlui 
they  mi^t  pick  op  ta  the  scramble,  and,  at  foor 
o'clock,  the  Mayor  having  announoed  tbe  state 
of  the  poD  to  be  as  follows — 

Peter  Tompkins,  Eaq.    ....     IBS  -^H 

Sii  Ttmmu  ChampioD,  Bart.  .     .     IT7  ^^| 

dcdared  tbe  former  gentleman  duly  ^pctcd.  (H 


CHAPTER  Xri. 


,  upon  returning  with  Mr.  Mccks,  aAor 

her  unfortunate  attempt  to  take  refuge  at  Dr. 

Borrowdale's,  could  nut  help  being  struckwiih 

the    peculiar    agitation    of    that    gentle man'» 

manner,  which  was  greater  and  more  prolonged 

than  might  have  been  expected,  even  aJ'ter  the 

I  somewhat  stonny  character  of  his  reception  at 

Ivy  Lodge.     That  such  an  attack  as  that  to 

I  vhich  he  had  just  been  subjected,  should  have 

flurried   him,  was  nothing  more  than  nalu- 

I  ral,  but  she  expected  that  be  woiUd  in  a  tew 

t  minutes  recover  &om  it,  the  more  so,  as  there 

I  did  not  appear  to  be  any  danger  of  ttii  being 
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renewed.  He  did  noi,  however, 
composure ;  eoine  uudedaablc  dread  of  Mik« 
seemed  to  bauot  him ;  the  feeling  that  bad 
prompted  him  to  propitiate  that  worthy,  cvpd  at 
tlie  very  moment  that  he  was  SQiart'mg  under 
liis  blows,  was  slill  in  full  force  in  his  hressti 
and  upon  his  arrival  at  Mount  Sion,  he  held 
conference  with  Mrs.  Meeks,  of  &  length  qi 
disproportioDcd  to  the  importance  of 
matter. 

That  lady  seemed  also  lo  have  some  cauf 
deep  anxiety,  she  looked  grave  and  uneasy 
her  manner  towards  lK)uisa  was  totally  changed. 
Instead  of  the  former  SDCering  and  disagreeable 
harshness,  there  was  nothing  but  the  niosi 
fawning  softness;  she  reproached  herself  bit- 
terly with  having  unuitentionalty  said  or  done 
anything  that  could  have  hurt  her  "  poor  dear 
girVs  amiable  Bensibilily,"  declared  that  she  Lad 
not  the  slightest  idea  that  lior  feelings  were  w 
delicate,  which  delicacy  she  admired  above  aU 
things ;  and  waa  evidently  exceedingly  aaziuiu 


Id  a 
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fo  remove  any  unfavourable  impreiBion  that  she 
might  have  made  upon  the  young  lady. 

All  this  Louisa  rated  at  precisely  its  proper 
yalue — ^viz.,  nothing ;  but  it  puzzled  her  to  ac- 
count for  it  Her  having  taken  refuge  at  Dr. 
Bonrowdale^  was  a  step  more  likely  to  incense 
them  against  her  than  to  incline  them  in  her 
fiivoor.  The  attack  made  by  Mike  upon  Mr. 
Meeks  woukl  more  probably  incline  them  to 
increased  severity — it  would  not  have  been  very 
unnatnral  that  they  should  visit  it  upon  her, 
who,  innocently  and  unconsciously  indeed^  was 
certainly  the  cause  of  it ;  but  the  direct  contrary 
appeared  to  be  the  case — increased  kindness 
was  the  only  result  of  that  day's  events;  kind- 
neas  that  could  hardly  be  caused  by  fear  of 
Mflce's  violence ;  and  more  than  once  the  idea 
iitted  through  Louisa's  brain,  that  some  other 
teut  had  been  aroused  in  the  breasts  of  her 
hosts*  Something  particular  had  manifestly 
happened,  what  it  was  she  could  not  tell; 
bat  at  one  time  in  the  course  of  the  evening. 


she  began  tp  Biispect  that  its  depressing  iu- 
flaence  wns  spreading  to  her — she  felt  kagaid, 
listless,  careless  of  the  present,  deBpooding  of 
Oic  future ;  her  liead  wns  confused,  she  was 
glad  when  bedtime  came,  yet  could  hardly 
sleep  fi)r  chilliness,  and  rose  unrefreshed  and 
feverish. 

The  next  day  Dr.  Borrowdale  and  Eliza  cune 
over  to  Mount  Sion  to  inquire  lioiv  Mr.  Mctks' 
health  had  borne  the  somewhat  severe  discipline 
to  which  he  had  been  subjected.  The  answers 
were  satisfactory,  and  again  that  gentlenmn  ex- 
hibited the  earnestness  of  his  wiah  that  Mike 
should  bo  no  sufferer  by  his  conduct.  This  Dr. 
Borrowdale  attributed,  naturally  enough,  to  the 
affectationof  sanctity,  which  was  the  most  maiVnl 
characteristic  of  Mr.  Meeke.  Elixa  thouf^i 
othenvtse,  and  as  she  and  Louisa  walked  u^ 
gether  in  the  fields,  whilst  the  Doctor  procccAJ 
to  visit  a  patient,  the  lalter's  relation  of  the 
alteration  for  the  better  that  had  taken  plaMi 
both  in  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Meeks'  manner  tutwtb 
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her,  oonfinned  her  in  her  view  that  fear,  in 
some  shape  or  other,  was  at  the  bottom  of  their 

^And  all  this  misefy  would  have  been 
averted,"  said  Eliza,  <<  if  that  odious,  fiuthless 
Sir  Thomas  —  oh,  I  could  tear  his  eyes  out  I 
How  any  gentleman — how  any  man,  could  write 
suidi  a  letter  as  he  wrote  to  you,  I  cannot  con- 
oeivew" 

*^  We  deceive  ourselves,"  said  Louisa,  mourn- 
fully ;  ^^  I  own  I  did  not  expect  such  treatment 
firom  I&  Thomas,  but  we  must  not  judge  him 
too  harshly;  he  may  not  have  known  what 
expectations,  what  feelings,  might  have  been 
awakened  by  words  to  which  he  attached  no 
particular  meaning,  by  looks  in  which  he  was 
aware  of  no  particular  expression ;  nor  do  we 
know  what  other  cl^ms  he  may  have  upon 
hhn,  or  how  fiur  he  may  have  been  influenced 
bj  ambition ;  but  still,  1  confess,  afler  what  had 
passed  between  us,  after  the  knowledge  I  had 
acquired,  or  at  least  fancied  I  had  acquired,  of 


w 

I  hiu  crhai-nctii- ;  and  more  especially  after  whsi 

I  he  was  saying  lu  me  whea  Mrs.  Mi-'eks  intoi- 

I  nipted  us,  1  expected  a  very  difit-ront  sort  ol 

I  letter  from  that  ivhicli   I  I'eceived    from  hiui. 

I  haii  110  doubt  that  dreadful  evening-^l  shudder 
tw  ihiiik  of  il  even  now — I  had  no  doubt  hut 
thtit  I  should  receive  a  letter  from  him;  and 
you  mual  not  laugh  at  me,  Eliza,  if  I  eonfcsi  thai 
I  had  formed,  in  my  own  mind,  a  sort  of  sketch 
of  the  expressions  he  would  use  in  it ;  and 
when  the  tetter  did  come,  my  heart  heat  (ill  I 
thought  everybody  in  the  room  must  hear  il, 
and  I  caimot  describe  to  you  the  cold,  t 
chill  tliut  1  felt  when  I  read  it,  and  found  jM 
different  from  what  I  expcctctl.  It  was  a 
like  the  sort  of  ciiiUiness  that  I  feel  a 
mcnt.  My  firal  imprcsaion  was  thai  il  i 
iMrossiDLE  that  it  should  have  been  nri 
him,  and  even  now  that  idea  sometimes  c 
over  rae.  If  you  had  seen  the  scene  that  1 
Meeks  interrupted,  you  wuiikl  have 
with  me  id  till  iiiunient.     Il  is  incredible  i 
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AMD  wHl  do.  And  yet  the  letter  was  not  written 
as  I  cdbU  bsve  fimcied  he  would  have  written ; 
the  ezpfMncmB  were  not  like  his  way  of  expreas- 
iag  bifluelf ;  the  utter  heartlessness  was  not 
natural  to  him-— he  seemed  to  have  changed  his 
dwracter  to  write  that  letter." 

^  Yea ;  and  what  puts  me  out  of  patience," 
said  Elisa,  '^  is,  that  though  I  never  venture  to 
mention  the  subject  to  my  father,  since  you  do 
not  wish  it  to  be  talked  about,  still  I  can  see 
that  Sir  Thomas  has  imposed  upon  him,  and 
he  thinks,  I  am  convinced,  that  you  are  in 
fimlt,  somehow  or  other ;  and  I'm  almost  afraid 
Mr.  Easdale  has  some  idea  of  that  sort  too." 

^<  So  then,"  said  I^uisa,  with  a  tear  starting 
fiom  her  eyelid,  "  I  am  to  lose  the  esteem  of 
the  best  friends  I  have  on  earth,  as  well  as — ^ 
here  Ae  checked  herself.  "  There  seems  to  be 
some  malignant  genius  hovering  over  me,  to 
tiii»  everything  that  approaches  me  into  evil 
I  am  doomed  to  sorrow  from  the  cradle  to  the 
grave  1      Would  to  God  I  were  there,  and  at 
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rest !  However,"'  atldctl  she,  recovering  heiself, 
drawing  ber  statue-like  fonn  to  its  full  hei^i< 
with  a  gleam  of  pride  iu  her  dark  eye,  "  v\ai 
I  ani  aftpointed  to  endure,  I  shall  bear  witLonl 
complaining.  It  shall  not  be  said  of  me,  tbii 
I  was  driven  to  desperation  by  disap]>otnled— ' 
here  she  paused  a  moment — "misplaced—" 
she  could  not  finish  the  sentence.  "  Do  you 
remember  tlie  story  of  that  poor  German  giHi 
Gisela  of  Rudcsheim,  Eliza?" 

"  No,"  returned  the  other;  "  I  wish  y« 
would  not  read  those  German  stories.  1  vi> 
sure  they  make  you  wretched ;  though  I  tno« 
admit  I  like  them  very  much  myself.  Wb«l 
is  it?" 

**  Come  up  to  my  room,  and  I'll  shew  ii "' 
you — I  put  it  into  veree  a  few  days  ago;"  Wi 
as  they  passed  the  door  of  Mr.  Meeke'  stuJ?- 
they  overheard  Mrs.  Meeka  say,  "  Now  tin' 
Ned  has  agreed  to  go  to  Atneriea,  we're  >" 
right  on  that  point ;  there's  only  the  old  wmW 
to  look  out  for,  and  we'll  soon " 
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"  What  can  llicy  want  soTuiing  N<h1  to  Amc- 
9  ?"'  said  Eliza.  "  Wliat  very  odd  pcojilt' 
ly  are!" 

'*  I  don't  know — it  doea  not  concern  me," 
lurned  Louisa.     "  Here  is  the  story :" — 

GISELA  OF  RUDESilEIM. 

Joy  Make*  tlie  ecliovs  oflhe  Nicderwald, 

To  greet  again 
Tlie  gutlaiil  Brumser,  so  long  entliralled 
By  payiiim  cliain. 

The  knigitt  liad  lingered  iu  tiungeoii  drear, 

Long,  long  ynus  seven ; 
Till  lie  devoted  his  dnugtiter  de^ir 

As  bride  oS  heaven, 
Bui  the,  alas  1  Iiad  pledged  her  Iroth  and  lore 

To  one  loo  dcai ; — 
In  vain  lo  shake  his  stern  resolve  she  strove 

With  prayer  and  tear. 
And  poor  Gbela  wanders  forth  alotie 

At  darkling  eve  ; 
In  solitude  her  mournfVil  fate  to  moan, 

Unwalch'd  10  grieve. 
And  ware  chased  wave  in  gloomy  swiDness  by, 

And  clouds  closed  o'er  her; 
And  dark  Ihoughts  came  upon  her  i^ony — 

The  stream  berore  bei  I 


ir«<  a«  sd  K«^e  of  Ik  *v  Md  bk- 


A  fan*  irf^  sUmbs,  Ae  p^  wmbcHB 


W<C  Iwm  ^  febi,  o'a  whose  b|]ka  beat 
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frieiuls  parted  in  biiciice:  the  one,  the  .simple 
village  maiden,  to  return  to  the  happy  home  of 
her  father's  roof,  loving  and  beloved ;  the  other, 
the  high-bora  heiress,  to  eat  the  bitter  bread  of 
the  orphan  among  strangers  she  detested  and 
despised,  and  to  feel  the  crushed  pride  of  the 
deserted  gnawing  at  her  heart  It  was  one  of 
the  misfortunes,  too,  of  Louisa's  position  that 
there  was  no  one  to  whom  she  could  thoroughly 
and  unreservedly  confide  her  real  thoughts. 
Mrs.  Meeks  was,  of  course,  out  of  the  question ; 
in  addition  to  her  natural  coarseness,  there  was 
the  undcfinable  suspicion  in  Louisa's  mind  that 
in  some  way  or  other  she  had  been  the  cause  of 
the  estrangement  of  her  lover.  To  Eliza  she 
could  sometimes,  though  but  rarely,  allude  to 
the  indignities  that  had  been  offered  to  her  in 
terms  of  indignation ;  but  still  there  was  some* 
thing  that  prevented  her  fully  disclosing  even 
to  her  what  she  suffered,  still  more  what  she 
hoped,  for  she  could  not  persuade  herself  tliat 
Sir  Thomas  was  really  the  faithless  inconstant 
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his  letter  would  make  liitn  appear.  Had  Eliw 
had  a  mother,  shf  miglit  have  leant  upon  lier 
for  support ;  but,  much  as  she  loved  her  gcnOc 
friend,  she  did  not  nee  in  her  either  the  eipf- 
riencc  of  life  or  the  strength  of  chanirter  by 
whitli  she  might  hoi>c  to  be  sustained  or  con- 
soled in  licv  jierplexily, — slie  was,  in  fact,  almoti 
isolated. 

Louisa's  spirit  was  too  Ugh,  and  her  mind 
too  well  constituted,  and  too  carefully  Irvoed 
in  the  saving  irutlis  of  tlic  gospel,  to  admit  oT 
any  danger  of  the  sad  tragedy  of  Rodeahnl 
(which  after  six  centuries  isyct  fresh  in  the  n 
of  the  Rhcinlandors)  being  enacted  at  Wm 
but,  however  the  mind  may  rise  supenorV 
distress,  there  is  a  point  when  the  i 
fi-anic  gives  way  before  sorrow,  too  long  pi^ 
longed  for  human  endurance.  That  evening 
Louisa  Langdalc  complained  of  headache,  pHiu 
III  her  shoulders,  and  n  general  depression  vf 
spirits  ~  her  rest  wns  disturbed  by  frighlliJ 
fantasies,  (hat  cuuiumidcd  sleeping  and  wakings 
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Towards  morning  she  felt  a  violent  throbbing  in 
her  temples  and  neck;  when  day  broke  she 
found  the  light  intolerable,  and  upon  rising  to 
shut  the  shutters  she  almost  fell  to  the  ground, 
so  weak  had  she  become  during  the  night;  she 
crawled  more  than  walked  to  Mrs.  Meeks'  door, 
to  get  her  to  send  for  Dr.  Borrowdale,  who 
could  hardly  refrain  from  an  exclamation  of 
despair  when  he  saw  his  patient ;  his  practised 
eye  warned  him  directly  that  her  life  was  in  the 
most  imminent  danger ;  brain  fever  had  set  in, 
and  WOULD  run  its  ghastly  course;  and  by 
evening  she  was  delirious. 
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CHAPTER  XrU. 
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Restless,  disappointed,  and  mieasy,  dis^gusleJ 
with  himself,  aod  diacoolentod  with  the  worW) 
Sir  Thomas  Champion   retired  to   Chain|WD    ■ 
Hall.      He   had  entered  upon  the   conteM  9 
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Nevertheless,  out  of  evil  comes  good ;  his 
unaccountable  rejection  by  Louisa,  his  serious 
loss  at  play,  and  his  present  failure  in  elec- 
tioneering, had  all  contributed,  if  not  absolutely 
to  harden  his  character,  at  least  to  form  it 
Adversity  is  a  rough  schoolmistress,  but  often  a 
good  one,  especially  when  the  material  she  is 
to  fiishion  is  sound  at  the  core.  Sir  Thomas's 
first  impulse  was,  as  wc  have  seen,  to  fling  life 
and  fortune  to  the  winds  [^in  reckless  despera- 
tion, but  reflection  came  to  his  aid ;  and  what 
the  natural  right-mindedness  of  his  character 
commenced,  his  short  conversation  with  the 
excellent  clergyman  at  Puretown  completed. 
He  was  now  an  altered  man ;  the  finger  of  the 
afficted  minister  of  the  Word  had  pointed  with 
the  unerring  certainty  of  revelation  to  the  remedy 
•for  the  ills  of  this  world ;  the  disappointed  man, 
cursing  the  past,  and  reckless  of  the  future,  had 
read  the  words — "Come  unto  me  all  ye  that 
labour  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you 
rest ;  take  my  yoke  upon  you,  and  learn  of  me, 

o3 
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for  I  un  Dieek  and  lowl;  in  heart,  and  ye  ilxl' 
find  rest  unto  your  souls ;"  aod  those  words  bid 
!DDk  deepty  into  tus  heart  Chastened  bj 
mtsf^Mtune,  qualities  that  had  hitherto  tun  dor 
mani  in  bis  character  now  awoke ;  a  6niUiai 
and  self-reliance  began  to  appear  that  ttw 
unknowii  before  —  the  power  of  reasoniif 
had  alwH^-s  existed  in  bis  mind  —  (he  will  to 
respire  uow  came,  and  with  it  the  strenglli  to 
execute  ;  aitd  though  his  natural  spirits  did  not 
COOK  back,  for  his  love  for  Louisa  was  loo 
deeply  «eated  to  be  displaced  by  the  firet  Aoek 
'  disappointment,  etill,  he  deriTed  i 
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Mate;  but  though  he  issued  the  necessary 
orders^  and  set  about  his  task  with  new-bom 
activity,  still  he  found  that  superintending  the 
slow  progress  of  agricultural  improvement  and 
building,  did  not  occupy  him  sufficiently  to 
prevent  his  brooding  over  his  unhappy  passion, 
and  soon  afterwards  resolved  to  make  a  tour  on 
the  Continent* 

Previous  to  starting,  however,  he  visited  the 
fiunUy  of  the  girl  he  had  driven  over,  whom  he 
had  delayed  from  day  to  day  visiting  again  until 
it  had  entirely  escaped  his  memory.  He  found 
them  in  a  state  of  great  distress,  the  money  he 
had  given  them  was  gone,  the  old  man  had  died 
two  days  before,  and  they  were  literally  on  the 
point  of  applying  to  the  parish  to  bury  him. 
This  distress  was  easily  relieved ;  Sir  Thomas 
now  did  what  he  had  originally  intended  to 
have  done,  but  what  the  whirl  of  succeeding 
events  had  driven  out  of  his  head, — desj)atched 
them  to  Champion  Hall,  with  instructions  to  his 
steward  that  they  should  have  a  cottage  allotted 
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moonlight  strolls^  amused  Sir  Thomas  exceed- 
ingly, and  they  sallied  forth ;  but  the  Baronet 
soon  observed  that  his  companion  was'fidgetty 
and  ill  at  ease.  Those  who  have  honoured 
these  pages  with  a  perusal,  may  remember 
certain  observations  made  by  the  gallant  Cap- 
tain when  Sir  Thomas  was  laid  up  with  his 
accident,  at  Melton,  touching  the  equality  of 
younger  sons  with  elder,  in  point  of  enjoyment, 
until  the  fatal  moment  arrives  that  their  happi- 
ness passes  out  of  their  own  control  into  the 
bands  of  another,  love  makes  the  rover  prisoner, 
and  that  singular  and  anomalous  law  of  nature 
develops  itself  whereby  the  most  meritorious 
and  interesting  part  of  the  community — viz.,  the 
younger  sons — arc  bom  in  a  state  of  natural 
enmity  with  the  most  influential — viz.,  the 
parents  and  guardians.  To  poor  Howarth  the 
case  had  occurred,  and  his  object  in  calling 
upon  Champion  was  to  inform  him  of  the  fact, 
and  also  to  request  his  assistance  in  getting  a 
certain  situation,  which  would  enable  him  to 
marry. 


-  My  dear  ftilow,"  said  Sir  TlioniA.s 
nH  piv  Be  nocv  pleasure  tliau  u>  forward  jwu 
man  in  cveiy  way  thai  I  powibly  cud.  I  uu 
imBf^ttA  ta  hear  that  yoo  have  at  lost  made  op 
yw  Miad  M  do  «lial  I  am  L-eruuu  wUI  sfcurr 
y«ir  bpfneas ;  I  hanr  known  Mias  Ilairingtoci 
■■oe  At  WM  qaite  a  child — (ongpr,  yon  iaan, 
Arm  yoa  have — aad  I  nm  coovinced  she 
■■kv  vna  happy." 

•■  llaDk  yoo,"  replied  the  other.  "  i 
iodcvd,  that  I  cmUd  depend  upon  you  as  a 
ftifd;  hu,  rwafBibw,  you  mostn't  ny  anyihilf 
•boot  tt — I  hare  not  proposed  yet ;  I  tfaiak  «t 
]  ooe  another,  but  I  alioiikl  twt  tat- 
t  to  propoee  Ibnnally  until  I  can  nakc  a 
t  show  erf  iiKXMUe.^ 

**  Nor  sbouU  you,  then,  in  my  opinioa,"  n- 
turtml  ibe  other,  "  without  praviously  infbnoai; 
Mo.  ILimDglou  of  yuur  feelings  lowanfa  im 
daitgbier,  lettiut;  her  know  the  amouot  of  vov 
inromr,  aud  learing  her  (he  option  uf  receiving 


i 
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you  as  a  stutor. 


"Uci 


Mid  the  Ivrer,  "I  do  nut  luwoj 
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aboat  diat ;  howevert  time  enough  when  I  get 
the  situation,  to  consider  what  to  do  next." 

**  I'm  convinced  I  shall  be  able  to  get  it  for 
jou,"  said  Sir  Thomas ;  ^^  I  never  have  asked  for 
any  single  thing,  either  for  myself  or  anybody 
else ;  I  and  my  tenantry  have  voted  steadily  and 
honestly  on  one  side.  Ill  see  about  it  in  the 
morning,  the  very  first  thing — it'll  be  all  right 
I'm  very  glad  you  have  made  such  a  good  choice^ 
md,  indeed,  I'm  glad  for  her  sake,  for  I'm  con- 
▼inced  that  you  have  too  much  good  sense,  to 
flay  nothing  of  good  feeling,  not  to  make  a  good 
hnsband." 

**  1  trust  I  shall,"  said  Howarth. 

**  I  think,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  ^^  that  when  a 
man  has  made  up  his  mind  to  marry — to  change 
his  condition  so  completely — to  undertake  the 
expense,  the  responsibility  of  a  husband ;  to  give 
vp  his  liberty,  and  probably  also  his  projects  of 
ambition ;  when  a  man  has  done  all  these  tilings, 
I  think  he's  a  d — d  fool  if  he  does  not  take  care 
to  have  full  value  for  them,  and  the  only  way 
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*^No,'*  said  Sir  Thomas;  "women  are  in 
most  respects  superior  to  men — that  is,  if  you 
were  to  judge  between  the  two  sexes,  taking  the 
Scriptures  as  your  guide,  you  will  find,  that 
hey  can  bear  being  tried  by  that  test  better, 
incomparably  better,  than  men  can ;  their  mis- 
don  seems  to  be  to  humanize  man,  but  to  the 
rough  energy  of  mind,  that,  in  the  state  of  anta- 
goninn  and  rivalry,  is  necessary  to  man,  woman's 
B^ntler  nature  is  unequal  The  sound  judgment 
that  forms  plans,  the  unyielding  perseverance, 
and  the  undaunted  resolution  that  executes 
them^  belong  to  the  masculine  character;  In 
these  things  women  get  out  of  their  depth 
directly,  the  moment  they  enter  upon  them 
they  make  themselves  cither  ridiculous  or  offen- 
^ye.  It  is  in  her  social  character  that  woman 
really  shines — the  wife,  the  daughter,  the 
mother." 

Here,  Sir  Thomas's  discourse  was  interrupted 
by  a  filthy  prostitute,  so  drunk  that  she  could 
hardly  stand,  requesting  a  shilling  to  get  some- 


diing  more  to  drink — a  not  imcummon,  ihougli 
unromantic  accumpaDinient  to   moonlight  ram- 
bles  in  Landau.      Uowarth    coiiUl    not   help 
laughing  at  the  interruption ;  but  bis  com) 
having  gtvcti  her  the  shilling  to  get  lid  of 
coatiniicd,   gravely — "  Even    that   unfurti 
wretch,  who  bccuis  abandoued  of  Ueavcii, 
once  good.     She  iii  a   hidcoiiH   Gjiecijueu  vS. 
wooian^  but  it  is  woman  railcii!     Wc  totul 
judge  her ;  wc  only  sec  her  iu;  she  ia — euol 
misdirected,  degraded.    But    wc    cauitot  Icll 
what  triaU  she  undem-ent,  what  temptations  she 
resisted,  before  she  fell ;  wc  can  hardly  ibna  wu 
idea  of  the  temptations  that  are  resisted  houri; 
by  thousands  of  her  fellow  women.    It  ts  a  pain- 
ful liubject,  however  I     Bj-lhc-hy,  arc  the  Uil- 
ringtons  not  going  abroad  ?" 

"  Yes,  they  are  going  to  Baden. 
say  Lhal  I  admire  the  old  lady  much ;  bni  a 
does  not  marry  his  motbcr-in-law.    Come  down 
to  .(crmyn-streel,  and  let's  try  our  luck  I" 

"  1  shall  never  enter  the  doois  of  a  gatnii^ 


canw^^l 
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^^Use  again/'  said  Sir  Thomas,  gravely ;  "  and 
;ou  have  still  more  reason  for  not  sufiering 
joarBelf  to  be  led  into  those  disreputable  dens ! 
You'd  much  better  not  ga" 

^  Only  a  little  chicken  hazard — it  is  a  silver 
hell,  you  know." 

**  No  man  can  tell  how  &r  he  may  be  led,  when 
once  he  begins ;  the  moment  you  begin  to  try 
and  win  back  what  you  have  lost,  it's  all  over 
with  you ;  I  wish  you  wouldn't  ga" 

*'  Very  well,  it's  all  the  same  to  me*  By 
Jore,  Champion,  you're  not  the  same  fellow 
joa  used  to  be  I  You've  got  as  grave  as  if  you 
were  going  to  set  up  for  an  opposition  Ardi- 
bishop  of  Canterbury.  What's  the  matter,  man? 
You're  not  fretting  about  your  election,  are 
your 

'^  No,  I  should  be  ashamed  to  sit,  if  I  had 
been  returned*" 

*•  It  is  not  the  money  you  lost  in  June — ^you 
don't  care  a  pin  for  that !" 
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"  Not  oni^  farthing  do  I  care  for  it ;  there's 
plenty  more  where  that  came  from." 

"  We!l,   what   is   the   multtr?     Surely  job 
cannot  have  met  with  any  misfortune  thai  I 
pulled  down  your  spirits  so  ?" 

"  No  matter!"  returned  the  Baronet,  witlifl 
flight  sigh  and  a  melancholy  smile.     "  DI  > 
about  your  liusincss  in  the  morning.    I  wish  yorf" 
SUCCCS.S  with  all  my  heart !     Good  night" 

"  Well,"  eaid  Howarth,  as  he  turned  I 
steps  homewards.  "  Wonders  will  never  ceMl 
Here's  Cliampiou  not  only  refuses  to  go  i 
ine  to  try  our  hick,  but  he  absolutely  prevents 
my  going.  I  wonder  what  will  liappen  next ! 
However,  my  coppers  are  amazingly  hot!  1 
suppose  he'll  have  no  objection  to  my  having  • 
buttle  of  soda-water ;"  and  with  this  view  be  eofl 
lered  the  Junior  United  Service  CInb,  '^M 

Upon  entering  the  coffee-room,  the  first  olh- 
ject  that  met  his  eye  was  his  friend  Gruniiuit, 
silling,  dangling  his  legs,  on  the  tabic  opposilva 


JOB  . 

o  irai^H 


flOFTNEflB.  309 

^  door,  with  a  plate  of  sandwiches  beside  him, 
ud  a  glass  of  cold  brown  brandy  and  water  in 
^  hand*    which    he    had   about    two-thirds 
^i^ished  just  as  Howarth  entered. 
«  Waiter  T  said  Grummiu 
•*Sir.'* 

*<  I  don't  like  this  brandy ;  have  you  no  better?" 
*'  We  have  some  very  superior  white  brandy, 
or," 

^  Ah  I  then  get  me  a  glass  of  white/*  returned 
the  sailor,  finishing  the  brown,  nevertheless. 
<*  Holloa,  Howarth !  how  are  you  ?  1  haven't 
ieen  you  this  age?" 

''Not  since  the  launch,  I  think,"  returned 
the  other.  ''  What  have  you  been  doing  with 
yourself?" 

^  Youll  laugh  ready  to  split  your  sides  when 
I  tell  you  r  replied  the  worthy  Grummit,  with 
an  air  of  considerable  triumph,  nevertheless. 
«  Well,  let's  have  it  r 

*'  Why,  by  Jove,  sir,  Fve  been  providing  my- 
self with  a  wife  I" 


I 


SIO  » 

"  Nonsense,  man  1 — what  put  Ui»t  inlo  your 
head  ?  I  siioiiltl  have  thought  yuu  never  could 
have  contrived  to  Uko  the  same  woman  Urn* 
weeka  running." 

"  Ncitlier  should  I,  only  we  tuught  like  oi 
and  dog  the  whole  time." 

"  Hem  [  a  good  beginning !  How  did  it 
about?" 

"  Why,  you  know  I  went  down  to  old 
son's,  in  Dorsetshire,  after  i>arliaint:nt  vn 
solved,  and  I  was  to  spend  six  weeks  with  hini. 
Well,  there  was  a  girl  staying  in  the  houx,  a 
devilish  line  craft,  let  me  tell  yon — would  bc*r 
looking  at,  take  her  any  way — bow  on,  or 
quarter  on,  stem  on,  or  stem  on — and  ihe  hiil 
a  lot  of  money — forty  thousand !  and  au  nw- 
take.  But  she  had  got  an  idea  thai  every  fello" 
was  running  alter  her  for  her  money ;  and  sbehvl 
been,  once  I  believe,  persecuted  at  a  WcynMUth 
hall  by  a  pui'ser's  clerk,  which  had  ^ven  her  ' 
dislike  to  the  navy ;  30  she  declarvd  that  At 
could  not  abide  naval  officers— ootdd  not  be 
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eommonly  eivil  to  them.  Get  some  grog,  will 
y<m? — I  hate  telling  a  story  to  a  fellow  that's 
not  taking  his  liquor  properly.  Waiter!  get 
Captain  Howarth  some  of  that  brown  brandy,  if 
he  doesn't  like  it  he  can  have  some  white  after- 
wards. Well,  you  see,  when  I  heard  this,  I  con- 
sidered that  it  was  a  point  of  honour  for  the  navy 
to  carry  her  off;  so  the  first  day  I  sat  next  to  her 
at  dinner,  and  a  desperate  stand-up  fight  we  had 
of  it  all  dinner-time  ;  then  of  course  we  became 
the  best  of  fiiends  at  once,  and  after  a  few  days 
I  found  I  was  getting  amazingly  spoony  on  her. 
Then  I  went  and  asked  Mrs.  Jackson  what  I 
ought  to  do,  and  she  said,  ^  Oh,  you  must  make 
up  to  her,  flatter  her  you  know,  and  that  sort 
of  thing,  and  in  five  or  six  weeks  I  dare  say 
yoa  may  produce  some  effect'  Well,  I  tried 
diat  on,  but  it  didn't  fit  at  all ;  I  found  in  the 
fliBt  fonr-and-twenty  hours  I  was  making  lee- 
wiy  fiightfiilly  ;  so  I  went  on  the  other  tack — 
we  bad  a  running  fight  that  lasted  eight-and- 
farty  hours  more,  and  at  last  I  found  I  was  coming 


U3t 


i^wtfclKr,  hand  over  band  :  and  when  fi«  pA 
a*  Cv  s  Id  tdl  me  that  1  was  the  greatest  fed 
ifcr  ew  »w  in  ber  life,  I  thought  it  was  nme 
V  pn^oae — so  1  led  off  gallantlj,  and  wonr 
"  She  acreptrd  you  '•"  asked  HowanL 

*•  Aod  whfii  i*  it  to  come  off?" 

**  Oh,  I  believe  we  are  to  be  spliced  som*- 
■Wn.  lowxrOs  the  end  of  next  month :  atu!  1 
waai  TMi  to  be  mj  bridesnian,  or  groomsoMD. 
or  whatever  it  b  tbey  call  it." 

~  Oh,  aoTtbiog  Tou  like,  it  I  am  id  d» 
^Vluit  is  a  gnx>iusinaa  ?" 
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no  presents  to  be  made  to  the  nurse — there  is 
no  nurse  at  all  in  the  case." 

"  I  should  hope  not  Well,  Fll  do  all  I  can  to 
see  you  properly  turned  off.  You  haven't  seen 
Champion,  have  you  ?" 

"  No ;  I'm  only  just  come  up— I've  seen  no- 
body. How  those  scoundrels  sold  him  at  Pure- 
» 

town!" 

"  Do  you  know,  he's  quite  altered  ? — he's  be- 
come a  grave,  sedate,  careful  sort  of  character. 
I  wanted  him  to  go  into  a  hell  just  now,  and  he 
would  neither  go  himself,  nor  let  me !" 
Why,  how  did  he  manage  that?" 
Oh,  gave  me  no  end  of  good  advice." 
Advice  !"  repeated  Grummit,  elevating  his 
eyebrows — "  confound  him  1  what  business  has 
he  to  give  advice  ?    Let  us  go  and  knock  him 
up." 

"  No,  no ;  that  sort  of  thing  will  not  do  at 
all  now.  .You  wouldn't  know  him,  he's  so 
changed." 

"  Well,  we  must  all  bring  up,  some  of  these 
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dn%'*  ami  Gnuninit,  pcnnvely.  "  To  think  of 
■jT  bcsBg  going  to  be  spliced !  Who  e^'er  vould 
tare  w^ywed  it  ponble  Y" 

*lt  secmB,  ceitunly,  somewhat  strange,"  ob- 
fared  Howuth,  anilii^. 

•*  Noc  a  bit :  it's  the  most  natural  thing  in 
ikr  «ocM,~  irtnroed  tbe  other.  "  It's  just  ts  it 
AonH  be '    Now  you'd  better  man;  too." 


EXD  OF    tXlU    II. 
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^^  page  204,  line  5  from  bottom,   for  dry  thora  read 
^thora. 
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CHAPTER  L 


"  Leaves  have  tlieir  time  to  fall^ 

And  flowers  to  wither,  at  the  north  wind's  breath, 
And  stars  to  set ;  but  all — 

Thou  hast  ali  seasons  for  thine  own.  O  Death  1*' 

Mft8.  Hem AN8. 

Dr.  Bobrowdale  saw  at  once  that  nothing  but 
the  promptest  measures  would  give  even  a 
chance  of  saving  Louisa's  life.  He  instantly 
took  as  much  blood  as  he  dared  from  her,  di- 
rected that  the  utmost  possible  attention. should 
be  paid  to  keeping  her  head  cool,  and  exhi- 
bited, in    the    greatest    profusion,    the    most 

VOL.  in.  B 


vigorous  remedies   for   tlic    fri^tfitl    disorder 
with  whicli  she  was  attacked. 

Never,  since  the  loss  of  his  wife,  had  ibe 
good  Doctor  felt  so  acutely  how  iinwiliiHnc 
bow  ahhoTTent,  is  the  presence  of  death  iu  ■ 
liioitct)  circle.  That  of  Mrs.  I..angdale,  rhoiigh 
it  gave  him  the  deepest  i>aiii,  stilt  was  wH 
ui  occasion  tli.ii  nnrrantcd  repining  on  his 
psrt ;  that  »n  ageil  lady,  hrolcen  in  constilutioo, 
and  suddeidy  driven  out  of  her  house  into  (be 
inclemency  of  .-i.  Novemher  uighl,  should  einl 
underdie  exposure,  (he  ahum,  and  the  fatiguet  wis 
not  wonderful;  hut  to  see  Louisa  stricken  dino 
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''she  must  not  die.  D — n  those  Mecks — ihe 
Lord  forgive  me  for  swearing ! — ^but  her  blood 
will  be  at  their  doors.  She  shall  not  die,  by 
God  r  He  certainly  was,  for  a  time,  a  rebel 
against  Proyidence  in  his  heart. 

For  some  time,  the  strife  between  the  de- 
stroyer and  the  preserver  was  fierce  and  doubt- 
ful ;  the  delirium  reached  its  height,  and  even 
the  practised  physician  shuddered  at  its  violence, 
but  his  care  was  unremitting ;  the  patient  was 
young,  unbroken  in  constitution;  life  and  death 
quivered  hi  the  t>alance ;  but  gradually  mercy 
pievailed,  and  she  was  spared ;  and  a  few  days 
found  her  in  a  state  of  the  most  helpless  weak- 
it  is  true,  but  almost  out  of  danger* 
God  forgive  our  uncharitableness,''  said  the 
Doctor  to  himself,  as  he  returned  homewards 
one  day,  after  having  ascertained  the  gratifying 
fiict  that  his  beloved  patient  had  been  snatched 
from  the  very  jaws  of  death  ;  "  when  shall  we 
learn  to  judge  our  neighbours  as  we  would 
wish   they   should  judge   us?     I   never  could 

b2 
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bie  beficwed  ihat  Mis.  Mceks  couU  bare  ptfi- 
«aeil  balf  dw  feeling  site  has  exhibited  on  tte 
K  about  tbe  poor  ^[irt — *  the  dcrS  is  lul 
^  Uk^  W  be'i  painted,'  after  alL  Sbe  w« 
!  ■  motbcr  to  faer  than  oa^thicig  Ar. 
Hat  was  a  rery  anguW  point  in  her  deliriaia— 
ikat  fwi5  ioreffinoQ  uf  ideas  about  Sir 
''^— —  aad  laeise]f^  the  dolusiun  tltoi  made 
het  Suiey  hr  had  behaved  ill  to  her,  vat  a 
Male  of  dctirium  thai  I  never  remember  baring 
hranl  of  bctbK — an  estniordinaiy  vagary  uf  tl*c 
tow  eloquent  sbe  was  in  finding  ex- 
eases  fcr  him.  I  must  make  a  tKrte  n(  it  wbeo 
I  go  hoipe,  it  ia  a  jvrj  curious  Ckcl  in  the  tuatorj 
of  afleoioos  of  the  mind,  and  one  whidi 
Dot  be  lost  to  the  profesaon.  She'Q  recont 
DOW.  tboi^'' 

*"  How's  Miss  IrfKiisa,  sir."  asked  Mikc^ 
had  been  anxMasI;  walchiog  bis  aninJ: 
belter  now,  isnH  she''  The  mad  (it's  off  her 
isn't   it  ?     God  bless   her,   and  gt»e   ber  id 
health." 


siuu 
taut       I 
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"She  18,  thank  lleavcu,  a.  great  deal  better, 
ftke!"  returned  the  Doctor.  *'  She  ie  no  lonj^cr 
teliriou^,  ami  I  have  great  hopes  she  may  yet 
e  spared  to  us." 
"Yes,  sir,  I  knew  that,"  suid  Mike,  with 
rery  appearance  of  gravity  and  camcstncsB— ^ 
[  had  sonic  priuate  informatioH  on  that  'ere 
tic  matter.  Sure,  I  was  dhraiuin'  about  her 
iBt  night." 

'Were  you,  indeed!"   said   his   ninstcr,   in 
e  sBtonishmciit ;  fur  tlic  idea  of  a  [toreon  in 
[ike's  station  of  life  dreaming  of  Louisa  Lang- 
ale,  seemed  rather  extraordinary,  though,  in 
tct,  it  was  ])erfectly  natural  and  probable,  for 
.e's  chivalrous  feclinf^s  (and  chivalrous  fecl- 
i  have  been   expressed   in    an    amazingly 
road  brogue  before  now)  with  rcsi»ccl  to  Lcr, 
ainly  did  occupy  a  great  doil  of  his  thoughts. 
'•  QuDC  tc  suspensnin  iiisonnnia  terrcnt.'     What 
J  jou  dream  about  her  ?" 
"  Well,  sir,  it  was  a  mighty  pretty  dhranic. 
t  dhreamt  that  Miss  Louisa,  God  bices  her! 


^■.  jom  IK  t  yxk.  '^■y  tbr  lar  fide,  jtet  om 
IK  -E^  vis;  ^  kIkuor-  w  vncked.  vilh 
s  iBie  n  a:*  saa£  i^jc  air  «e  na£n'  aal 
^-ni  KT  .'T'*  ML  ■w^iE:  tH  of  a  sodden  17 
^■P  i  liri.  ae  Driest  ciril  tcb  ctct  stw,  a, 
M  I  v-un*  iif~s::i:a.  ttac.  txk  bnult  uf  her; 
veL  ^a:  -qm  !ni.-v)£x  ^  '«v  frtcLcnrd  oat  tf 
IF  -iinek  -«ai=t  ^  i:aDi  ben^  m  llui  n^ 
^-H«r;*K-i  T-cL  t   £"^  I  ;iisT.  £jzj.  tMldT, 

vMt  .-v  line  3k;t  an  w,.  ^  noliow,  whi 
T«aie!ii7  I  am  i  nn^iuxh  Ekr  »  if  die  M 
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leatherin'  the  ould  sinner.  He  let  drive  with  the 
blackthorn  into  his  back^  like  lightnin' ;  the  divil 
rooied  like  thunder^  the  raps  of  the  shillelagh 
rattled  about  him  in  a  hail-storm,  as  if  a  galaxy 
of  stars  were  Mling  from  the  firmament,  he  was 
into  him  like  a  hurricane  tipped  with  thunder- 
bolts— ^he  peppered  him  and  pounded  him  as  if 
heaven  and  earth  were  comin'  together,  till  at 
last  the  divil  slipped  through  his  fingers,  the 
ould  sarpent,  and  bolted  right  into  the  say,  a 
r^^ular  header,  for  all  the  world  like  Sam 
Patch,  and  up  fizzed  the  water  like  a  hundred 
sky-rockets.  It  was  great  fun,  sur;  and  then  the 
angel  began  blowin'  his  nose,  and  moppin'  his 
face  with  his  pocket-handkerchief,  and  the  like. 
Ill  engage  it  was  almighty  hot  work,  quiltin' 
ould  Nick ;  and  with  that  he  picked  up  a  half- 
crown  that  the  divil  had  dhroppcd  wid  the 
fri^t  he  was  in — *  I'll  dhrink  your  health.  Miss,* 
says  he,  *  and  a  speedy  deliverance  from  your 
throubles.'  So  I  knew,  sir,  that  when  the  divil 
was  dhriveu  away  from  her,  that  meant  that  the 


J    lit  Sli—     l.C    li    E>? 
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ion  to  bcaltli  .lud  coming  good  fortune) 
ike  was  as  perfectly  convinced  as  is  possible 
f  fcouvince  llic  inind  of  man,  and  the  Doctor 
ntented  bimseli'  with  observing,  that  it  was  a 

^e  dream. 
"Yes,  eir;  I'm  everlastin'  powerful  at  dhra- 
Bj-the-hje,  air,  now  that  I  think  of  it, 
[ot  to  report  that  ivy  on  the  oak  three — it's 
i'  mischief,  air." 
"  What's  the   matter  with   it  ?"    asked   the 
',  in  sonic  aur^jriBc. 
f "  Kb    killin'    the    three   entirely,    sir, — it's 

i'  it  to  death— will  I  cut  it  off,  sir?" 
\  "  That's  bad  natural  history,  Mike.    Ivy  does 

t  kill  trees." 
y  "  Sure  it  sticks  its  claws  right  into  them,  eir, 
t  Budta  the  blood  out  of  them  like  a  Bar- 

B  Bat." 
"  Did  you  ever  get  blood  out  of  a  atone, 


"No,  sir.     But  I  wa'iNt  bccrd  tell  of  a  gen- 


10 


tlcmaD  thM  tnHUufactiirpR  tira^  with  n  flash  of 
Itghtnin'," 

"  Not  exaclly.     But  do  you  nut  often  see  iff    ' 
upon  a  Htooe  wall  ?" 

"Yes,  sir;  it  ates  the  moss,"  replied  Mike, 
determined  to  make  out  tbe  ivy  a  sort  of  bad 
pirate.  "  Sure,  you  nlH-ays  see  tlie  Vu-anchn  of 
a  llu«c  desul  nlicn  once  tlie  ivy  gets  houll  of 


"  In  soDie  cases  you  do,  but  '  post  hoc  «|8 
uropter  hoc,'  is  bad  It^ic  ;  that  circunistaoce  JM 
iilliide  to  arises  from  ivy  preferring  to  aUad 
x\(  to  dead    or  dyina   branches,"  said  Iht 
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tin  it  was  dead !  Well  that  bates  all ;  maj  be 
it  'ud  like  to  have  it  biled  for  it.  So  it  mustn't 
be  cut  away ;  well^  it'll  kill  and  ate,  but  that's 
mj  masthur's  look  out.  I  suppose  he  must  have 
his  own  way;  he's  as  headsthrong  as  ould 
Hickory ;  and  he^s  the  toughest  bit  of  stuff  in 
the  Union.  What  the  blazes  is  that  Ned  Potts 
goin'  to  the  States  for  ?  and  he  always  winkin'  at 
me,  and  lookin'  as  knowin'  as  a  magpie  with  a 
marrowbone.  I  don't  quite  understand  that 
little  matther.     Ill  have  to  investigate  if 

Dr.  Borrowdale  found  Mr.  Easdale,  upon 
his  entrance  into  the  cottage,  engaged  in  a 
controversy  with  Eliza,  whose  compassionate 
feelings  had  been  excited  by  a  recent  execution^ 
which  had  attracted  a  good  deal  of  public  at- 
tention at  the  time,  and  who  had  joined  at 
once  in  the  outcry  against  all  capital  puuish- 
ments.  ^*  It  is  so  cruel,"  argued  she ;  ^^  I  can* 
not  conceive  how  people  can  be  got  to  inflict  it. 
I'm  sure  it  docs  more  harm  tlum  good.*' 

"  Executions  certainly  do  seem  to  have  a  bru- 
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uliziiig  leudciiL-v,"  reiilktl  the  Doctor,  "awl 
ihc  efficacy  of  capital  puuishmcnl.  as  a  pTf 
vcniive  of  crime,  is  <|ueslionctl  in  qiiarten  enli- 
tied  to  every  reBjiect;  bm  1  do  not  Uiiut 
that  in  the  preseut  stale  of  the  liutnan  minil  it 
has  been  shewn  that  we  cau  get  on  without  J^| 
I  am  atraid  it  ig  a  necessary  evil."  ^H 

"  But  then,  papa,"  said  Elba,  "it  ie  a  crime- 
it  is  miinlcr!  It  is  not  sanctioned  by  atiythini: 
in  the  New  Testament,  and  we  ai 
guided  Iiy  the  lawg  of  Moseg  biiicc  the  ( 
has  appeared." 

"  On  tiiat  subject,  Mise  Borrowdide, 
that  I  must  dificr  froui  you,"  said  Mr. 
"  unwilhtig  as  I  :im  to  approve  of  the  sbcd 
the  blood  of  a  fellon-ercatur^,  still  the  d 
minister  is,  to  intcqirct  the  Word  accoidin 
the  best  of  his  ability ;  and,  having  i 
examined  the  raalter  wliich  now  sevnu  |i 
attmctcJ,  happily  fur  monkijid,  a  great  ( 
stieiitiun,   I  hnvc  come  li>  the  conclusion,  ■ 
cnpilol  piniislimcut — not  the  nbtisc,  but  thfltfl 
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<rf  the  power  of  executing  offenders,  where  the 
claims  of  society  upon  the  laws  demand  it — is 
directly  sanctioned  by  the  New  Testament'* 

"  Have  you  ?"  said  the  Doctor.  "  On  what 
grounds?^ 

"  You  must  understand  me  distinctly,"  re- 
plied the  clergyman,  "  not  to  be  an  advocate 
for  the  system,'  or  ever  to  wish  to  see  a  man's 
life  taken,  except  in  cases  of  absolute  necessity, 
bot  merely  to  express  my  opinion  of  its  law- 
fulness in  a  Scriptural  point  of  view,  indc- 
,  pendently  of  the  law  of  Moses." 

**  Yes,  I  understand  you  perfectly,"  replied 
the  Doctor ;  "  the  principle  and  the  extent  are 
▼eiy  different  things," 

**  Totally.  Passing  the  case  of  the  woman 
teken  in  adultery,  which,  though  not  conclusive, 
is  strongly  corroborative,  it  appears  to  me  that 
it  is  impossible  to  suppose  that  the  Saviour, 
who  never  lost  an  opportunity  of  inculcating 
the  everlasting  truth,  could  have  suffered  such 
an  occasion  as  His  own  execution  to  pass  with- 


^^■^^  aad  >igijr«s  that  apctil  puUh 
mBmw^mimi^l,i£itwm  so.  iiwaddi^ 
^■T«  if  «  «ae  b^iag  «  tap  Hv  His  falknM^ 
«A»  «^  i»  be  ntos  otrr  tbeir  fi  Hi>«  f 

AiMi  fc^  Ar  n^  of  nom  cooqaest— tbtf 
■^^■Msbr  fiaoe — afcHCMdlr  mure  torpid 


i^i'i  ^damimtmfmm  »  TIM*  j 
Ai^i  [I  I  be  infrmd  igMnttMfaa^  1 
i«±««.  «  «bc^  satfprt  be  iiad  iM«atlrW« 


eOFTSEbS. 


lure  suiDiiioned  legions  uf  angelti,  uucoiuplaiii- 
dngly  submitted  himseltl  Surely,  if  capital  pu- 
■uatiDient  were  unlawfiil,  He  would  then  have 
^declared  it  ao.  But  l)iere  is  a  yel  more  direct 
qfprov&l.  As  the  awiui  scene  drew  towards  its 
ie,  and  the  Divioe  Suficrer,  agonized  by  pain, 
laposed  to  brutal  iDsult,  was  on  tbe  point  of 
Mtbt  it'  death  it  may  be  called,  and  tbe  sacri- 
?e  WW  almost  complete,  the  very  question 
lelfwas  direclly  submitted  to  Ilim.  One  of  the 
hieves — for  tlicy  werc  not  so  much  as  robbers 
murderers,  the  thief  is  comparatively  a 
rimjnal  ol'  less  degree — one  uf  these  men  re- 
intanlly  acknowledged  iho  Justice  of  his  exe- 
1,  and  rebuked  the  other,  who  reviled  our 
'  IXist  thou  not  fear  dod,'  said  he, 
'seeing  that  thou  art  in  the  same  coudeniuation, 
;  wc,  indeed,  justlv,  for  we  receive  the 
1  REWABU  of  our  deeds ;  but  ibis  man  hadi 
ionc  nothing  amiss,'  Here  the  justice  of  an 
ution  was  directly  affirmed,  in  the  prcBcnce 
r  tbe  Saviour,  followed  by  an  appeal  to  His 
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Mr.  Eaadale?"  And  that  gentleman^  whose  visits 
to  Ivy  Lodge  bad  been  much  more  frequent  of 
late,  gladly  assented;  ivhereu|)on  Eliza  pro- 
ceeded to  extract  her  coral  necklace  from  its 
hkling-place,  as  well  as  a  brooch,  a  souvenir  of 
Derwentwater^  to  do  honour  to  the  occasion. 

*^  I  am  sorry  that  you  and  I  differ  upon  the 
lawfulness  of  capital  punishment,  Miss  EUzn/' 
said  Mr.  Easdale,  as  they  sat  down  to  dinner ; 
'^  but  I  must  beg  you  to  understand  that  it  is 
by  uo  means  as  an  advocate  of  the  system  I 
speak." 

"  Ob,  I  understand  you  perfectly,"  replied 
Eliza;  ^*I  do  not  doubt  that  you  are  right; 
only  I  never  saw  it  in  that  point  of  view  be- 
fore ;  still  it  is  very  horrible." 

**  I  am  afraid,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  that  capital 
punishment  is  still,  in  many  cases,  necessary." 

"  Faith,  sir,"  broke  in  Mike,  "  you'd  never 
get  on  without  hangin'  in  Ireland,  —  I  know 
that  much !" 

"  I  do  not  think  you  get  on  particularly  well 
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witb  it.  Mikcr"  said  the  doctor ;  "  bovrevcr,  if 
it  ipves  security  to  life  and  pro^wrty  it  is  rJct- 
able  there.  Tbc  uiHux  of  English  capital  nil 
EagHeh  hiibits  b  wh«t  you  want." 

"  You  should  src  die  Engltah  when  tliey  do 
conie,  sir,"  returned  Mike,  Uughing  beaitilf; 
"  down  comes  lui  ED(!;lisluiian  whcti  ht's  biwgtii 

taD  Irish  prapjterty,  aiid  he  brings  u  tliunddiB 
big  lot  of  money  witli  him,  anil  he  thinks  fac^ 
change  evcrythinft,  and  make  every  iniiii,  w>- 
man,  and  cliiltl,  measure  by  bis  yanl-Midi. 
Well,  sir,  the  lioj's  put  their  tongu(»  in  th«» 
checks,  and  an  crerhistin'  pretty  scnunble  tbey 
have  for  him.  First  and  foromoat,  he's  got  all  ibf 
poor  strivin'  to  get  the  rao«l  they  can  out  of  hiiu, 
— '  Siu«,  hc''8aB  rich  as  a  Jew,'  tbcy  say, '  he^ 
□ever  miss  it ;'  and  if  he  was  as  nvii  as  all  Nc" 
York,  they'd  pick  him  »  bare  as  a  bone,  llwii 
he's  die  priest  dead  agin  him :  *  Sum  be^i  a 
heretic,'  eaya  he;  '  he'll  be  wantin'  lo  tukft 
ftotcstants  of  my  beloved  (lock  that  wafl  «»- 
misled  Die  to  keep  thciu   as  Sl  Patrick  kcyi 
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r  fathers  before  them ;  he'll  be  tacbin'  tbem 

a  liirn  up  tlioir  uoses  at  the  potatoes  and  the 

nghills,  and  to  kick  the  pig  out  of  doors,  and 

I  up  the  w»kes.  and  the  marriage-dinners, 

I  all  the  divarsions  the  poor  creatures  have. 

toil  the  E^ptians,'  says  he,  to  his  flock,  and 

d's  as  good  as  a  wink  to  a  blind  horse.'  Then, 

^  he  hasn't  got  his  own  clergy  to  back  him, 

r  the  English  Protestants  aren't  so  strict  aa 

Irish,   bj   a   long   chalk ;    they   don't  be 

mnin'  and  swcarin'  at  the  papists   the   way 

y  do  on  our  side  of  Ihe  herrin'  pond.     '  lie's 

»!warm,'  says  the  minister; '  I  wash  my  hands 

Then  he's  got  the  ([uality  agin'  hiro, 

;  for  they  all  want  to  borrow  money  of  him, 

p  to  Bell  hira  horses,  or  to  get  leases  out  of  him, 

rhalf  nothin';  or  to  get  him  to  give  agencies, 

I  the  like,  to  their  friends;  and  they  take  it 

I  if  he  wont  let  them  come  over  him  in 

t  little  matters;  there's  the  devil   to  pay 

^tb  them,  more  by  token  they  don't  like  his 
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a  haystack,  they'll  make  him  pay  double  for. 
Faith,  sir,  he's  mightily  astonished  when  he 
comes  to  find  how  matters  stand." 

"  Why,  you  do  not  give  a  very  flourishing 
aooount  of  an  English  settler's  position  in  Ire- 
land, Mike,'*  said  Mr.  Easdale ;  ^'  there  is  no* 
thing  to  encourage  one  to  go  there." 

**  The  soil  doesn't  suit  the  English,  sir,  and 
they  don't  understand  the  people;  more,  by 
token,  I  never  seed  the  three  that  was  betther 
Sx  thransplantin'." 


"1 


SOFTNESS.  'J3 

made  to  understand  that  it  was  not  a  kind- 
hearted  young  man  trying  to  do  a  comrade  a 
service,  but  Sir  Thomas  Champion,  of  Cham- 
pi<m  Hall,  Bart.,  an  unsuccessful  candidate  at 
tbe  late  election  for  Pure  town,  owner  of  a  large 
estate  in  a  ticklish  county,  a  steady  supporter 
of  the  Conservatives,  who  knew  his  claims  on 
tbe  party,  and  intended  to  have  them  attended 
to;  his  title  to  anything  in  reason  he  might 
choose  to  ask  for,  was  fully  acknowledged; 
the  assurances  that  were  given  him  left  no 
doobt  that  Howarth  would  ultimately  be  pro- 
irided  for,  and  early  in  August  he  proceeded  to 
tke  Continent 

Scarcely  had  he  set  foot  Upon  the  steamer 
thai  was  to  take  him  to  Antwerp,  before  he  was 
jdaimed  by  Mrs.  Harrington,  who,  with  her 
Amily,  was  on  her  road  to  Baden.  The  good 
lady  declared  that  she  was  delighted  to  find 
liim  on  board — delight  which,  to  do  her  justice, 
■ivag  as  sincerely  felt  as  it  was  warmly  expressed, 
fhehsfiDg  three  unmarried  daughters  with  her. 


mai.  muB.  mi  mt  «■ 
L  ■  ±br£  £»• :  ^^ 

IK  ax  X  JHUlC  «  &■>■ 


ridden  in  ihe  riding-scliool  Ly  an  Hussar  wilh  a 
iiorse-clolli  strapped  round  his  waist  to  rejireHent 
a  habit,  did  not  by  ta\y  means  understand  the  real 
habit ;  he  kicked  Ler  tjff  in  a  quarter  of  an  honr. 
The  young  lady  was  badiy  liurt :  a  slight  wound 
in  bcr  cheek,  tlircatening  to  turn  to  a  lasting 
scar,  silently  bnt  expressively  demanded  the 
only  reparation  the  Captain  could  offer  for  spoil- 
ing her  beauty — viz,  taking  the  article  as  it 
stood.     It  was  a  case  of — 


"  Ah,  que  Tamour  aunt  pour  moi  del  diarmes, 
D^Jik  quinie  ans  tl  pas  rncoic  d'amanl ; 
Genii]  llouiard  viciis  essuyer  me;  himea, 
Mon  ciEUT  proniel  Ue  raimer  t«nilrfmeal  I  j 

!i  BQch  a  start  as  this  gave  her.  Mm*  Harring- 

B  not  the  woman  to  let  Captain  Forsyth 

I  through  her  fingers ;  the  young  lady  did 

t  "atoop  to  conquer,"  she  went  the  whole  hog 

^hc  fell  to  con<|ner,  and  rose  to  take  possession, 

■  the  cliarger  literally  kicked  licr  Irom  the 

saddle  to  the  altar;  and  as  Mrs.  Harrington, 

whuae  own  character  and  conduct  in  her  youth 

VOL.  in.  c 
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would  uoi  have  borne  any  very  cloac  iDvestiga- 
tiun,  if  all  <a  half  the  tales  told  of  her  were  true, 
bad,  an  otlen  is  the  case  wilh  such  persoiiBi 
(a  burnt  child  dreads  tlie  fire,)  brought  up  h« 
daughters  very  carefully  and  judiciously.  Tbf 
&ir  Sophia  lualccs  an  vxcclient  wife,  and  ibc 
Captain  has  good  reason  lo  thank  his  clinrgcr 
for  a  much  happier  life  than  he  led  iu  bis 
slableE  and  mess-room,  military  I'ort  and  devilled 
biscuit,  cigam  and  braiidy  and  water,  and  nce- 
course  and  bcltiug-book,  days  of  celibacy. 

Mrs.  Uan'ington  was  not  aware  of  Sir  ThcuiuaV 
recent  disappointment  about  Louisa ;  bail  she 
been  aware  of  it,  her  tactical  skill  would  l)8« 
taught  her  to  set  the  sentimental  ynd  sympaditi- 
ing  Maria  to  catch  bis  heart  at  the  rebound,  ami 
draw  him  into  the  family  circle;  but  hciuj^igno* 
rant  of  this,  and  cogaizoni  of  his  unfortniuK 
essay  upon  the  virtuous  loniitituency  of  Pnf 
town,  she  selected  for  that  duly  the  tuoscuiliv- 
miudcd  Jane,  who  despised  women  &r  ^ir 
inferior  understandings^  was  a  '*  mighty  hunms 
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before  the  Lord,"  understood  veterinary  terms, 
and  the  state  of  the  revenue,  and  talked  money- 
market  and  politics  (egregious  nonsense.) 

This  yonng  lady  was  the  eldest  of  the  unmar- 
ried sisters ;  'was,  like  her  mother,  tall  and  dark, 
and  promised,  in  the  fulness  of  time,  to  attain 
her  fulness  of  girth ;  she  Iiad  the  same  roving 
black  eye,  and  something  upon  her  upper  lip 
that  looked  amazingly  like  what  ten  years  more 
wonld  convert  into  a  downy  shade,  a  lipbrow,  or 
lijJash,  or  whatever  is  the  feminine  gender  of 
moustache,  which  is,  of  course,  a  term  nobody 
dares  apply  to  a  lady. 

As  her  business  was  to  walk  into  Sir  Thomas's 
heart,  through  the  misdeeds  of  the  electors  of 
Puretown,  she  went  to  work  immediately,  some- 
what clumsily  it  must  be  admitted,  for,  by  way 
of  displaying  her  sympathy  for  his  misadventures, 
or,  more  properly,  by  way  of  getting  some 
ground  for  it  to  rest  upon,  she  commenced  a 
series  of  cross  questions  al>out  the  election — an 
uncommonly  sore  subject — until  she  had  com- 

c2 


T  to  the  cooBMo  law  uflht 


•  tI*.  ia  drf^  [far  whole  ctrbd- 

kfaB,  to  1b  fmt  shmrnd  £9pBL 

Vans,  Ac  aeeoad.  who  wws  iraBy  a  acaaUt 
nl  ^nUe  ^  ax  (foicclj  br  tbe  tittle  tiUl 
k  p^tT  ocBifMcd,  as  &»e  stramrr  paddM 
hww  the  1\^H9^  kwving  the  gnnjod  dnr  (v 
Dims  aUmpb  &M 
■■  «k  (Ht  of  Sb-  nomas  to  tmAr  Ac 
casaadjof  hispaaao  fir  the  time  being  into  hr 
haaJs  A«r  the  polHieian  m  pettkoi  fad  M 
idea  of  anowiDfc;  die  IimI  tikrn 
1,  aid  kept  hwiih  a  pitikai  manff, 
I  duu  ibe  Baronet's  oitnrm  bc- 
i*v  indepcDdral  ofkr 
qwestioos,  to  wUdi  he  was  rspafi/  ciiuiny  b 
|n  aoT  att  ration. 

Maria,  in  fone  decree,  resnubled  ber  $i<t(T. 
ibou^  OD  a  smaller  scale:  ber  featurrs  "trr 
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more  delicate,  and  her  ideas  more  feminine ;  but 
Howarth's  cbarmerj  Amelia,  certainly  did  justice 
to  that  gentleman's  taste ;  she  was  the  flower  of 
the  flock,  and  with  perhaps  less  pretensions  to 
personal  appearance,  was  by  far  the  most  popu- 
Lir  of  the  three— quiet,  modest,  and  rctbing, 
though  past  two-and-twcnty,  she  did  not  look 
more  than  eighteen,  a  circumstance  of  which 
her  mother,  who  considered  two  daughters  on 
hand,  at  the  same  time,  enough  and  to  spare, 
took  advantage  to  keep  her  in  the  schoolroom 
three  years  after  the  age  when,  according  to  the 
paractice  of  the  country,  a  young  lady  is  con- 
vdered  entitled  to  be  presented,  in  a  train  and 
fealheis,  to  the  world,  embodied  and  personified 
in  her  most  gracious  Majesty. 

This  important  epoch  in  a  damsel's  life  Mrs. 
Harrington  postponed,  on  the  ground  that  she 
Ulras  too  delicate  to  go  out  yet,  enlarging  also 
upon  the  injury  she  would  do  her  other  sisters, 
were  there  to  be  tluree  Miss  Harringtons  about 
town  at  once ;  and  the  poor  girl,  although  she 
occasionally  remonstrated  at  the  cruel  uijusticc  of 


«  •«,  and  cniidctl  to  ss 
J*-:«Jd  oi-me  and  IWe  wi 
iJK  wouid  icuoOuct:  bcr  t 
ibii  uie>-  m^i  make  ap 
nrivadoiif  sbe  baj  eudui 
niiKh  gi«i  fprline  not  ta 
viibooi  an  utstant's  beai 
liwusi  uniusi  tutnnls  her, 
UMJ  sbr  ai  once  declared 
Mi*  Hamncion's  kindnc 
crati-feJ  fa-  'n,  still  she  we 
init^  sacictT  at  all,  than  enu 
she  rtHiid  aot  expect  onjori 
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been  made,  and  a  spirited  remonstrance  from 
Miss  Harrington  on  the  subject,  coupled  with 
aa  assurance  from  that  lady,  given  with  every 
appearance  of  earnestness  and  sincerity,  that  it 
dhoald  be  repeated  regularly  on  the  first  days 
of  January,  April,  July,  and  October,  either 
verbally  or  in  writing,  as  circumstances  might 
reqniie,  in  all  succeeding  years,  frightened  Mrs. 
Harrington,  and  she  brought  her  out  directly, 
giving  a  grand  ball  (with  four  princes  at  it)  on 
the  occasion,  when  she  ostentatiously  presented 
her  to  all  her  friends,  declaring  that  she  was 
only  just  seventeen,  but  that  the  dear  girl  had 
grown  up  into  a  woman  so  fast,  that  she  thought 
she  might  as  well  give  her  the  benefit  of  it. 
She  was  no  advocate  for  mewing  up  her  girls ; 
the    wished     to     make    companions    of    her 
daughters    the   moment    they  emerged    firom 
diildhood — wished  to  see  them  happy,  and  so 
forth ;  and  it  is  a  fact  that  a  great  number  of 
reasonable,  sensible  people  believed  all  this,  and 
sud,  what  a  good,  kind  mother  Mrs.  Harrington 


r  »  mat  dnvcUr  cuocenied  ii 
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«r  ^  «I|M  ^  kri  ia  Tin,  if  tlr  tnkr 
K^At  ilrii.t  wpoid  b«i  utc  fa. 
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jrboanl — that  would  have  been  a  grand 

Sir  Thomas  could  be  warranted  to  go 

;iftcr  her  and  save  her,  and  that  nobody 

.   felt  inclined  to  act  hero  on  the  occasion. 

i  that  had  hapiyencd,  the  Lord  have  mercy  on 

Sir  Thomas  Champion — Mrs,  Harrington  would 

hove  had  none!  But  alas,  the  bulwarks  were  too 

high  for  anything  of  the  sort,  and  the  anxious 

mother  looked  round  in  despair  at  the  |)owerful 

and  well-appointed  vessel  that  ploughed  away 

and  away,  as  if  there  was  not  such  a  thing  as  a 

marriageable  daughter  in  the  workL 

The  only  hope  seemed  to  be,  that  she  might 
run  down  some  unhappy  oyster-smack,  or  per- 
hqw  a  boat-load  of  cockneys,  and  so  produce  a 
sensation,  in  the  course  of  which,  something 
might  be  done  by  screaming,  or  fainting,  or 
shedding  tears,  or  some  exhibition  of  feeling 
of  the  sort;  but  that  moderate  wish  was 
doomed  to  remain  ungratified,  even  in  the  most 
crowded  parts  of  the  river.  Tlie  steamer  evi- 
dently had  the  fear  of  a  deodand  l>efore  its  eyes, 

c  3 
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^nu  ^»  Mw  yamirui 
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Commons/'  said  he ;  "  how  the  whole  world  is, 
more  or  less,  dirccllv  represented  there,  jmd  yet 
a  general  election  is  not  [mrliculariy  creditable 
to  your  oatiou." 

•*  No,  it  is  not ;"  returned  the  Baronet, 
thanking  his  stars  tliat  his  new  friend  knew 
neither  his  name  nor  his  late  untoward  perform- 
ances in  the  general  election.  ^'  It  is  certainly 
stnmge  that  out  of  such  scenes  should  arise  such 
a  body ;  but  the  debates  in  the  Peers  are  better." 

**  Yes ;  because  the  best  oratore  of  the  Com- 
mons often  become  peers  by  the  force  of  their 
genius  for  oratorj','  observed  the  other ;  "  and 
you  are  happy  that  it  is  so.  The  great  principle 
that  keeps  an  hereditary  nobility  at  the  head  of 
the  most  commercial,  the  most  energetic,  the 
most  independent,  thinking,  and  the  most  enter- 
prising nation  in  the  world — a  nation  in  which 
individual  talent  and  activity  have  freer  scope 
than  in  any  other  country,  is  the  principle  of 
adoptivcncss.  Its  power,  oflcn  un wieldly;  its 
courage,  oflen  careless ;  its  eaprit  de  corps,  often 
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t  one  case,  they  are  acquiring  influence  to  be 

Ibmcd  against  the  government;  in  the  other, 

ley  are  probably  conspiring  to  overthrow  it; 

ich  men  as  naturally  find  eruploymenl  in  the 

my.     With  you,  the  unsuccessful  ones  are  cx- 

mded  as  captains  in  the  colonics;  the  success- 

U,  become  aristocrats;   the  radical  G.O.B.  bc- 

n  oligarch,  when  he  looks  at  the  supportero 

lat   have  just  been  painted  on  his  carriage. 

ihc  merchant  prince  of  Liverpool  is  an  aristo- 

tat  if  he  pleases :  if  he  chooses  to  take  a  polt- 

•al  part,  both   parties   bid   for    Mm ;    in   no 

:  does  any  one  care  if  his  father  had  swept 

■  streets.     Let  the  lawyer  be  ever  so  restless, 

>  bitter,  he  is  my  lord  when  he  reaches 

Ftfae  bench,  and  my  lord  in  heart  he  remains. 

■  SThe  poor  but  ambitious  curate  who  succeeds, 

Bcomes  a  bishop  and  a  iiccr." 

"  And  something  more,"  observed  Sir  Thomas. 

■  He  is  received  in  the  ranks  of  the  aristocracy, 

l<BOt   as  an  intruder,  but  as  an  honoured   and 

iHlcd  brotlicr.  The  bishop  id  received  iu  every 
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have  brought  on  a  general  conyulsion ;  but  your 
nobles  could  not  desert  their  post.  The  dis- 
contented talked  and  threatened,  but  whenever 
tbey  appeared  inclined  to  act,  a  firm  front  was 
shewn  by  the  friends  of  order.  Nobody  likes 
appealing  to  physical  force  against  men  who 
ctriaMjf  will  fight.  You  owe  much  to  the  firm- 
nesB  of  your  upper  classes." 

''  In  all  our  violent  political  contests/'  said  Sir 
Thomas,  **  the  real  court  of  last  appeal  may  be 
said  to  be  the  people ;  but  it  is  presided  over 
by  the  gentry.  In  times  of  violent  political 
excitement,  adventurers  come  out  to  the  front 
like  tirailleurs,  and  make  a  great  deal  of  fuss 
and  noise ;  but  as  the  crash  comes  near,  the  in- 
dividual skirmishers  are  cleared  away,  and  the 
battle  is  decided  by  the  collision  of  the  great 
bodies.  The  late  government  never  prospered 
after  it  lost  the  support  of  the  country  gentry ; 
it  got  weaker  and  weaker  until  the  crisis  camc^ 
and  then  the  weight  of  the  landed  interest  was 
inesistible." 
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"  EracUy,"  relumed  ihe  Prussian  ;  "  ihtt 
word  '  weight'  is  the  secret  wby  you  alwJ^t 
seem  to  be  od  the  point  of  a  rcvoliilion,  nniltfi 
always  eseape  uuhiirt.  Yoiir  pulilical  convubioni 
arc  the  strug^cs  of  |>owcrfuI  bodies  and  principles 
striving  to  exceed  each  othor  in  slrttiglh ;  (host 
of  other  nations  arc  the  struggles  of  tbe  «rai 
striving  to  eseape  tbe  consctjucnce  of  being 
weakest,  that  of  being  first  crushed.  There- 
fore each  period  of  political  agitation  leaves  rn 
stronger,  by  ascertaining  where  the  real  slrcngtli 
of  tbe  nation  lies,  and  putting  it  at  the  head  rf 
aBairs.  besides  weeding  out  a  certain  numbci 
of  imperfections  in  ihc  eagerness  of  ])Mly  ani- 
mosity and  pointing  out  its  adrersaries'  cirora ; 
and  thus,  whilst  tbe  magnlticent  maclmie  of 
your  {)0\>'er  is  kept  in  a  right  direction  by  tht 
incessant  vigilance,  carefully  consistent  wiili 
true  n-bgion  and  sound  principle,  of  the  nikn 
jealously  observant  of  one  another,  it  is  kept  in 
full  activity  by  the  unwearying  iTidtistr}-  of  the 
mass  wbicb,  guided  by  an  almost  superhuman 
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sagacity  in  discovery  and  improvement  on  the 
part  of  those  who  arc  the  immediate  directors  of 
that  industry^  is  the  substratum  upon  which 
your  British  power  rests.  There  is  no  nation 
ia  the  world  out  of  which^  in  pro[)ortion  to  its 
numbers,  so  great  an  amount  of  labour  is  got  in 
the  year;  and  there  is  no  nation  in  which  the 
men  throw  so  little  of  the  work  on  the  women, 
vfhoj  consequently,  not  being  oppressed  with 
servile  labour,  have  time  to  become  what  mo- 
thers ought  to  be,  and  what  wives  ought  to  be, 
and  what  housekeepers  ought  to  be.  |,Thus  each 
generation  is  enabled  to  train  the  men  of  the 
succeeding  generation  to  do  credit  to  the 
country,  and  the  women  of  the  succeeding  ge- 
neration to  be  fit  wives  for  such  men  ;  and  so, 
whether  in  sunshine  or  in  stonn,  your  progress 
goes  steadily  ahead.  Now,  other  nations  sink 
under  political  struggles  because  they  arc  the 
struggles  of  weakness.  The  kingdom  in  whose 
territories  we  shall  awake  in  the  morning  cer- 
tainly prospers,  but  then  the  national  exist- 
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^H  tnctf  of  Bplgiiim  is  precarious ;  Uolland  cauM 

^M  conquer  her  in  a  month — Prussia,  in  «  wrek— 

^B  France,  in  a  day.    Then  look  at  other  naiianii 

^H  Spain  is  quite*  gone,  Portugal  almost  n  biA, 

^H  France    nut   much  betler,    aD<t    in    immiwot 

^1  danger.     If  she  attempts  to  go  to  war,  a  inU 

^H  become   aljsulutely    necessary    Tor   the  mt  «f 

^H  Europe  lo  disahle  or  even   to  dismember  htr 

^H  She  has  no  pnhUc  men.     Tlie  fcin^  tho«i^h  ip- 

^H  parently  ball-proof,   is  clot^   upon   the  ihm- 

^H  score-years -and-tcn,  and  it  is  by  nn  »«:«»  nc 

B  Iain  how  long  the  governniool  can  keep  llw  w» 

parly  in  check.  It  is  vain  to  say,  thai  '*  * 
contrary  to  the  interests  of  France  to  go  to  wtf : 
if  she  goes  lowar,  she  will  be  j^unf^  into  it  \tj 
the  passions  of  a  mob,  and  when  did  a  vwb 
reason  ?  America  is  in  the  same  danger  frtan 
her  unquiet  epirits;  the  government  in  both 
countries  is  merely  a  government  like  the  diirf 
tion  of  a  railway  or  a  bank.  The  govenuMDl 
may  be  wise,  but  it  is  but  the  rmature  v(  At 


majority,  who  may  be  (bolish ;  nod  il  has  d 


your  country,  powerful  and  steadfast- 
Unded  classes  at  its  back  to  eufbrce  its  wisdom. 
:  aristocracy  is  powerfiil,  your  church  is 
^Bwerfu],  your  agricultural  interest  is  powerftil, 
r  mercantde  interest  is  powerful,  your  bar 
towerful,  your  anny  and  navy  are  faithful, 
confine  themselves  to  their  own  duties ; 
r  execute  their  orders,  and  interfere  with 
ing;  their  action  is  consequently  all  for 
1  and  none  for  evil,  which  canaot  be  said  of 
r  armed  forces ;  they  enjoy  fiiU  confidence 
i  excite  no  distninl ;  and  upon  this  mass  of 
r  restless  spirits  can  make  but  little  im- 
Bsion.  Nothing  but  a  forbearance,  carried 
EmidosI  to  excess,  on  your  part,  could  have  pre- 
Wed  a  few  mauvais  sujets,  on  the  Iwrdcrs,  cm- 
Poiliog  the  United  States  in  a  war,  in  which 
wy  would  have  neither  an  army,  nora  navy,  nor 
tresses,  nor  money,  nor  a  cause.  A  war,  too» 
it  begun  in  aggression  must  have  ended  iu  the 
Mlution  of  the  Union:  for  the  Southern  States 
1  no  more  suffer  their  export  trade,  which 
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as  essential  to  them  as  the  air  ibey  breath«.  lu 
be  cut  up  for  A  boundary  tjuestion,  than  llu 
Nonbern  world  eudurc  New  York  being  luidia 
oshcs  upon  a  slave  question,  witli  taxes  ani  the 
other  luxuries  of  war  to  correspood.  It  would 
be  ruinous.  You  have  great  powt-is  of  ^^gio- 
sion  aud  great  powers  of  rctiistaoce,  and  iLej 
arc  not  giveu  jou  for  nothing.  Neither  ore 
ours.  England  aud  Prussia,  joined  together  iu 
love,  not  by  the  perishable  treaties  of  dijilo- 
matjsts,  but  b;  the  elosc  and  iuliniatc  ))«md§o( 
religion,  a  community  of  religious  fcehiij; — die 
feeling  thiiL  they  alone,  of  all  the  aatiuo^  of  tbt 
curth,  ore  honoured  with  the  mightic&t  miswo 
ever  eutruslcd  to  a  people  siocc  the  law  wm 
given  on  Mount  Sinai — have  power  to  cufoite 
peace  all  over  Cbristendotu.  Once  it  i&  ibv 
rougbly  understood  lliat  if  one  of  out  t«o 
uations  isaUackcd,  the  utbcr  will  cvrtsinly,  tet- 
dily,  and  efi'ccLivcly  come  lo  its  aid,  no  £0* 
ropean  power  will  vculure  lo  attack  eiUKf- 
Russia  cotild  barely  meet  our  joint  «ntu«  inliv 


SOFTNESS.  45 

field ;  but  a  blockade  of  the  ports  by  your  ships 
would  cause  a  revolt  among  her  landowners, 
whose  revenues  depend  mainly  upon  exports  of 
hides,  tallow,  timber,  hemp,  and  com.  TIic 
aamstance  you  could  give  to  the  Circassians 
would  cripple  her  in  the  East;  a  war  with 
Prussia  would  raise  an  insurrection  in  Poland, 
and  a  palace  revolution  would  probably  termi- 
nate the  war  in  the  blood  of  the  Emperor. 
Fnunce  had  her  lesson  at  Waterloo,  and  now  she 
has  neither  the  leader,  nor  the  officers,  nor  the 
men,  nor  the  spirit  that  she  had  then.  Austria 
never  desires  war ;  and  an  attack  upon  her,  vio- 
lating the  territory  of  the  Germanic  confede- 
tatioD,  would  bring  us  to  her  side.  And  Ame- 
rica will  wait,  before  she  attacks  Great  Britain, 
until  she  sees  her  engaged  with  some  first-rate 
European  power,  and  wait  in  vain.  Be  cer- 
tain,*' continued  the  old  man,  '^  that  you  are  on 
the  l&ve  of  great  events*  Prussia  and  England 
ore  now  united  under" — [here  he  took  off  his 
hat,  reverently,] — "  under  the  banners  of  God  I 
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The  successor  of  the  Teutonic  knjghls,  he  wfco 
wielda  the  balwii  of  Wali>ot  von  Basscnbcim  awl 
sits  in  the  seat  of  Albrccht  vou  Itnuideabui^ 
an(\  she  wlio  fills  the  throne  of  the  lion-heaiwd 
Richard,  and  Ijears  the  rod  of  the  wuntly  Ei 
ward,  the  Josiah  of  England,  are  now  uniwJ 
in  a  cruwulc  of  peace.  He  that  in  a  few  wetb 
will  rear  the  banner  of  the  Cross  once  iDore  in 
the  Hi>ly  Land  wields  no  mortal  nnns:  lirha 
laken  the  '  helmet  of  salvation  and  the  evttid 
the  Spirit,'  he  bears  the  '  shield  ofCuih'ttsi]  ha 
put  on  the  '  armonr  of  light.'  It  is  impoaiiliU'  In 
say  what  results  may  not  follow  the  appeanuKV 
of  a  protestant  bishop  in  Syria.  Up  to  thep**- 
sent  time,  the  form  in  which  CImstisnily 
been  presented  to  the  followers  of  Mali 
has  been  almost  universally  either  Grade, 
Roman-catholic,  or  Armenian,  la  alt  which 
llie  Mahometans  object  that  they  arc  idoUtnaK. 
They  will  now  see  Christianity  in  its  ptire  fiirni ; 
and  I  tiave  l^een  told  that  amoof;  ihe  An 
there  is  a  confused  but  spreading  fedii^d 
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lie  religion  of  Mahomet  is  lo  be  supersciled 
Fjien  it  completes  the  number  of  1260  years — 
they,  you  arc  aware,  date  their  era  from 
le  flight  of  Mahomet— from  which,  according 
'  their  coinpntatioii,  making  the  year  354 
ijB,  this  year  (1842)  is  the  1257lh.  It  is  a 
conaideralif^n !"  The  old  man  spoke 
i^h  a  gravity  and  earnestness  that  shewed  that 
Ct  at  least,  felt  deeply  the  impressive  cha- 
Kter  of  the  events  ihat  are  passing  under  our 
yes;  and  Sir  Thomas  retired  to  rest  with  gwve 
pd  reverenlial  thoughls  f>assiag  in  his  uiiud,  and 
Igrowing  deture  lo  take  a  more  active  share  In 
^  allure  of  the  times. 

:  The  vessel  held  her  course,  to  the  great  dis- 
iiDtment  of  Mrs.  Harrington,  iu  petfeet 
!^;  so  the  next  best  tiling  to  do,  was  to 
Sir  Thomas's  company  to  Liege,  and 
take  the  chance  of  a  railway  accident.  Had  the 
railway  been  compleic  to  Ais,  she  might  very 
likely  have  been  gratified,  for  it  enters  the  val- 
ley of  the   MeuBc   by  an   uncommonly  eleep 
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4bw^  «iA  a  ikBpcBTTc  at  the  bottan(tlMR 
sK  M  itpMhaJa  in  Bc)|^nBij ;  faol  ibe  Fms 
«i»  ■^■■fBbMi^  fiftecB  miles  mi  haug,tatw% 
fifcw.MUMgiBietfdbbWgeathelnwulrf 
Im^  Atif  af  I  dKiiiii.  and  ibey  anrnd  ^ 
jc  ifcr  tttfinM  Aa^  an  tk  Un  owha^ 
lii^    Bmc  Xdl  H«Tiiigtoo't  bopes  miid; 
br  M  Wr  rtHfiin^  to  ^wt  llie  nid,  tk  iD> 
SHI  ^  Anmd  imadl  at  tlw!  gate,  io  &dM 
of  wikb  I  cwion  row  of  doobfe-baukn]  aam- 
hmmwenwmaa^  la  coafej  tlw  |i^«^mU 
^  Mm,  ife  wUnilj  faoad  benrif  in  Ibe  fir- 
aencc  cf  a  awfa  of  iB-kraking  mfljiiM.  ia  ai 
jacbcs,   wbu,  jwHiiuig    about  wiib  »  fiaotic 
CMigj,  aanikd    iier  wtdi    biw»    ad  iapi. 
baefcaiing  and  gftjbning  with  a  mmkn-tike 
acUfit;,  ibat  almMt  fiigfalened  bcr  ani  of  kt 
naaea — tbe  mace  90^  aa  tbfj  seemed  widi  ibA- 
callj  kept  in  cbect  bj  a  strong  fixve  ofnuliurr. 
Sbe  lashed  baA,  with  a  fitemt^  actvam,  vliidi 
her  daughters  dutilnUy  i«-ediun];    but,  »!»' 
viibool   e^ct.    Sir  Tbuoaa  oolv  Lu^heil  ■> 


SOFTNESS.  49 

the  whole  scene.  What  she  in  her  innocence 
took  for  a  general  insurrection,  or  some  very 
violent  demonstration  of  ix)piilar  disapprobation 
at  least,  {perhaps  a  rising  of  the  mob  to  massacre 
the  English,  was,  he  informed  her,  merely  the 
effect  of  a  regulation  of  the  Belgic  police,  pro- 
hibiting the  citizens,  who  served  their  country 
in  the  capacity  of  cads  to  the  busses,  from  ad- 
dressing the  passengers,  or  breaking  the  line  of 
soldiers  who  kept  order  at  the  entrance  to  the 
station ;  but  to  prohibit  a  Belgian  from  hissing 
or  making  signs,  would  have  been  an  invasion 
of  the  national  liberty  not  to  be  endured,  and 
hence  the  strange  and  animated  scene  that 
greets  the  traveller  at  the  terminus  at  Liege. 

However,  as  he  would  not  pity  her,  she  was 
compelled,  with  some  feelings  of  horror,  to  sur- 
render herself  to  these  animals ;  they  hissed  and 
grinned  and  jumped  and  winked;  they  were 
all  iis  ugly  as  sin,  and  as  active  as  monkeys,  and 
carried  off  their  unresisting  prey  uith  a  hideous 
demonstration  of  diabolical   triumph,  that  re- 
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mioded  one  irresistibly  of  the  clcwng  tceja  ol 
the  immortal  opem  of  "  Don  GioTanni ;"  uid  if 
the  stage  emeU  of  gunpowder  and  other  cook- 
buitiblee  that  ordinarily  accompanies  that  grw 
act  of  dramatic  justice  in  the  theatre  had  been 
present  at  the  scene  at  Ans,  it  would  have  bett 
rather  an  improvemeDt. 
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CHAPTER  III. 


Slowlt — very  slowly — Louisa  Langdale  reco- 
vered her  strength  ;  slie  was  sadly  pulled  down, 
and  during  the  month  of  August  could  hardly 
leave  her  room.  Mrs.  Mceks,  apparently  re- 
pentant of  her  former  unkindness,  and  sensible 
of  the  share  her  conduct  had  had  in  driving  her 
into  the  illness  that  had  so  nearly  terminated 
her  existence,  had  now  entirely  changed  her 
manner  towards  her  unhappy  guest;  nothing 
could  exceed  her  kindness,  and,  with  a  delicacy 
that  was  hardly  to  be  expected  from  her,  seeing, 
perhaps,  that  her  conversation  was  not  agreeable 
to  Louisa,  she  abstained  from  intruding  it,  and 
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roQtcDtedhersclfwith  watching  and  anlicipttlng, 
when  it  waa  passible,  her  wants  and  wishes. 

Still,  grateful  as  Louisa  might  feel,  the  womin 
was  nevertheless  hateful  in  her  eyes;  nutliing 
can  make  up  for  the  want  of  the  realUjr  of  tnmi- 
ship,  and  the  reality  of  friendship  hctwcen 
Louisa  and  Mrs.  Meeks  w-as  out  of  the  qncsUan, 
besides  which  there  always  hiiked  in  her  mind 
a  douht  as  to  the  sincerity  of  that  hidv's  wr- 
bom  kindness  that  prevented  her  plscioz  tb 
slightest  value  upon  it 

It  was  an  unjtist  doobt ;  Mrs.  Sleeks,  tbot^ 
not,  as  wo  have  already  seen,  a  woman  of  a  iwi* 
ticiilarly  ailraclive  character,  was  still  a  woman, 
and  at  the  sight  of  her  xictim — delirvw,  lad,  lo 
all  api^iarancc,  on  the  point  of  death — her  belltr 
fccHngs,not  altogether  destroyed,  reasserted  tbeii 
sway,  and  she  fc!t,  with  sincere  repentance,  Uk 
atrocious  and  criminal  injuatice,  for  Euch  il  m, 
of  which  she  and  her  husbatid  had  been  guilty 
towards  jioor  Louisa. 

Rep;iratiou  was,  however,  not   to  lie  ihimijlil 
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of;  for  the  consequences  involved  by  a  confes- 
sion of  what  they  had  dune  were  too  serious  to 
be  trifled  with :  the  path  of  evil  is  very  steep, 
and  those  who  have  once  commenced  descend- 
ing find  it  very  diflicult,  nay,  impossible,  to 
stop  or  to  turn ;  and  though  slie  endeavoured^  by 
constant  kindness  to  Louisa,  to  stifle  or  ap{)ease 
the  still  small  voice  of  her  own  accusing  con- 
scienccj  still  she  left  what  hiid  been  done  unre- 
paired. 

It  was  a  fine  evening  towai'ds  the  end  of 
August,  that  Mike,  who  had  been  sent  with 
some  books  up  to  Louisa,  returned  to  rei>ort  the 
performance  of  his  task ;  he  found  his  master 
strolling  up  and  down  in  the  garden,  evidently 
in  deep  thought 

''  Miss  Louisa's  compliments  to  you,  sir,  and 
she's  mightily  obleeged.  I'm  thinkin',  sir,  she's 
gettin'  well  now ;  Ned  Potts  tells  me  she's  got 
a  thunderin'  apj>etite — much  good  may  it  do 
her !  I  w^ish  she'd  ate  oiJd  Meeks  out  of  house 
and  home,  the  stingy,  sneakin',  hypocritical  ould     * 
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duet:     Do  you  ihink,  sir,  that  if  IgaTCB 
anolber  leatluTiii',  he'iI    tip  me  atkolber  bil^ 


"  lio,  M)k«,  I  must  (Mwithvly  pit^tbit  ain- 
thinp  of  the  sort ;  bc^iiles  wbicb,  yon  know  tbt 
the;  lijivc  bctn  very  kind  to  ibe  poorvMnigU/ 
oflatc." 

"  Well,  sir,  tlut's  another  pair  o'  shoes;  boi. 
fiulh  and  truth.  I  nn-er  dhnuik  so  fwrel  a  fif 
of  punch  as  that  llitU  was  pcd  for  uul  uf  tbi 
balf-cronti.  The  ould  hypocrite  I  there's  amj 
8  dirty  baste  in  a  elcati  shirt ;  be  shsntt  bein' 
good  amosingly  well — Dl  go  buti  bc's  oa  black  i 
heart  as  a  iiifigcr.'' 

"Indeed,  Mike,"  replied  ibc  I>ortor,''l  ■» 
coming  much  to  that  conclusion  myvelC  I  b>« 
been  thinking  very  deeply  upon  ibe  dfran* 
stances  attending  ihal  will  and  that  hare  aait 
occurred,  and  I  am  brgiiming  lo  enlcnun  m^ 
picions  of  s>»ne  foul  play-  Cncaltus  na  6c<i 
munachiim." 

"  Is  he  indeed,  str?"  rcplted  Mike,  «^«t<lU 
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not  for  the  world  have  acknowledged  that  he 
did  not  understand  his  master's  quotations — *^  is 
he  indeed,  sir?  Ethen,  I  wouldn't  wonder. 
Misthress  Meeks  doesn't  lopk  like  an  honest 
woman.  I  wouldn't  be  a  bit  astonished  if  she 
wasn't  a  ha'p'orth  better  than  she  should  be,  the 
painted  Jezabel ;  but  do  you  think,  sir,  they've 
been  schamin'  about  Miss  Louisa? — maybe,  I 
iDs^ht  worm  it  out  of  Ned  Potts." 

'^  K  you  could  get  into  his  confidence  about 
that  will,  Mike,  you  might  do  some  good ;  he 
witnessed  it,  and  may  know  something  about  it. 
A  fodi's  tongue  is  itlways  long  enough  to  cut  his 
own  throat" 

^  Ethen,  a  fool's  not  so  asy  to  dale  with  as  you 
think,  sir;  a  rogue's  always  dhrivin'  at  some- 
thing, and  you  can  soon  make  out  what  he's 
dfariyin'  at,  but  a  fool  doesn't  know  himself  what 
he'd  be  after,  so  how  can  he  let  you  know  ?  But 
that  Ned  Potts  has  got  some  spckelation  on  hand 
that  he'd  like  mightily  to  brag  of,  if  he  dared. 
He's  always  talkin'  of  his  masther  sendin'  him  to 


,  fire  of  expease,  wiakin'  at  luc,  &la[>- 
:  hwdics-poctctSi  jKhrivin'  to  Itwk 
■',  tad  ike  tike.  What  'i>d  wi  amadhaun 
t  h^  do  IB  Anerin  ?  sure  tLi-yVl  «bik-  his 
K  «ff  bai  bcfccr  his  &cr,  and  penuadc  Iiim 
r  had  gar  at  all ;  ibejd  sell  it  hini  bad 
I  fer  a  ralHin.  so  ibey  vutild ;  lUilh,  it'k  i 
t  a  ■■!  ogght  to  sleep  with  ooc  c}i 
Fm  tfciBkiB*  of  gain'  badt  there  ujxlf 
[  vhcB  «c  get  «w  dngf  c  utabrinbcd  r^ulad/  « 
^lbn«^gbtb>bc' 

*  Wkf ,   SCkei  Ton  doo't  expect   to  arc  ■ 
mlic    cbordi   eet^Ui^Uunetil  in  the 


-  bdeed  I  do,  lib,  widiibe  bfa»in' (tf  God,  in 


~  Wh;  how  do  TOO  make  oat  thai  7" 
*  Sm^  sir,  in  the  States  ooc  maa  it  vtaj 
ha'p'onh    aa    ^mxI    as    another — bania'  Ik 
af  cwNse;  the  bojr  that  sweep)  tk 
s  tsae  good  ■  role  k  the  best  Dkciebial 
r  yua'Te  a  OMyoiii;  jw 
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may  do  what  you  plase ;  and  when  we're  in  a 
majority^  well  vote  an  establishment  for  the 
ouM  churchy  I  estimate;  if  wc  don't.  Til  give 
you  lave  to  ask  me  why — and  wc  soon  will  be  in 
a  mafmity,  every  inch  of  it    We're  coming  slick 
up  with  the  heretics,  hand  over  hand,  at  an 
everlastin'  rate, — sec  if  we  aint ! — first  and  fore- 
most, there   are   the  boys  from  ould   Ireland 
swannin'  like  bees ;  if  it  wasn't  for  the  new  rum, 
we*d  have  been  neck  and  neck  with  the  here- 
tics now.     *  Send  out  as  many  boys  as  you  can, 
Misther  O'Donegain,'  said  Father  Tom  to  me, 
the  day  before  I  sailed;  ^thc  lost  sheep  are 
coniin'  back  to  the  fold  all  over  the  world,  and 
especially  in  this  great,  independent,  and  en- 
lightened country,  the  way  is  prepared,  they're 
all  ready  to  become  Christians  again !'    '  Ethen, 
jrour  riverence,'  says  I,  *  I  wouldn't  have  thought 
that,  for  they're  all  Anabaptists,  and  Muggle- 
tonians,  and  Independents,  and  Shakers,  and 
Jumpers,  and  I  don't  know  how  many  queer 
crotchets  they've  got  into  their  heads ; — they're 
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fnrraough  tmm  bein' Christians,  111  engager 
'  That's  it,'  8a\s  he,  >  cxthrptnes  tnwt ;  rU  ttU 
vou  how  it  is,  —  all  Christiaos  are  cstho&ti 
oatarally,  bnt  when  a  hoj  gets  fractiuus,  won 
come  to  confession,  nor  pav  his  dues,  nor  be 
ofTerins, — wont  Usten  (o  his  clerfQ-,  or  tbe  like: 
the  liivil  takes  to  litchin'  hita,  and  tbe  first  itwif 
he  does  is  to  make  a  protestant  of  him ;  yoot 
think  that  was  bad  (^nongb,  Init  foa  kiu« 
there's  no  plasin'  Ould  Nidc.'  *  No,  sir,'  am  I, 
*  tbe  divi)  wouldn't  [ilase  Am.'  ■  No,'  rnn  ht, 
'  that's  Ikme.'  Su  vuu  see  the  next  thii^  ik 
divil  does  is  (o  make  a  disscDter  of  him.  oihI 
then  the  oiild  sarpent's  done  his  won*,  ihoanfa 
he's  a  mighty  knowin'  chap — Ould  Nick — tantD' 
tbftt  he's  got  into  the  wrong  box — divil  tueaA 
him ;  but  yon  sec  eonsamin*  this  boy  bell  got 
power  over, — he's  made  him  n  sort  of  a  hay- 
then,  barrin*  that  he  talks  Gnglt^b,  and  maybe 
know»  a  little  about  rcadin*  and  writin'  ami 
ciphcrin' — failfl  io  thii"  couotn-  111  go  bait  be'* 
wp  to  cipherin'.     Well,  sir,  that's  all  he  CM 
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do, — ^he  cannot  make  an  atheist  of  him>  for  an 
atheist  is  a  cut  above  the  divil  ;  so,  when 
Beelzebub  has  done  his  worst,  some  of  the 
saintSy  or  maybe  the  Blessed  Virgin  herself, 
takes  compassion  upon  the  poor  deluded  craturs 
or  their  childer,  and  lades  them  back  to  the 
thrue  fiuth.  So  you  see  in  this  counthry,  in 
matters  consamin'  religian,  it's  every  man  for 
himself,  as  the  jackass  said  when  he  danced 
among  the  chickens ;  it's  as  bad  as  it  can  be, 
and  when  things  come  to  the  worst  they  mend. 
Then,  sir,  they  marry  early,  and  there's  a  blessin' 
upon  their  marriages,  —  evcrlastin,'  amazin', 
thunderin'  big  families  they  have,  and  the 
clergy  are  mighty  handy  at  makin'  converts; 
so  the  ould  church  is  goin'  ahead  like  winkin' 
in  the  States.  Ned  Potts  will  do  no  good  there 
though — he's  a  mighty  soft  cake,  it  would  take  a 
dale  of  bakin'  to  make  a  daccnt  loaf  out  of  him ; 
but  what  that  masthcr  of  his  is  dhrivin'  at  to 
get  him  out  there,  unless  it  is  that  they've  been 
in  some  mischief  together,  passes  my  under- 
standin'," 


'k  «  HHi^'' RtviKd  the  Doctor,  thou^- 
Hfc;  *-Im  1 IH  Bot  mxTf  fbc  it ;  kIu-q  fopMl 
M  ■■  P''  ■■'*  E**  tkdr  own, — this  toMf 
1b^  w  9ad.>t  k»t  I  bope  so,  uui  Kitbuot 

*n«<  ifane.sir.'  said  iijke;  "hope's llw 
ks  4f  good  ««i{«n;,  sod  do  wise  pnod; 
Twam^dWpc  iBV^ebeen  bouse  gs-dlat 
M  a  big'f  p^Et, »  aey  akd  OAtuj^  like^" 

"  V^eft  Bc  TOW  gaaqk  mjr  knc  ?"  8:4:nl  the 
DtK*v  c^  ^^^wfe  mam  ^^vowdxti,  e(|u^fi<l 
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well  again — but  do  you  know,  Eliza,  though  I 
thonght  some  time  ago  that  I  was  weary  of  this 
world,  still,  when  I  felt  that  I  was  in  danger, 
I  was  dreadfully  frightened.  I  do  not  know 
how  it  is,  but  one  clings  even  to  the  most 
wretched  existence — one  shudders  at  leaving  it — 
it  is  such  a  frightful  idea." 

"Now,  pray  do  not  talk  so,"  said  Eliza; 
"you  should  not  indulge  in  such  thoughts  as 
those,  now  that  the  danger  is  past.  Do  you 
know,  Louisa,  that  I  have  a  strong  feeling  in 
my  mind  that  better  times  are  coming, — a  sort 
of  presentiment  that  there  is  some  secret,  some 
dreadful  mystery  hanging  over  your  fate,  and 
that  it  will  soon  be  cleared  up."  Louisa  smiled 
feebly. 

"  I  can  see  no  appearance  of  mystery,"  said 
she,  "and  I  am  afraid  that  presentiment  will 
not  be  much  service  to  mc.  I  must  learn  pa- 
tience, and  endiu*ance,  and  resignation ;  I  have 
no  hope,  except  in  the  effect  of  time.  I  may 
foiiget, — I  mean,  I  shall  come  of  age, — I  shall  be 


62 


SOFTNSaS. 


11,  Rt  aU  stcbH?  ^ 


my  own  niistrese,  and  ihcn  I  bliall,  b 
be  able  to  leave  this  house.  To  be  (^ure,"  con- 
tinued she,  aJ\cr  a  short  pause,  "  I  had  liule 
hope  of  life  a  few  days  ago,  and  yet  I  am  ga- 
ting belter  and  better  every  day.  You  hareno 
I  idea  wbal  a  consolation  Mr.  EMsdaJe  was  lo  mr 
'  during  my  illness;  be  was  so  kind,  so  encourag- 
ing, 80  ready  with  ppomiaes  from  the  Scriptures 
fo  re-assure  me,  when  my  heart  van  tiling  roe 
at  the  idea  of — what  was  likely  lo  happen.* 

"  Oh,  yes,"  returned  Eliata  hastily,  her  co\aat 
rising  slightly,  "  I  am  certain  he  would  be  • 
great  consolation  in  illness;  he  would  clear  of 
one's  misgiringa.  and  make  one  leel  happy  and 
['easy  abowt  onesetf~hc  is  so  eloquent.  Well, ! 
must  go,  for  I  am  very  busy  now ;  you  kno* 
papa  says  that  nobody  cau  make  his  shirt  col- 
lars to  fit  comfortably  but  mo,  so  we  are  up  !■> 
the  elbuu-s  in  fronts  and  sleeves  and  collan 
But  I  shall  come  and  sec  you  again  in  the  after- 
noon, and  bring  you  some  ilowei^  for  I  sef 
the  last  I  brought  are  withered.     I  cannot  un* 
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derstand  Mrs.  Meeks  taking  up  so  much  of  the 
garden  with  those  horrible  onions,  when  she 
might  have  so  many  flowers  instead.''  And  she 
took  her  leave. 

"  Surely,**  thought  she,  as  she  left  the  house, 
"  she  cannot  have  fallen  in  love  with  Mr.  Elas- 
dale.  People,  when  they  are  very  ill,  are  apt 
to  think  so  much  of  clergymen ;  and  then  if  he 
were — she's  got  twelve-hundred  a-year,  too. 
Oh,  Do^  such  a  thing  is  quite  out  of  the  ques- 
tion* Indeed,  I  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  myself 
fcr  even  thinking  about  it — it  was  very  wrong. 
Poor  Louisa !  I'm  sure  she  has  enough  to  suffer, 
without  my  suspecting  her  of  anything  of  the 
^  tort ;  but  I  wish  with  all  my  heart  she  was  Lady 
Champion. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


HiR  TaoHAS,  parting  from  the  narringl 
Liege,  proceeded  atone  to  Cologne,  i 
was  to  meet  Howarlli,  who  having  a  curii 
to  see  some  part  of  Holland,  and  not  venturiuf 
to  excite  JVIrs.  Marrington's  alarm  li;  cmbariiDg 
in  the  same  vessel  with  them,  though  he  wouUl 
have  given  worlds  to  have  done  so,  had  sluld 
for  Rotterdam  some  clays  before,  the  t»" 
having  timed  themselves  to  arrive  together  at 
Cologne.  The  Captain  was  in  very  tow  .spiriCs 
as  was  right  and  proper.  The  wise  Lord  Bacon 
once  ohscrvcd,  that  soldiers  were  more  apt  to  fill 
in  love  than  other  men,  and  professed  huastH   , 
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unable  to  account  for  that  curious  circumstance^ 
unless  from  the  fact  'of  their  exposure  to  danger 
and  hardship  creating  in  their  minds  a  craving 
for  more  than  usual  consolation  to  bring  matters 
square^  as  if  their  lives  were  to  be  balanced  be- 
tween the  fire  of  love  and  the  fire  of  musketry. 
His  lordship's  mode  of  accounting  for  military 
inflammability  merely  shews  that  he  never  was 
in  country  quarters ;  any  subaltern  in  any  army 
could  tell  him  that  soldiers  fall  in  love  for  pre- 
cisely the  same  reason  that  Parr^  or  Johnson,  or 
some  such  eminent  authority  assigned  for  the 
trees  growing  so  well  in  Hyde  Park — viz.,  they 
have  nothing  else  to  do;  and  poor  Howarth, 
who  was  a  good  deal  a  child  of  impulse,  was 
aver  head  and  ears.  What  was  worse,  his  ad- 
dresses were  carefully  discouraged  by  Miss  Har- 
rington's mother,  who  had  a  holy  -maternal 
horror  of  younger  sons,  such  as  a  lady  with 
marriageable  daughters  ought  to  have ;  and  the 
young  lady  had  careful  instructions  to  frown 
him  off,  which  she  could  not,  for  the  life  of  her. 


■b^;  A*  lev  K>  m  Uir  suitor  upoo  whom  iibe 
wm  Maanded  to  bolow  tbe  noet  riuUiing 
■d*  «he  omU  oD  op,  was  a  very  pfeoR, 
imm^  yami%  yilimin,  with  ret^  sharp  fe>^ 
■■RSt  ^ai  vcfT  daO  ejcsk  and  a  rci^  caxcfoUi 
m4  wteK  trfcHotk,  aaJ  areiy  delig;htfui  hito 
flf  di^atnig  rMiT^ng  that  liw  sakl,  and  (ben 
I  4idiBglQBf;aethBpgiBl,on  tbegrouiidofa 
■aa  Mt  bog  ahia  la  ODdenlBd  the  mwB- 
I  lug  ■haw.bj  he  waa  lo  mpfotl  his  tKaettt. 

Mb  FUbtMn  aln  anriol  a  mnical  mnfr 

\  h«  ift  hit  coat  pocket,  which  he   espectrd 

ople  to  iMam  lo,  atal  a  goUaa  tootbpicL  in 

I  waHlvoat  podteit  wUch  he  used  continaiQj, 

iof  «MaE  had  •  gigauk-  bnlliaut  apaa  tai 

'fild»  fiigwj  ID  iWmiii  adniiiatiun,  atwl  a  mr 

poooB  hwluBg  nug  of  »  HgliUr  paucrn  tu  ei- 

ctlc  coioaity,  not  to  aay  interest^  still  lc«  cott. 

IJc  wai  the  asij  taa  of  a  }obber  in  the  SmA 

EachaagT.   who,   ItirUinalelj    piwcflaiog  gmi 

Met  in  ibe  man.  diCcult  part  of  ha  naoeitap 

tvihig.  the  Awiny  mt  n  Cbh^  bad  retind  «(h 
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something  like  a  couple  of  hundred  thousands 
deared  and  realized ;  and  his  son,  cutting  the 
shop,  had  set  up  for  a  fine  gentleman.  Eton 
and  Oxford  had  given  him  a  few  acquaintances 
at  the  west  end  of  the  town,  and  he  now 
hannted  the  gay  world,  exceedingly  ill  at  ease, 
when  in  society;  and  from  having  risen  a  heavy 
swell  in  the  east,  a  patron  of  boat  races,  Epsom, 
Eelpie -house,  and  draught  stout,  he  set  in  the 
west  as  precise  and  formal  a  prig  as  ever  threw 
a  wet  blanket  upon  a  gay  party. 

He,  too,  was  bending  his  steps  towards  the 
City  of  the  Fountains,  and  another  week  saw  the 
whole  party  safely  housed  in  the  Cour  de  Bade, 
and  duly  provided  with  adjoining  places  at  the 
table  d'hote.  Mrs.  Harrington  most  sincerely 
wished  poor  Howarth  at  the  head-quarters  of  the 
Trincomalce  tiger-ticklers,  or  even  in  a  much 
hotter  place,  but  there  was  no  help  for  it*  She 
had  serious  designs  upon  Sir  Thomas,  and  bon  gre 
mal  gre,  his  friend  and  companion  must  be 
treated  with    civility.       However,    that    very 


ercTiinf;  she  contrived  to  dU[)atch  a  paHT  '» 
the  Yliurg,  cuosistiiig  of  Amelia,  Sir  ThomE, 
and  Mr.  Phibbson,  under  the  rbargc  uf  her 
M'merva  Jane,  in  whose  discretion  she  (Iceland 
she  Lnd  llie  fullest  coufidenoi?.  Tliis  itmnpe- 
ment  necessarily  excluded  Howarth,  who  wii 
obliged  to  malkC  the  best  of  a  bad  matter,  foA 
decliu^  that  he  could  amuse  himself  veir  wdl 

I  in  the  ConvetBation  House,  wbilber  he  repaiitA 
Scarcely  had  he  reached  the  horse   ohi 

I  when  he  cnconntered  O'llara. 

"How  arc  3fou,  my  Iwy ?"  said  that 
officer ;  "  the  sight  of  yonV  good  fur  sore  c»ci. 
Have  you  hrought  Champion  w-ilb  youl^ 

"  Yes ;  Champion's  here.     He's  gone  to  lake 
a  drive  with  the  two  Miss  UarringtoDs." 

"  Oh !  that  was  him,  was  it !  I  snw  them 
going  out  in  an  old  rattletrap,  up  the  back  wny, 
bnt  I  couldn't  make  out  who  the  fourth  w». 
Tm  glad  lie's  come  here  ;  he's  «  right  guod 
fellow;  its  a  pity  he  was  ao  long  tied 
mother's  apron -string." 
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**  He's  quite  changed ;  you  can  do  nothing 
with  him  now — he  gives  me  lectures — he  will 
have  his  own  way  always." 

**  No  !  will  he,  in  earnest  ?"  said  0*Hanu 
«  That's  queer." 

*'  The  other  night/'  said  Howarth,  taking  his 
friend's  arm  in  a  mysterious  manner,  as  if  he 
had  something  very  much  out  of  the  common 
way  to  communicate  to  him,  ^*  he  and  I  were 
walking  together,  and  I  wanted  to  go  into  a 
heU,  and  try  a  coup — by  Jove,  sir,  not  content 
with  refusing  to  go  in  with  me,  he  persuaded  me 
not  to  go  myself." 

''  Did  he,  indeed  ?  Why  how  did  he  manage 
thatr 

**  I  don't  know.  He  began  preaching,  and 
seemed  anxious  that  I  shouldn't,  and  I  didn't 
like  to  annoy  him." 

**  No,  no  more  would  I.  Faith,  he  deserves 
to  be  well  treated  and  humoured  in  reason," 
said  O'Hara.  "But  who's  that  prig  of  a 
fellow,  with  a  white  neckcloth?    He  seemed 


mighty  Hwoet  on  the  youngest  giri. 

you  had  been  making  a  cast  in  that  directios, 

and  small  blame  to  yon  for  that  saxTK." 

'*  Confound  that  snub  !"  broke  out  the  ('jff 
lain,  instantly  moved  to  ire — "he's  a  stock- 
jobber,  of  the  name  of  Phibbsoo  ;  he  duex  pit- 
Bume  to  affpct  to  ndmirc  her." 

"  I  Bay,  old  ffllow,"  said  the  Colone),  with » 
knowing  wink,  as  if  he  was  guinfr  to  propoK 
aoDio  ver)'  Indtcrons  qniz  or  nmuidag  prarlic^ 
joke,  "  if  thai  fellow  gives  you  any  trouble,  tm 
the  lad  to  help  a  friend  u  a  pinch-~l 
travel  without  my  tools." 

"  Without  your  tools  ?"  inquired  Il< 
who,  being  an  Englishtnaii,  was  not  qui 
familiar  with  the  technical  teruis  of  ibe  i 
as  bis  firieud. — "  What  tools?' 

"  An  elegant  pair  of  i^arkiog  irtKu  a!i  evii 
you  saw  in  youf  life ;  four  notcbra,  irgnUr 
candle<3niif1i>n ;  smooth  liarrcla.  loo,  if  llvj 
should  be  any  way  particular. —  Do  yuu  twig?" 

"By  Jove,  that's  not  a  bad  idea;  J  neve 


—I  new 
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thought  of  that  before,"  exclaimed  Howarth,  as 
if  a  new  light  had  suddenly  broken  upon  him ; 
<'  though  he's  so  cautious,  that  I  do  not  see 
moch  chance  of  establishing  a  decent  quarrel 
with  him.** 

^  Leave  me  alone  for  that,"  said  the  Colonel, 
affectionately  patting  him  upon  the  back ;  "  I'll 
get  up  a  beautiful  quarrel;  they  are  rather 
sdmightlaced  about  those  matters  in  Germany, 
but  we're  close  to  the  French  frontier — there's  a 
capital  playground  over  the  Rhine;  all  they 
require  there  is,  that  the  matter  should  be  con- 
ducted properly,  and  I  flatter  myself  I'm  equal 
to  that;  indeed,  for  that  matter,  you  needn't 
kill  him — only  Just  wing  him ;  maybe,  after  all, 
if  one  slipped  a  hint  about  it,  it  might  frighten 
him,  and  he'd  be  off;  that  would  do  almost  as 

**  Yes,  one  doesn't  want  to  kill  the  poor  beast. 
It  was  quite  natural  that  he  should  fall  in  love 
with  the  girl,  but  it  can't  be  allowed." 

^*  By  no  manes,"  returned  the  Colonel ;  "  if 
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connexion  with  his  recent  conversation  with  the 
fire-eating  Hibernian,  irresistibly  suggested  to 
the  gallant  Captain  that  it  would  be  well  worth 
his  while  to  shoot  him  at  once,  and  have  done 
with  him. 

''  I'll  tell  you  what,  O'Hara,"  said  he ;  "I 
must  put  a  stop  to  this  sort  of  thing — I  must 
get  up  a  quarrel  with  that  confounded  fellow 
directly.     How  shall  I  go  about  it  ?" 

''  Go  easy,"  said  the  experienced  Colonel ; 
''  don't  be  in  too  great  a  hurry — it's  a  great  point 
in  a  little  afiair  of  the  sort  to  have  a  good  start 
When  you've  made  up  your  mind  to  quarrel 
with  a  man,  you  must  take  great  care  to  put  him 
in  the  wrong — that's  the  first  thing;  pin  him 
there,  and  then  all  will  go  smooth ;  and  I'll  tell 
you  anotlier  thing:  you  know  you've  two  jobs 
on  hand — one  to  dispose  of  him,  the  other  to 
keep  well  with  the  Harringtons;  for  I  don't 
know  what  it  is  that*s  come  over  the  women, 
they  don't  like  a  man  a  bit  the  better,  now,  for 
having  bagged  his  bird.  They're  queer  creatures 
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[is  feeling  observations  on  the  subject  produced 
a  most  fiivourable  effect  on  the  minds  of  his 
listeners.  Sir  Thomas  added  some  remarks 
of  hb  own.  Mrs.  Harrington  said  it  was  all 
yery  true^  and  she  felt  she  never  could  be  on 
intimate  terms  with  a  person  who  had  fought  a 
dael — never  could  feel  towards  him  as  towards 
other  people ;  a  sentiment  which  Amelia  cor- 
dially echoed^  to  Howarth's  great  dismay,  and 
he  began  to  think  he  had  been  going  rather  too 
fiust. 

^  You  did  that  very  prettily,  my  boy,"  said 
O'Hara;  "now  you're  rectus  in  curiL  It 
wouldn't  be  a  bad  plan  to  secure  Champion  for 
a  second,  for  they  require  two  seconds  in  France. 
Gh>,  and  ask  him ;  hell  boggle  a  bit  at  first, 
maybe,  but  you'll  soon  get  round  him." 

Howarth  accordingly  proceeded  to  search  for 
Sir  Thomas,  and  having,  with  some  hesitation 
and  stammering  opened  the  business,  requested 
him,  in  the  event  of  a  quarrel  between  him  and 
niibbson,  to  be  his  second ;  he  did  not  venture 

E  2 


to  hint  at  his  having  already  mado  up  his  tniod 
that  there  shoulil  be  a  quarrel. 

"  But,"  said  Sir  Tlioinas,  "  there  is  no  like- 
lihood of  such  a  thing  occurring.  I  never  sair 
a  more  ioofTensire  man  in  my  life  than  Phibb- 
son." 

"  Oh,  hut  it  ia  sure  to  occnr,"  said  HowartL 
"  If  he  continues  to  pay  his  addresses  to  His 
Harrington,  it  miiat  occur." 

"  Why,  she  does  not  encourage  him  ; — he  doe* 
joii  no  harm." 

"  Yes ;  but  the  mother  may  bully  her  into 
accepting  him." 
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kind  to  them  when  the  old  lady  is  dead  and 
buried.  They  all  look  forward  to  finding  a 
home  in  her  house,  if  she  ever  has  a  house  that 
-will  hold  them^  which  she  certainly  will  not  if  she 
marries  me,  and  certainly  will  if  she  marries 
him." 

**  Well,  but,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  his  counte- 
nance assuming  a  graver  aspect,  "  surely  you 

« 

would  not  treat  her  so  ill  as  to  make  her  the 
subject  of  a  disreputable  broil." 

"  I  do  not  call  it  disreputable.  0*Hara  says 
it's  the  proper  thing  to  do.  He  wants  to 
marry  her,  and  I  want  to  marry  her ;  but,  by 
the  Lord!  before  he  wears  her  he  must  win  her  ! 
All  that  I  want  is  a  fair  stand-up  fight,  and  let 
the  best  man  win." 

An  expression  amounting  to  positive  stern- 
ness came  over  Sir  Thoniiis's  countenance  as 
he  answered  him — "  I  never  did  expect  to  hear 
mich  sentiments  out  of  your  mouth,  Howarth. 
There  is  only  one  thing  that  gives  the  practice 
of  duelling  the  slightest  shadow  of  an  excuse, 
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and  tiiat  is  tb«  ovetbearing  furce  of  misdiiccled 
pdiGc  fi^eting  {dx  it  is  oot  public  iijiittiaa— 
opiaiaa  is  a  grest  deal  too  respectable  a  word 
Bu  appHr  to  it )  in  the  upper  dasscs,  tliat  compel* 
s  g;cDt)eniBD  under  cvttain  circunistaDC€«  to 
l^t  a  duel,  and  tbe  doing  so  arises  not  ir&a 
•ornMinge,  but  from  our  weakness,  tliat  cannot 
brave  tW  opprobrium  attaching  to  the  aToidio; 
a  duel  in  tbr  present  impericct  state  of  society. 
Such  cases,  I  know,  do  arise,  when  a  peaceable 
man.  ntch  as  Mr.  PkihhsoH,  mar  be  forced  inlo 
a  duel,  that  he  deeply  deplores;  but  except 
where  that  ncccssitr  can  be  pleadc<l.  PtTELUW 
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dering  this  fellow — we  give  him  his  fair  chance ; 
indeed,  we'll  give  him  more  if  you  like,  we'll 
give  him  sun  and  wind,  and  he'll  have  the  choice 
of  arms ;  so  he's  nothing  to  complain  o£  He 
may  murder  me,  as  you  call  it,  and  welcome, 
if  he  can  shoot  straight  enough,  d — n  him  P' 

**  My  dear  Howarth,"  returned  the  Baronet, 
impressively,  "  your  own  good  sense  will  tell 
you  that  you  have  no  business  to  make  him 
fight  at  all.  Now,  for  Heaven's  sake,  do  not 
disgrace  our  national  character,  in  the  eyes  of 
these  people  here,  by  an  act  of  assassination." 

*'  That's  all  very  well  for  a  clergyman,  but  I'm 
a  Ci^tain  of  Infantry.  However,  after  all, 
I  believe  there  may  be  some  truth  in  what  you 
say. 

**  Of  course  there  is — there's  nothing  but  truth ; 
Never  forget  that  the  sin  of  a  duel  rests  upon 
the  party  that  forces  it  on." 

*'  Well,  then,  if  he  challenges  me,  there  can 
be  no  harm  in  my  fighting  him." 

"  How  can  you  bring  forward  such  a  wretched 
sophism  as  that,"  said  Sir  Thomas,  impaticndyt 
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"  whcu  ju»  know  in  joiir  heart 

fu«x^«d  tiiin  to  clinllengc  yoii,  whether  W  filcj  ii 

or  nol  ?" 

*'  1  wonder  where  he  picked  up  oU  (he '  Cpa 
my  soul,  1  thtnk  he's  turoing  Melbodisi,*  nrf- 
tered  tlic  CdpliuD,  almost  audilJj. 

"  J5u,"  continued  Sir  llioDraSi  **  w 
ultogether  get  rid  of  duclliug;,  fvt  h 
valuaUc  protection  for  the  wcU-dispoeed,  against 
the  bullieb  tliat  one  muet  still  meet  eveti  in  gocd 
eociety,  aud  who  ore  noiiiraUj  o>w]inlh  I> 
cbe^^  ibem,  and  as  we  caonoi  be  i^urc  vf  (bat 
gfx^  MtavwuT,  vt€  cannot  ]>art  with  ihc  mcttf 
of  cfllvn-iDg  it :  but  I  wish  ikat  the  cle^,  in- 
stesd  of  exhaufittug  ibeaiselves  in  the  (n^  in 
ioTCctives  agtunst  duelling,  blind  and  iniSt- 
dimiuatc  abuse,  which  the  parties  concrrnc*! 
disregatrl,  from  knowing  the  total  aboliliuu  » 
duelling  to  be  impracticable,  would 
tbe  tftiuble  in  instilling  amongst  lfa( 
their  flock  a  quiet,  steady  detcnninatiuPi 
blindly  to  persecute  any  roan  who  fights  a  ditcli 
because  the  best  man  in  the  kingdooi 
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driven  into  it;  but  coolly  and  dispassionately 
to  consider  the  case  of  every  duel,  and  abso- 
lutely to  decline  associating  with  both  principal 
and  second^  who  have  wrongfully  forced  another 
into  a  duel.  Society  would  thus  punish  the 
abuse  of  a  privilege,  above  the  law  that  has  been 
accorded  to  society,  to  purify  which  is  one  of 
the  missions  of  woman.  Such  a  course  is  within 
their  province,  within  their  power,  would  supply 
the  defects  of  law,  and  produce  results  of  which 
they  might  be  justly  proud." 

*'  Why,  my  dear  fellow,  you  ought  to  go  into 
the  Church ;  that  would  have  made  a  capital 
sermon  if  it  only  had  a  text" 

'*The  Sixth  Commandment's  the  text," replied 
Sir  Thomas,  gravely. 

"  Upon  my  honour,  it  is  a  hard  case  that 
a  man  mayn't  shoot  a  ruffian  that's  trying  to  cut 
him  out  with  a  woman.  Well,  there  can  be  no 
harm  in  frightening  him  a  bit'* 

"  Take  care ! — never  begin  a  quarrel  if  you're 
not  ready  to  go  through  with  it" 
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•'What,  then?  Stand  fall-front,  or  edge- 
ways ?" 

^No;  he  made  it  out  as  clear  as  possible 
that  I  mustn't  iight  this  confounded  fellow  at 
alL** 

•*  Why,  what's  to  hinder  you  fighting  him  ? 
You  give  him  his  fair  shot,  too;  that's  all  he 
c«n  want" 

••  Yes,  so  I  thought ;  but  Champion  made  out 
that  it  was  wrong  to  make  him  fight  at  all.  He 
said  it  was  murder !" 

**  He  said  it  was  murder !"  repeated  O'Hara, 
reddening ;  '*  a  step  that  I  recommended,  mur- 
der. By  the  powers,  I'll  have  him  out  this 
blessed  evening.  You  just  go  to  him,  Howarth, 
with  a  message  from  me,  like  a  good  fellow, 
and  ril  do  the  like  for  you  whenever  you  want 
it     ni  shew  him  what  murder  is." 

^  You've  no  right  to  call  him  out,"  answered 
Howarth.  **  This  was  a  private  conversation  be- 
tween him  and  mc,  and  not  intended  to  be 
offensive  to  you — you  have  no  business  to  notice 
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*a  that  satgect,"  said  Ilowartb  ([uictly,  liut 
,  "  I  have  a  duty  to  |ierfonn  towards 
ipion,  ami  without  in  the  least  iBoaiiing  to 
reateD,  which  1  know  very  well  you  would 
t  care  a  farthing  about,  I  must  tell  you  fairly, 
lilst  wc  are  yel  friends,  tlint  any  message  to 
Ibampion  from  yoii,  must  pass  over  my  body." 
O'Harn  drew  himself  up  to  bis  full  height, 
lOd  glared  at  the  speaker  as  if  he  proposed 
isferring  his  ire  to  him,  and,  fur  an  inatant, 
held  in  the  balance  an  encounter  that 
rould  probably  have  added  to  tlie  melancholy 
t  of  couibdts  in  which  both  parties  perished, 
r  the  men  were  both  unerring  shots,  and  in- 
e  of  flinching ;  but  the  Colonel,  himself 
I  brave  as  a  lion,  and  of  a  high  chivalrous 
irit,  admired  and  respected  spirit  in  another, 
lie  display  of  courage  was  not  offensive  toliim, 
r  il  reminded  him  of  no  deficiency  on  his  own 
jTt,  and  passing,  with  the  characteristic  ra- 
iily  of  his  country,  from  anger  to  fricndluiess, 
1  Uowartti  OD  the  back — 


paliqiped  1 


'Gn>  ^  jv^  irt,  my  hm,  I  bofMor  too  w 
dMC  aniag — ^to«  dnore  to  be  an  In^tun; 
^id.  UA,  it  wDoU  i»  K  «n  and  ■  sbatne  br 
line  mtA  ftJuwi  at  m  to  &II  ont  abodt  thtt 
MJaatiaate  £nit  Fhibbaon.  H«'s  a  gtMxl  feiknri 
Ch^qnoB  i^  and  well  indnlge  him  in  bii 
cjlAttt;  it's  a  pfaaeurp  obl«cging  him.  Com 
aln^  ^n  haWf  give  us  toot  arm ;  tar,  to  tell 
yoQ  tW  tnth,  rm  a  little  bit  lame— IVp  got  a 
laacb  of  the  govt,  do  roa  are."  -^^ 

"  Ho,  ham*  you  ? — Fid  aony  to  h«ar  wH 
aaad  Howaiih ;  "  it  is  mcb  «  plapie." 

'Well,  I  don't  nwiJain,**  returned  tlv 
Colfloel,  philtKophicallv— "  Fvc  had  the  ««(lb 
•f  it— pTe  taken  my  fill  t>f  the  good  tbinip  of 
this  worid.  and  now,  when  Tin  called  npm  (« 
piT  the  ptper,  I've  no  sort  of  businesB  to 
gtnmble ;  tho<^  I  did  not  go  on  the  jvinciplr 
that  our  old  qnartemiaster  did,  and  irhkh  he 
aid  woritcd  ancommouly  well  in  piailioc :  iinJ 
dial  w^  lo  get  drunk  every  night,  lliai  it  wssnt 
worth  hi^  while  to  keep  »ober.  Bat  wbat's  cuuM 
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over  Champion,  I  cannot  for  the  life  of  me 
make  out  I  suppose  it's  setting  up  for  a  par- 
liament-man has  made  him  as  grave  as  a  mus- 
tard pot  However,  never  mind,  my  boy ;  we 
wcmt  give  in  till  we're  beat,  and  weVe  not  beat 
yet  ni  tell  you  what  we'll  do,  we'll  settle 
Phibbson's  hash  with  moral  tf^tuTice.^ 

*'  How  do  you  mean  ?"  asked  Howarth. 
^  What  has  moral  influence  got  to  say  to 
Phibbfion's  love  making  ? 

**  Widt  a  bit,  and  you'll  see,"  was  the  answer. 
**  Never  look  a  gift  horse  in  the  mouth.'' 


CHAPTER  V. 

Jl 

"  We  muft,  I  am  afraid,  leave  Weston,"  said  Ht- 
Mcek»  til  his  spouse — "  I  can  see  notliing  d* 
to  be  J'jof.     Ooce   we  have   got  Ned  out  W 
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"  What  does  it  matter  what  he  said  ? — ^he  can 
prove  nothing.  We  must  put  a  stop  to  his 
being  such  a  crony  of  Ned's,  though." 

"  That  is  exactly  what  I'm  afraid  of;  they 
are  such  cunning  foxes,  the  Irish.  If  once  he 
takes  a  suspicion  into  his  head,  Ned  is  such  a 
fool '' 

"  Yes,'*  said  the  lady,  decisively,  "  if  we're 
not  very  wide  awake,  we  shall  catch  it  We 
most  start  Ned  directly,  and  move  from  here  as 
soon  as  possible.'* 

'*  Have  you  any  idea  what  William,  wanted 
that  money  for  ?  It  is  a  great  sum ;  he  never 
asked  for  so  much  before.'* 

**  Not  the  least,  poor  dear  boy  I  I  hope  my 
dariing  is  not  getting  into  scrapes.  How  that 
minx  could  refuse  him,  I  cannot  understand, 
and  he  so  handsome  and  so  clever!  Oh,  if 
once  she  was  my  daughter-in-law,  wouldn't 
I " 

"Here  she  is!"  interrupted  Mr.  Meeks,  as 
Louisa  entered  the  little  garden  in  front  of  the 
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most  any  pecuniary  sacrifice  to  escape  trom  it, 

^ing  them  in  good  humour  all   the   time. 

18  waa  no  caay  matter,  for  she  very  well  knew, 

t  however  welcome  the  current  coin  of  the 

1  was  at  Muunt  Sion,  still  the  ungovernable 

e  of  Mrs.  Meeka'  temper  might,  if  once  her 

r  or  jealousy  wa^  arutised,  urge  her  to  (iis- 

i  all  pecuniary  temptations,  and  |)08tpoue 

h  sordid  to  the  sRvage  gratification.     It  i 

I)  therefore,  very  wonderful  that  she  entered 

B  room  in  which  they  were  ijitting  in  a  very 

fill  state  of  embarrassment,  the  more  painful 

the  consciousness    that   she    could     not 

}  feeling  that  her  projiosal  involved  a  species 


"I  wished   to   ask    your  approbation,    Mr. 

seks,"  l>egan  slie,  coloiuing  up  to  the  eyes, 

1  invitation  I  have  just  received  from  Dr. 


rowdalc,  to  remain  with  hin 


mtil 


6  of  age.     lie  says  that  the  state  of  my 
J  imcertain,  that  he  wishes  to  have 
b  nlways  under  his  own  eye." 


a  Rnecr.  "  Are  you  not  enough  under  hb  erf^B 
il  in  ?  I  don't  thinli  he's  any  such  great  thakn 
of  a  pil!4iox  after  all," 

"  Still,"  urged  Luui:>a,  "  he  is  iiIwaTi  >m 
kind  to  me :  joii  know  niv  mother  had  almijs  At 
holiest  opinion  of  hini.  He  has  known  my 
constitution  from  a  child,  and  you  know  it  b  «■ 
a  viiir  I  am  to  be  with  hhn." 

"  Yes,  that's  very  pretty  talking,"  retunwd 
Mn*.  Meeks.  "  What  should  you  want  ibertf 
I'm  sure  you  arc  well  enough  facre~-lh>l  h,  i> 
our  house,  for  we  arc  going  to  move.  Yon  hiw 
the  best  ment  and  drink  that  can  be  hid  fix 
love  or  money,  and  as  much  company  «s  too 
can  desire,  and  Wiltiam  is  coming  boine,  so  yoo 
will  faarc  a  companion  of  your  own  age.  1  >n> 
sure  such  a  superior  young  ntaii  us  Willi*m 
would  make  anybovisc  pifaamt.'* 

'•  But  Eliia  Borrowdule,"  urged  F^Tutita,  tnA  j 
an  involuntary  shudder,  "has  brcu  my  nm-j 
panion  CTcr  since  wc  were  Httle  diildtrii— etutlr ' 
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no  other  companion  can  be  as  dear  to  me  as 
her.  We  have  played  together,  and  grown 
together,  and  sung  together,  and  read  together — 
she  is  hke  a  younger  sister  to  me  ;  and  tlien,  you 
know,  &s  I  am  to  l)e  trn  a  visit  at  Dr.  Borrow- 
dale's— he  told  me  particularly  that  my  mother's 
daughter  must  be  strictly  considered  as  a  visitor 
in  his  house — the  two  hundred  a  year  would 
still  be  paid  to  Mr.  Mceks,  the  same  as  if  I 
were  still  livuig  with  you." 

<•  Upon  my  word,  that's  very  flattering  to  us  I — 
we  ought  to  be  exceedingly  obliged  to  you," 
returned  Mrs.  Mceks,  whose  enduring  wrath  at 
the  poor  girl's  rejection  of  William  had  already 
vanquished  the  short-lived  compassion  excited 
by  Louisa's  dangerous  illness,  and  made  her 
always  glad  of  a  decent  excuse  for  flying  into 
a  passion  with  her ;  ^^  but  how  long  will  Miss 
Eliza  be  your  best  friend  after  she's  married 
to  Mr.  Easdale,  that  she's  been  setting  her  cap 
at  so  long  ?" 

<'  Mr.  Easdale  may  admire  Eliza,"  said  Louisa 


hastily,  and  with  a  heightened  colniir,  "  flDd  1 
dare  eay  may  wish  that  she  should  think  well  of 
him ;  bat  I'll  answer  for  it  that  he  never  reeeiwd 
any  nnmmdenly  encouragement  from  her,  and 
you  hnvo  no  righi  to  acciiKc  her  of  luiy  mA 
thing,  any  more  than  1  have  n  right  to  suppov 
that,  finding  herself  in  a  new  situation,  if  hr 
were  to  propose  for  her  and  she  acrqtt  laa, 
would  all  at  once  alter  the  feelings  thai  turn 
been  growing  wilh  her  ever  since  she  wmi 
child,  and  would  make  her  desen  ilie  olilwi 
friend  she  liaa  in  the  world." 

"  Mr.  Meeks'  duty,  as  your  guardian,  u  O 
take  care  of  you,  till  you  are  fit  to  take  fwc  of 
yourself,"  returned  Mis.  Meeks;  "and  tlwicwi 
only  be  done  by  having  you  under  his  own 
thumb — he  can't  allow  you  to  go  visiting  •' » 
chattering  apotliecary's ;  and  now  I  may  a>  well 
tell  you  at  once,  that  we  are  going  to  IcW 
Weston  immediately." 

"Good  heavens  1 — have  you  no  pity  in  *o» 
heart  ?"  esclumed  the  poor  girl,  paBtionatdT' 
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'^  Had  yon  never  a  friend  that  you  loved — ^had 
you  never  a  spot  hallowed  by  the  dearest  and 
the  saddest  recollections — ^have  you  a  woman's 
heart  in  yoiur  bosom  ?  Take  what  you  please ; 
take  all  my  income,  only  do  not  tear  me  from 
the  only  &mily  in  which  I  can  find  a  home.'* 

^MmoiB  cannot  dispose  of  their  fortunes,** 
said  Mrs.  Meeks,  coolly.  ^'  The  laws  of  this 
country  make  the  guardian  responsible  for  the 
property  of  the  ward,  and  Mr.  Meeks  cannot 
appropriate  your  income  to  his  own  uses.** 

Louisa  looked  at  her  for  a  moment  with  a 
mixture  of  aversion  and  contempt.  '^  You  are 
not  my  guardian,**  said  she,  in  a  voice  tremulous 
with  suppressed  passion.  **  Mr.  Meeks,  I  ap- 
peal to  you." 

"  Truly,  my  dear  young  lady,"  returned  that 
gentleman,  ^'  unworthy  as  I  am  of  the  precious 
trust  it  has  pleased  the  Lord  to  impose  upon  me 
touching  your  bringing  up,  I,  having  under- 
taken it,  will,  under  Providence,  accomplish  it, 
as  fiur  as  in  me  lies,  and  I  cannot  allow  that  you 
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sbould  be  removed,  < 
under  my  own  vyca." 

Louisa,  Gliding  lur  dream  of  ctui 
thus  nidely  dissipated,  tuined  deadly'  pale  ;  bcr 
clo»e-set  lips  became  abaoluioly  livid,  her  nc^ 
ti'da  were  dislcnded,  her  forin,  drawn  up  ui  in 
Ml  height,  Geemed  ri^rid,  as  if  every  nutirit 
had  suddenly  LHnlened  into  loarble.  Uer  em 
glared  upon  her  cruel  perseeulore  wiih  a  cM 
aud  glassy  stare.  "  I  hale  Ton,"  said  she,  con- 
temptuously passing  over  Mr.  Mceks.  joJ 
a<ldre£siiig  herself  lo  bis  iviie — "I  h>athe  yao, 
—J  despise  you— yet  I  fear  you  as  1  would  • 
Teneioous  reptile  [  You  have  been  cruel  to  tut — 
cruel  as  a  hyaena,  even  when  you  smiled  upon 
ine.  Ywu  were  false  to  my  mother — deliheraidj, 
heartlessly  false,  even  when  you  fostered  ha. 
Beware! — I  know  You  now  ; — you  have  wllo 
learn  to  knowue  I  There  must  hare  been  U 
aboiUherwill — hrrvfitil—uvsUhernOf  ': 
is  a  mystery  sumewhere ! — it  shall  be  the  < 
my  life  to  discover  il — and  discover  it  1  ■ 
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She  left  the  room  instantly,  but  a  chilly 
filling  of  despondency  came  over  her.  With 
sorrow — ^with  insult,  she  was  acquainted ;  and 
occasions  she  had  had — many,  too  many,  to  call 
fbfrth  anger,  but  now  another  torment  awaited 
her — the  pang  of  wounded  and  helpless  pride. 
«  Oh,  that  I  should  have  lived,"  thought 
she,  as  she  closed  the  door,  **  to  degrade  my- 
self so  far  as  to  threaten  what  I  cannot  per- 
form P 

Louisa  little  dreamed  of  the  effect  this  dis- 
ji^y  of  vehemence  produced  upon  her  hearers ; 
a  shell  bursting  at  their  feet  could  hardly  have 
dismayed  them  more.  Mr.  Meeks  sat  still,  and 
looked  at  his  partner  in  helpless  perplexity,  or, 
indeed,  in  unmitigated  terror ;  the  lady,  though 
alarmed,  was  still  undaunted.  She  saw  that 
aflEurs'  were  pressing — there  was  no  time  for 
fear,  still  less  for  anger. 

**  You  see  how  it  is,"  said  she.  "  We  must 
look  sharp !  Nothing  but  pluck  and  quickness 
can  carry  us  through.    Recollect  what  the  con- 
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of  the  public  exposure  she  will  have  to  undergo 
if  she  resists  the  lawful  authority  of  her  guardian  i 
Bouse  yourself^  man — you  must  rouse  yourself  I 
— ^be  a  man  for  the  next  four-and-twenty  hours, 
and  all  will  be  right."  How  far  the  events  of  the 
next  four-and-twenty  hours  bore  out  Mrs. 
Meeks'  expectations  is  yet  to  be  seen. 

Whilst  this  was  going  on  at  Mount  Sion^ 
another  scene  of  a  very  diiferent  character  was 
being  enacted  at  Ivy  Lodge.  The  Doctor  was 
sitting  reading  quietly  in  his  study,  when  he 
was  aroused  by  a  tap  at  the  door,  and  Mike 
presenfted  himselC 

"I'd  like  to  discoorse  you,  sir,  if  you  plaze !" 

*'Well,  Mike,  what  is  it  now — nothing  gone 
wrong,  I  hope  ?" 

"Are  you  at  leisure,  sir  ?" 

"Yesr 

**  You're  not  busy,  sir  ?" 

«  No !" 

"  You're  quite  sure,  sir  ?" 

«  Quite  r 

F  2 


*'  Well  ihcn,  cir,  I  tlunk  it's  righl  to  tcU  juu, 
ihtu  blackgiiard,  Ned  Ffitts,  n^raviUes  oir.W 
dues,  he  a  w'mkiit'  ut  nu:  and  a  siLriitn'  u 
look  knowin'  T 

"  Does  he  ?"  eaid  the  Doctor,  curiuus  to  ft 
what  was  coming  oext;  "it's  vciy  iRQiig  (^ 
bim ;  but  remember,  Mike,  the  laws  of  fUt 
couDtry  will  not  auttiorixc  yuur  lirci^itif;  ^ 
head,  as  I  suppose  you're  ihinkiug  of,  for  xinl- 
ing;  it's  strictly  legal  to  look  knowing  T 

"Eilieul  you  may  aay  lliat  when  you  wnK 
linme  lu  your  iriend%  sir.  It  'ud  be  a  hanl  c* 
if  it  iviifh't  stlirictly  lej^al,  sir ;  some  of  iit  cu^ 
help  it — ' propria  cjua; maribue,'  asy  ou  wy,  w,— 
atid  as  fur  brcakiu^  his  head,  I'm  tbiukio'it'ttM 
soft  for  lliat ;  the  most  yuu  could  do  willt  iv 
Eir,  would  be  just  to  squash  it  iti,  like  ao  iffk 
dmnplin'.  But  1  wasn't  thinkin'  of  duiu' him  tk 
lastc  taste  of  hurm  in  the  world — just  the  cw 
trairy,  sir — I  was  (biiikin'  of  Join'  him  a  lUle  of 
good  1" 


And,  pray,   what   may   be 
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your  benevolence,  Mike?"  asked  the  Doctor, 
**  You  seem  suddenly  inspired  with  a  most 
Christian  spirit  towards  Ned  !" 

"  Yes,  sir;  I  was  thinkin'   of  makin'  him 
dhnink,  if  you'd  have  no  objection." 

That's  very  kind  of  you !" 

Yes,  sir;  it  might  be  good  for  Miss  Louisa, 

rir,  if  I  could  make  Neil  blazin'  dhrunk.  You  see, 

sir,  I  estimate  that  that  poor,  stupid,  onlicked, 

onknowledgable  diviPs  cub  would  never  go  on 

in  the  way  he  does,  winkin',  and  squintin',.  and 

braggin*   about  crassin'  the   say — set  him   up 

with  his  crassin'  the  say — by  dad,  I'd  like  to 

see  him  in  blue  water;  he'd  look  mighty  blue, 

m  go  bid!,  and  the  say  tumin'  him  inside  out ; 

talkin'  big,  a  way  tliat  he  never  dared  to  before, — 

if  it  wasn't  that  he's  got  somcthin'  on  his  mind 

that  makes  him  set  up  and  cousated  like,  like  a 

jackdaw  with  a  red  rag  round  his  neck.     Now, 

sir,  I've  been  inquirin'  if  any  of  the  girls  were 

in  love  with  him,  and  I  find  not  a  soul  of  them 

cares  a  ha'p'orth  for  him ;  and  he  hasn't  got  a 
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thinking  by  the  time  he'd  have  swallovred  a  big 
dhrink^  I  might  pump  it  out  of  him." 

^*  Pump  what  out  of  him  ?"  asked  the  Doctor, 
in  some  astonishment 

"  The  saycret,  sir." 

•♦  Oh,  yes,  I  see  1"  replied  the  Doctor. 

Much  mystery  had  always  hung  over  that 
will,  in  hit  opinion ;  his  first  impression  that  it 
had  been  improperly  obtained  had  never  been 
altered,  though  he  had  despaired  of  ever  being 
able  to  shake  its  validity.  But  the  anxiety  Mr. 
Meeks  exhibited  to  get  Ned  Potts  out  of  the 
coimtry,  together  with  his  extraordinary  and 
unaccountable  leniency  towards  Mike,  on  the 
occasion  of  the  assault  made  upon  him  by  that 
peraonage,  all  indicating  fear,  which  could  not 
exbt  if  the  crime  or  fraud,  whatever  it  might 
be,  were  rigidly  confined  to  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Meeks,  irresistibly  suggested  the  idea  that  there 
might  be  something  within  the  knowledge  of 
the  servants  of  the  house  that  might  throw  some 
light  upon  the  matter. 

"  What  do  you  think  it  is,  Mike  ?"  asked  he. 
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tad  lo  MNnething — "  tlu  ytni  expect  Iw  gfA  wff- 

riangoatofbimlhal  wuinld  inTaltdato  the  will  ^ 

"  I  can't  jtut  exaciJj  say,  sir ;  there's : 

ilchin'  uD  bts  longue,  and  \>y  the  suiie 

thoi^  be  haw't  got  huult  uf  soyth'iv' 

roctm'  to  t«1k  abwil,  he's  got  n  vnvX 

money  tluui  ever  be  was  likci_v  to 

iiesilv  !     r«l  like  to  get  at  tlic  ri-fhts 

sir,  if  you  approbate  it,    I'd  jupt   like 

bim" — here  he  paused  lo  gi»'c  due  cm 

a  wiuk  of  'uidcfcribablr  sigoificuice— 

this  eTciuo',  sir,  utUcnownst  to  jroui— 
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j^  ,  in  a  public  house  there'd 

oo  many  folks  by— -he  wouldn't 
,  down  in  my   snuggery  there 
oc  as  soft  as  wax/* 
all  my  heart!"  said  the  Doctor,  to 
ind  the  idea  had  often  occurred  that 
indue  influence^  besides  the  afiair  of  the 
f  bad  been  exercised  over  Louisa  herself^  at 
Joant  Sion, — for  the  abrupt  and  unaccount- 
able termination  of  her  affair  with  Sir  Thomas 
bad  never  been  cleared  up  to  his  satisfaction^ 
and  the  question  had  sometimes  arisen  in  his 
mind^   whether  the   singular    delusion    under 
wbich  she  had  seemed  to  labour  during  the  time 
she  was  delirious,  that  Sir  Thomas  had  insulted 
and   deserted  her,  was  really  an  inversion  of 
ideas  or  not,  and  he  was  well  aware  how  fast 
disclosures  follow  one  another  in  such  matters, 
like  sheep  over  a  fence,  once  the  one  beginning 
is  made — "  With  all  my  heart !     Tm  sure  no- 
thing would  give   me  more  pleasure  than   to 
release  her  from  the  position  in  which  she  is 

F  3 
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'IW  Usd  l*eil>er  voa  far  that,  nr"  tud 
m^.  -^  Ic »  a  good  frieod  to  the  poor  orplisD 
Ms'd  be  if  ;vn  could ;  but  yuu  might  juR  » 
wB  dpBCl  la  get  blood  wit  of  «  stoD«  m  to  ^ 
|ity  or  chMilj  oat  of  •  liloody  ould  < 
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"  Y«^  if  ire  are  induced  to  pio  uur  tieel  hoft* 
9fOa  the  cbnelas  arcaita  revcUiu,  you  nuT 
IwwcabattiK  of  whtsky.~  repUed  the  Owuvi 
**  if  we  can  make  out  anything  to  set  that  inl) 
aeide.  it  mil  be  well  bud  out." 

**  Thank  jou,  cir.  111  ctiga^  it'U  be  well  iiii 
out,  (^faiin'  the  oqiihan ;  and  I'm  thitikb'i  (it, 
lu  make  all  sak,  that  it  would  be  a  mightj  good 
plan  if  TOO  were  to  hide  in  the  doael  all  dr 
tmvi  and  thcu  we'd  have  twi>  witnesses  to  tlie 
Ion;  and  if  be  wanted   to  go  back,  in  J 
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momiii',  fixim  what  be  said  when  the  sup  was  in 
him^  as  he'd  be  a'most  certain  to  do^  we'd  have 
him  pinned  to  his  word^  and  clenched  at  the 
other  side,  right  and  tight,  and  no  mistake  I" 

'<  Upon  my  word,  Mike,  Machiavel,  in  astute- 
I,  is  a  child  to  youf 

I  know  nothin'  about  the  Macgaviels,  sir; 
the  Tuites  are  in  Westmeath,  but  they're  no 
diildren  of  mine.  If  you'd  wish  to  be  a  father 
to  Miss  Louisa,  sir,  you  do  what  I  tell  you." 

•*  It  is  not  a  very  dignified  proceeding,"  re- 
monstrated Dr.  Borrowdalc,  who  could  not 
readily  reconcile  himself  to  being  an  active 
partner  in  Mike's  undertaking,  though  he  had 
not  the  slightest  objection  to  sanctioning  and 
profiting  by  it.  "  They  say  that  listeners  seldom 
hear  good  of  themselves." 

**  By  dad,  if  he  dar*  say  a  word  agin*  you,  sir, 
the  onmannerly,  bock-bitin'  young  cockatrice," 
said  Mike,  reddening,  ^*  I'll  thrash  him  within 
an  inch  of  his  life,  so  I  will." 

"  Do  you  think,"  asked  his  master,  with  a 
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"  Oh,  put  your  dignity  in  your  pocket  till 
bed-time,"  ui^ed  Mike ;  **  wherell  your  dignity 
be,  when  you  see  Miss  Louisa's  bandboxes  and 
rattletraps  comin'  up  to  the  door,  and  she,  to 
stay  here — ^by  gosh,  sir,  you'll  be  cryin*  for  joy ; 
(by  dad,  "  muttered  he,  sotto  voce,  **  he'll  be  for 
getiin'  dhrunk  himself  when  he  sees  it)  sure, 
friendship  will  creep  when  it  can't  go ;  think  of 
rightin'  the  orphan,  sir." 

The  Doctor  felt  himself  irresistibly  compelled 
to  adopt  Mike's  advice.  **  Well,  I  suppose  I 
must,"  said  he. 

**  Do,  sir,"  said  Mike ;  **  it's  mighty  proud 
.  I'd  be  to  see  you  standin'  with  your  ear  to  the 
kayhole,  listening  all  the  while,  and  me  pumipin' 
Ned  till  I'd  got  Miss  Louisa's  rights  out  of  him ; 
by  Jabers,  that  'ud  be  makin'  a  silken  purse  out 
of  a  sow's  ear,  in  aimcst" 

"  Well,  Mike,"  replied  his  master,  giving  in 
at  last,  to  the  other's  ascendancy,  "  I  see  you 
must  have  your  own  way." 

"  Well,   then,   sir,"  returned  Mike,  with  a 
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**  But  consider^  Mike,  what  it  is  '  to  put  an 
enemy  in  your  mouth  to  steal  away  your  brains.'" 

**  Stale  my  brains,  sir !  I'll  engage  I'll  pick 
Ned  Potts's  brains,  sir,  dhrunk  or  sober ;  sure, 
it's  dhrinkin'  on  service,  it  is,  sir;  it  isn't  for  my 
private  pleasure.  It's  mighty  asy  to  keep  sober 
so  long  as  you  don't  touch  a  dhrop,  but  if  wanst 
you  begin  dhrinkin'  it's  perishin'  of  thirst  you 
are  in  a  jiffy ;  the  divil  would  not  stop  you  then ; 
eveiy  glass  you  dhrink  asks  in  his  friends,  and 
you  mtut  get  dhrunk." 

"  Well,  I  suppose  you  must  have  your  own 
way  in  that  too,  Mike." 

"  Then,  Til  get  lave  to  get  dhnuik,  sir  ?" 

«  Yes." 

«Bla«in' dhrunk,  sir?" 

«  Yes." 

"  Roarin'  dhrunk,  sir?" 

*•  Yes." 

"  Screechin'  dhrunk,  sir  ?" 

**  Yes,  if  you  consider  it  necessary  to  go  so 
far  as  that,"  said  the  Doctor,  much  amused  at 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Mike  had  no  great  difficulty  in  persuading  Ned 
Potts  to  accept  his  hospitable  invitation  to  ^^just 
dhrop  in  and  take  a  tumbler  of  punch  with  him 
nnknownst  to  the  masthur,"  and  about  eight 
oVlock,  the  Doctor  was  carefully  stowed  away 
in  a  small  closet  adjoining  his  sanctum^  among 
some  blacking-brushes^  two  or  three  rakes^  a 
pruning  kuife^  watering-pot,  bottles  and  glasses, 
plate  powder,  a  history  of  the  civil  wars  of 
1641,  and  a  pair  of  corduroys,  whence  he 
could  sec  and  hear  all  that  was  going  on  in 
the  room. 
'*  Arrectisauribusadsto,"murmured  the  Doctor; 
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Decluration  nt'  Independence,  Jeficrsoti 
leat^d  at  (able,  wailed  upon  by  his  own  (slave) 
legitimate  children  (put  ibith  hy  the  aboli- 
ionista),  Sam  Patch  jiiin])ing  down  the  Falls  of 
NiRgara,  a  Stag  Hunt  on  the  Lake  of  Killamey, 
dComwallis'e Surrender,  tlie  Action  between 
e  Shannon  and  the  Chenupeake,  and  a  View 
F  the  Giant's  Causeway,  indicated  the  8ome< 
lat  mixed  nature  of  the  owner's  ideas.  He 
tlie  fire,  drew  the  table  towards  it,  ar- 
^d  the  glasses  and  the  bottle  of  Hpirita, 
roagh  whose  agency  he  was  to  conjure  the 
nth  out  of  Ned  Polts,  and  with  a  bcueTolenl 
Knilc  awaited  his  victim. 

He  had  not  long  to  wait;  in  a  very  few 
minme5  a  einart  tap  at  the  window  Announced 
the  arrival  of  the  unsuspecting  youth,  and  the 
game  began. 

"You're  heartily  welcome,"  eaid  Mike,  with 
a  loud  "  a-hem,"  to  notify  to  the  Doctor  that 
the  operation  wna  proceeding.  "  How  arc 
yon?  Sit  down  there,  over  against  the  fire, 
imd   make   yourself  at   home.      I   gucijs   we'll 
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mmam  y-A    -Tm  r«&a»  Caal  </  'hi 


aqlB  ^aa  Ank:   I  11111^,111  jaa  U  • 

fcr^aJKAiaai  ital  [milij. 

-^  *arr«rnK4  lOa;  "lalli  I  <«k 
*»tJaaii|iMl1  atatil.  ,,lbai;    I'lllab 

*Wdi  Awfchiaibjiiafcwp  biiufmuifiiHlii 
ikvM^BfaRdlka  alhcr,  wilfa  gntapftB- 
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!  of  curiosity,  the  recipe  l>eing  manifestly 
ironh  kuowitig,  \a  liis  opiiiioD. 
■l"Ocli,  let  me  alone  for  thai;  it'a  many  a 
;  year  since  I  kissed  the  blaruey  stone!    Do 
er  do  a  bit  of  paiyuUife  your&eW,  eh, 


"Wby,"  relumed  Ned,  with  a  specimen  of 
"  niokin'  and  siliiivin'  to  look  knowin' "  that 
1  made  such  an  impression  upon  Mike — "  I 
jaelf,  ill  a  quiet  way,  I  can  take  pretty 
i  care  uf  myself." 
"  I'll  be  able  tu  tell  you  moro  about  that  iu  the 
tone  of  this  blessed  eveniu',  my  boy,"  thou^t 


Kike,—" 


yon 


'd    better   mind  yonr   hit: 


rou've  got  a  customer  to  dale  iviih,  I  cau  tell 

"  aa  be  replenished  the  glasses.     "  TU  tell 

IDU/what  it  is,"  said  he;   "tugcton  the  blind 

e  of  the  ]«w,  there  isn't  such  a  set  of  boys  in 

e  world  aa  the  Irish ;  the  Yankees  whip  the 


1  world,  and  the  11*1911 ' 
,  we  are  up  to  snuf 


[)  the  Yankecn. 
I  London,  too '. 


:  jSKt       =xiL  ^irrsc  "a 


IE  v!aB  C.X   3i^  im 


Ill 


"  To  shoot  him !"  inlemiptej  the  other  in 

■  why  should  he  shoot  him?" 

'  Because  he  was  bid,  to  be  sure  i  he  might 

iBve  got  his  own  coffin  ready   if  he   liadn't. 

Heeds  muRt   wheit   the  divil   dhrives.      Well, 

I  didn't  much  like  that  little  matther  ;  the 

indtord  had  a  good  many  friends  in  the  coun- 

— Pruteetant  tarniera — it  was  as  ugly  a  job 

ver  you  seed.     Did  you  ever  shoot  a  boy 

!clf?" 

(  " Dear  me !"  siiid  the  other,  altogether  taken 

:  fay   the   earnest    sioiplicity   with  which 

ie  put  the  question — "  I  never  thought  of 

Kb  a  thing  t" 

"  Well,  never  mind ;  I  ilar'  say  you'd  do  it 

f  nalely  if  you  hud  it  tu  do ;  but  mind  what 

I  you,  and  take  pattern  by  Tim,  if  ever  you 

'  I  must  mind  my  hiU,'  said  he,  and  he 

nited  a  friend  ur  two,  bomr^  of  thfl  know- 

t  boys  in  the  parish,  and  they  hit  off  an 

int  sehaime,   and  he   went   to  work  regu- 

My,   in   the   ould  way;  and  one  line  night. 


I*  St  his  I 

Am*'  ^  «»  »1  diader  the  biggm  tmn 
ymm  «tcr  ««,  (^  Jabm,  1  wooldn't  waulo  if 
im  Mri  wB  ia  tlM  ciMCt  this  Ueawd  BiiMilJ 
Tm  wlehtrf  hie  tiHP,  crrpc  i^  the  ifitck  « 
e«^M'  af  a  to.  etased  **■■*—**'  aC«e  he  tool 
hB  Ma,  mA  dhot  him  as  dead  as  a  hetrinT 

"Ok,  Larir  iaTainntarilj  rxdunwd  d» 
•Aar,  aloaiahcd.  Mid  oat  a  linJe  tcnifitd,  bf 
dbr  cool  JadiK-wnrf,  if  ekm  ex 
which  Mk  HMant  lo  Rgard  rabfui^  hia  vm-^ 
KrhMadC  aad  hia  cooain  i4>iTTtiiig  his  hair 
laid. 

•■  Wei.  Ihe  woDKO,  aTcooni^  aet  op  a  wbtdUMk 
fte  a  iod  of  jaj-golb,  and  Tia  cut  hs  aid 
ttc  vinkin*.  He  got  daiie  off;  but  the  fiieii^ 
aal  icBMils  1^  the  dead  man  kicked  up  ta  enr* 
hiria'  JJMttibaoce ;  (be  genilemea  aoil  laigif- 
tiates  wm  as  busjr  ai  the  diril  in  a  gik  if, 
viod.  The^  vermH  to  nrocb  oaed  lo  that  toR 
of  thio^  as  they  are  now.  They  held  mwlinV, 
and  aeoand  the  cuuntry.  and  uffcnd  R«aidfc 
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and  somehow  or  other,  the  divil  put  them  on 
the  right  scent ;  they  got  s<jme  sort  of  evidence, 
lome  blackguard  or  other  swore  informations 
agin'  bim ;  and  one  fine  day,  up  comes  a  poHsman 

to  Tim :  *  Tim/  says  he.  '  What  T  says  Tim.  '  Is 
that  you?'  says  he.  '  Myself,'  says  Tim.  ^Whis- 
per,' says  he.  *  Wliisht !'  says  Tim.  *  You're 
wanted,'  says  he.  '  Am  I  ?'  says  Tim ;  *  is  it 
tbat  young  woman  with  the  large  fortune  wants 
me?'  '  Faith,  it  isn't/  says  the  pohsman,  quite 
pleasant  and  aisy ;  ^  its  her  eldest  daughter. 
Miss-fortune,  wants  you.  We've  got  informations 
abont  that  munler  you  know  something  of;  so 
come  along.  We've  caught  you  at  hast.'  *  Did 
jou  ever  catch  a  weasel  asleep  ?'  says  Tim,  and 
away  he  went  with  the  polisman,  as  quiet  <as  a 
lamb.  Come,  fill  your  glass  again.  Here's  to 
you  I  Well,  the  assizes  came  round,  and  there 
was  Tim  in  the  dock,  to  be  thried  for  mur- 
dher.  *  How  will  you  be  thried,'  says  the  clerk. 
'Immadiately,'  says  Tim,  *just  as  I  stand.'  *  That's 
not   the   answer,'   whispers  the  gaoler.      ^  By 

VOL.  III.  G 


SOFTNESS.  123 

hard  case  in  this  counthry  the  way  boys  do  he 
swearin"  away  a  man's  life  ;  upon  my  conscience, 
my  lard,  the  false  swearings  quite  thremendious. 
Indeed,  then,  it's  as  thrue  as  your  Lardship's 
attin'  upon  that  bench  there,  that  the  night 
that  poor  gentleman  met  with  his  accident — 
God  rest  his  sowl  I — I  was  playin'  cards  the 
/wbole  night,  from  seven  till  twelve.  Tim  Cal- 
l^ghan^  and  Mike  Brady,  and  Peter  Connellan, 
and  me,  were  playin'  together,  by  the  same 
token  that  I  lost  four  tenpennies;  and  111  tell 
.  you  all  about  it,'  and  wid  that  he  told  the  judge 
all  about  how  they  played,  and  won,  and  lost,  and 
quarrelled,  and  dhrank,  and  all  about  the  game. 
'That's  a  new  dodge  in  alibi,'  says  the  crown 
counsel,  *  but  it  wont  do,  thej^'U  never  get  four 
^neo  to  agree  in  the  particulars  of  a  game  of 
cards  that  never  was  played  at  all  at  all — that 
eock  wont  fight.  Mind  you  keep  those  wit- 
nesses apart,'  says  he — '  Call  Tim  Callaghan.' 
Well,  sir,  up  comes  Tim  Callaghan,  and  he  tells 
just  the   same  story  as  my  poor  cousin  did. 

g2 


«Ti  Mis.      ■  »,\.:3e.  i 
-  tai  "ii;  isi't  much  ii> 
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"  Did  he  indeed  ?"  interrupted  Ned,  who  was 
listening  open-mouthed  to  Mike's  imaginative 
description  of  the  proceedings  of  an  Irish  eoiurt 
of  justice  ;  "  he'd  have  been  fined  five  shillings 
for  the  oath  here,  instead  of  the  judge  giving 
him  leave  to  swear." 

" '  Call  the  next  ividcnce,'  says  the  judge,  and 
up  comes  Peter  Connellan,  and  he  tells  just  the 
same  stor}* ;  there  wasn't  the  differ  of  a  new 
potato  bethuxt  the  stories  the  whole  four  told. 
*  Bv  dad,  we're  done,'  savs  the  crown  counsel — 
the  judge  was  staggered  intirely — 'Gentlemen 
of  the  jury,'  says  he — your  health,  Ned! — 
*this  is  a  mighty  conthrairy  case;  there's  no 
doubt  but  that  the  unfortunate  gentleman  was 
murdered — (*  Divil  mend  him,'  savs  Tim  bethuxt 
his  teeth) — and  certainly  the  approvers  made 
out  a  strong  case  against  the  prisoner ;  but  you 
see,  gentlemen,'  says  he,  *  though  the  j)risoner's 
statement  is  not  evidence'—  (*  Ellien  it  ought  to 
be,  by  rights,'  says  Tim)  — '  still,'  says  the 
judge,  *  that  of  the  three  witnesses  for  the  de- 


■ralTt^^.a      IITTi     — r^     ; 


Kk   m^  -miMi  JE  yAcaj 
at   ■  Wiir   iioM:.    Aex   i 
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and  he  tipped  his  attorney  a  vink.  <  My  Lord/ 
says  the  attoraey,  ^  I  trust  you'll  allow  my  inno^ 
eetU  client  to  be  discharged  from  the  dock.'  ^  I 
thank  you,  Mr.  Attorney/  says  the  judge,  •  I'd 
rather  wait  a  bit,  till  I  get  out  of  the  town  myself. 
Your  case  was  very  well  got  up ;  it  does  j^ou  great 
credit'  *  Just  as  your  Lardship  plnses,'  says 
Tim.  *  I  wouldn't  gnulge  a  few  days  in  jail,  if 
it  was  agreeable  to  so  excellent  a  judge ;  but 
ni  throuble  your  Lardship  just  to  register  that 
▼erdict,  that  there  may  be  no  more  mistakes 
about  this  little  matter.'  ^  Yes,  it's  l>ooked  all 
right,'  says  the  judge.  *  It  was  a  mighty  artful 
dodge  that;  I  wonder  how  they  managed  it!' 
says  he  to  himself.  •  Thank  you,  my  Lord,' 
says  Tim ;  *  I  wish  you  a  good  mornin' ;  I'm 
sorry  to  have  given  you  so  much  throuble.  Tin 
much  oblceged  to  yez,  gentlemen  of  the  jury  ; 
I'll  do  the  like  for  any  of  yez,  if  ever  you  hap- 
pen to  he  in  tliroul}le.'  *  You're  well  out  o' 
that,'  says  the  gaoler,  as  he  went  down.  *  Faith 
I  am  I'  says  Tim;  *  it's  my  private  opinion  that 


Mfcs  arn  t  tStrtt 


-^  Vltx!  HC  S,«  the  : 
;k»k.    n  9C0IB  tkM  son 
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Ned,  eagerlv  ;  (or  the  operation  of  taking  in  a 
Yankee  seemed  to  him  something  like  finding 
the  longitude. 

"'Deed  I  did,"  said  Mike,  hunsting  into  a  fit 
of  laughter  at  the  recollection  of  his  own  clever- 
ness; "  it  was  iligantly  done  1" 

"How  did  you  do  it  ?"  asked  the  other,  eagerly. 

"  Oh,"  Siiid  Mike,  *'I  wouldn't  like  to  trust 
you  wid  uiy  saycrets  !" 

"  Oh  !  in  mutual  confidence  1"  .said  Ned,  put- 
ting his  hand  to  his  heart. 

"  Well,  in  mutual  confidence.  Here's  your 
health !  and,"  muttering  to  himself,  "  now,  my 
boy,  ril  be  into  you  wid  a  thunderin'  big  lie, 
like  a  thousand  of  bricks,"  he  coumienced  the 
next  move  in  his  ^ame. 

"  You  see,**  said  he,  *'  it  wai;  in  New  York ; 
and  I  was  a  walkin'  up  IJroadway  one  day,  eon- 
siderin'  wid  myself  how  the  blazes  I'd  put.  otF  a 
ton  dtillar  note  I  liad,  that  didn'l  look  jisl  the 
rale  ;'vnu///r'  ihio'',  and  that  nobudv  u'd  take,  vou 
twig!  when  all  of  a  budilcn  St.  Pathrick  put  a 


'  I  ssT,  sthranger,'  s 
jnt  pBT  fijr  that  '« 
■■J8 1  '  For  breaki 
tawk  h,'  sa^  I  « I 
*  Eiben,  if  ^oQ  nw  m 
sem  that  it  was  ao  ac 
•Awge  s  poor  b©y,  1 
accddent  ?•  '  Accide 
retkon  jos  must  stea 

*ki^  Bow  mscfa  ie 
BUwe-yo^e  a  stfaxws 
rally  allowed  we're  th 
OD   the  face  oC  Ae  t 
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great  respect  for  the  American  charac^r?*/  says  I, 
bat  I  haven't  got  a  ha'p  orth  of  change  about 
me,  barrin'  this  ten-dollar  note.'  ^  I'll  change 
i^'  says  he,  in  a  divil  of  a  hurry ;  for  a  feller 
that's  doin'  a  bit  of  roguery  's  always  in  a 
hnrry  for  fear  it  should  miss  fire  ;  and  he  never 
looked  at  the  note^  but  gave  nic  the  nine  dollars 
at  wanst  '  I  estimate  I  put  the  leake  into  that 
Britisher/  says  he  to  himself,  afore  I  was  out  of 
hearin',  as  he  went  back  into  his  shop.  '  Did 
y<ni,  my  boy  ?'  says  1 ;  and  I  cut  off  like  a  shot. 
Now,  Ned,  what  do  you  think  I  made  by  that 
deair 

"  Not  much,  I  should  think,'  returned  Ned, 
^  if  you  paid — (hiccup) — twice  the  value  for  the 
pane  of  glass." 

**  I  made  nine  dollars  clear,"  returned  Mike, 
with  a  wink  of  about  two  minutes'  duration. 
*  The  note  wasn't  worth  one  cent ;  it  was  a 
bad  one:' 

When  Mike  had  concluded  his  story,  a  whim- 
flical  expression  of  perpleidty  might  be  observed 


viz.,  a  ct>m[>lelc  coiiftt 
Mad  wrong,  great  aduii 
and  a  sdU  greater  drsii 
HH^ar  exfdoit  of  his 
uluc^  ms  neverthcles 
resUained  bj  prudeuti 
fear  of  beuvyii^  hii 
Mike  obserml  the  sU 
tioa,  and  fortliwith  aj>{ 

"  Fill  op  your  taoi 
"do  voa  think  that  a 
could  hare  done  so  'ca 

"  It  TT»s  very  sharp," 
do  some  ptettj  little 


133 


lie  filled  his  ylase ;  they  had  now  got  tliroiigh 
nearly  half  the  boltle — •'  \Vc  do  thusc  thiogs 
quietly  here."     [Hiccup.] 

"Augh  I  <|uiel  enough,  I'll  cogagc  ! — you  don't 
aa  much  as  tulk  ol'  them,  you're  as  quiet  as 
church  mice!  (Aside — I  must  give  him  bodqc 
hne.)  Well,  every  man  has  a  right  to  keep  his 
own  savcretB,  but  I  wouldn't  give  a  farthin'  for 
a  bit  o"  iiiiBLliief  that  I'd  be  ashamed  of  sjiakin' 
of;  it  ud  be  hkc  a  fair  without  a  broken  head ; 
indeed,  1  dou't  suppose  you  ever  did  much  to 
»<•({  o£" 

,  Hete  the  other,  completely  led  away  by  the 
IQt  of  principle  Mike  ha<l  so  ostentatiously 
isplayed,  yielded  to  his  irresistible  desire  of 
tvalUng  that  wortliy's  performances,  took  a 
1  parcel  from  thai  pocket  in  his  nether  gar- 
Wnts  that  ie  suppo&ed  to  carry  a  watch,  and 
serving — "  It  isn't  without  good  reasons  of  his 
■imii)  thill  my  mufltor's  Jinding  mc  ii  passage  out 
I  America,"  displayed  to  Mike's  triunipliaut 
8  a  parcel  of  county  bsuk  notcti,  apparently 
a  the  viiluc  of  thirty  to  forty  iwuuds. 
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(I  wont  be  wanted,"  muttered  he  to  himself, 
ntdiiig  the  glasses,  to  attract  his  master's  atten- 
liMih— ^he'sa  mighty  lively  fish,  but  he'll  be 
IfHoded  in  five  minates.") 

•*  And  you'll  tell  me  your  own  ?" 
"  ^•TDced,  and  I  will,  in  mutual  confidence." 

*•  Well,  then,  you  remember  Mrs.  Langdale's 
ilmA  T^    [Hiccup.] 

•  Arcoofse,  I  do,  what  u'd  hinder  me  ?  Were 
Aey  hen?  Arrah,  how  did  you  get  them  ?  Did 
find  them  in  the  tay-chest  ?" 
No,  indeed!"  said  the  other;  ^^I  came  by 
honestly — my  master  gave  them  to  me." 

••What  to  pay  for  the  funeral? — and  you 
1[ept  them  yourself!"  said  Mike.  "Well  done, 
Ned ;  Fm  beginnin'  to  have  a  better  opinion  of 
joa.  Here's  your  health  I  Murdher  alive  1  your 
l^hM  is  empty !" 

•*No;"  said  Ned,  "it  was  not  to  pay  for  the 
fimefal — they  were  for  myself." 

•*For  yourself! — ethen,  it  does  him  great 
cxedit-*A-H£M  P'  said  Mike.    ^^  It's  a  mighty 
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Stingy  man  wants  everything  in  the  universe ! 
If  you  gave  him  the  whole  world  he  wouldn't  be 
satisfied  but  what — "  here  he  suddenly  recollected 
himself,  and  returned  to  the  charge.  "  Well, 
•never  mind,  you'll  know  better  some  day  or 
otherj  so  take  a  sup — we  wont  say  anything 
more  about  it.  What  was  it  made  Ould  Ragged 
Shirt  give  you  such  a  power  of  money  ?" 

"  It  was  about  Mrs.  Langdale's  death — it's  a 
secret,  though." 

"  You'd  a  hand  in  that,  had  you  ?"  said  Mike, 
with  an  affectation  of  carelessness ;  "  ethen,  I 
didn't  think  you  had  so  much  clear  grit  in  you. 
What  was  it— did  ye  throttle  her?" 

•*  Oh,  Lord,  no  !"  returned  Ned,  terrified  at 
the  startling  suggestion,  but  nevertheless  recon- 
ciled by  the  atrocity  of  the  crime  for  which 
Mike  gave  him  credit  to  the  idea  of  revealing 
the  minor  one,  of  which  he  had  really  been 
guilty.  "  No ;  but  TU  tell  you  what  it  was. 
you  know  the  will  Mrs.  Laugdale  made  when 
the  was  dying?" 


:,  "  WB  DO 
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"Ye%  anA  a  d— d  Ud  wUl  it 
Mike.    ("  lies  *'  most  done  now ;  III  hate  bis 
io  the  basket  in  two  shakes.") 

**  That  will,''  continued  the  other, 
more  her  will  than  yi>tiTs.' 

Mike  was  at  this  mumeiii  trembling 
9Mpea  leaf;  his  hand  ^uok  Tioientl/; 
Etiai^  and  scalding,  were  forcing  tl 
thnx^  his  eTcs ;  feelings,  thai 
woieDcc  tu  immediate  cxecutiua  wnnld 
failed  to  call  xtp^  were  atmgglii^  in  bii  bntA 
when  the  moment  seemed  at  hand  when  k 
was  to  know  himself  the  delrvcrer  of  tkt 
gentle  orphan,  upon  wboin  he  looked  ^nA 
feelii^  of  mixed  reverence  and  pitY.  but  cren 
mm  hts  characteristic  acutcoras  did  not  doett 
him. 

"  niiat  was  that  you  said  7  Tm  a  iJltlc  hstl  of 
bearing;—  speak  up  man  V  fur  the  other  bwl 
drop}>cd  his  roioe  ao  low  that  ibrre  was  dao^ 
oC  his  revulatjons  not  btnog  bend  in  tlie  cloett 
—"don't  Iw  afeard." 


d 
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f-'"  That  will,"  repeated  the  other,  "  waa  no 
;  her  will  than  youre.  The  old  womao 
r  wrote  a  word  of  that  will ;  she  never  as 
ich  as  saw  it ;  my  mastei'  wrote  every  word  of 
:  will :  I  saw  him  sign  it  myself,  and  she 
;  dead  in  the  bed."  [Hiccup.] 
"Gaflfed,  by  the  Hookey !"  roared  Mike,  in 
nntrollable  triumph,  springing  lo  hit:  feet, 
sing  the  beioved  blackthorn,  and  comrnencing 
[  extemporary  sort  of  pas  seul,  in  whicli  his 
a  did  nearly  as  much  work  m  his  legs,  but 
iftlely  the  other's  knowledge  of  salmon 
g  was  not  extensive  enough  to  enable  him 
iderstand  the  figure  conveyed  in  that  ex- 
,  which  he  took  for  an  expression  of 
ival  and  admiration,  an  idea  which  Mike, 
soon  recovered  from  his  momentary 
roxysm  of  triumph,  was  not  slow  lo  perceive 
and  improve.  "ITiiit's  great  fiin  !"  hitid  he, 
brandishing  his  shilleliigh.  "  By  gosh,  Ned, 
you're  a  broth  of  a  hoy — I'll  fight  for  you  to  the 


rorld's  end  for  telHn'  i 


:  that  ! 


Is  there 


any 


e  you'd  like  to  have  ihrashcd  within 
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iBcli  of  his  life  r"  aod   utother  tenific  fl 
indirBipd  liie  pncticiii  nntan^   of  Mike's  g 
tode  for  the  infennBtion   be   bail  juj>i  i 
'*  Bvt  vbAt  bad  yxm  to  ear  (a  it,''  cuntinaed  lit, 
(at  h»  task  was  nol  qtiite  ilooe. 

"Mre.  Hllson  aud  I  witDcse^d  iu    There  «• 

tbe  pot*  CTcatuTc  lying  dead  tn  the  b«d,  bat  1117 

ter  Bud  ihat,  as  it  was  done  in  hei  pteseoce. 

'  it  w«5  done  with  ber  cotisent, — 90  ii  wm  tbi 

aine  06  if  it  was  hers." 

"  And  vou  Mw  bim  s^  it  yuuiseUT 

"  I  did  with  ray  own  Eves,"  said  Ned,  ■ 

I  M  did  Mra.  WibotL" 

Mike  took  a  long  breath,  for  n  great  1 
w  off  bis  mtmL  "  WcU,  here's  joor  health, 
Ned !  I  give  in,"  said  be,  "  T_|coiikln'l  h 
the  like  of  that  mj-self ;  that  was  the  < 
thrtrk  ever  was  pUjed — III  respect  jon  K 
all  tbe  dars  of  my  life;  yon're  a  betli-r  I 
than  I  thought  you  were.  Well,  let!  n 
about  it,"  continned  he,  resolred  not  tu  let  the 
goiden  (.pportunity  slip—"  liuw  did  be  contmc 
to  pass  thai  will  off  u  her*?" 


"  Why,  just  when  the  old  lady  was  dying, 
ilicy  seni  the  daughter  away  to  bed,  and  she 
sIupL  us  suudJ  aa  a  top — my  master  louk  good 
caie  of  that,  he  had  the  making  vp  of  a  slivjiing 
draught  for  her ! — you  understand." 

'■Faith,  I  do,"  said  Mike.  " I'ui  thinkin'," 
muttered  he,  "  I  owe  him  another  cjuiltin'  before 
he's  lugged." 

"  Well,  away  she  went  to  bed,  and  sound 
CQOugli  she  alept,  yoii  may  lake  your  oath," 
continued  Ned,  "my  master  made  that  safe; 
and,  in  the  middle  of  the  night,  Mrs.  Meek  eame 
into  Mrs.  Langdiilc's  room  with  the  will  that  he 
L  written,  intending  to  make  Mrs.  Langdale 
n  it,  under  pretence  that  it  was  a  copy  of  the 
3  one  the  Doctor  had." 
"Has! — that  was  my  doin'I — making  him 
apep  that  will— that's  the  rale  will  now,"  inlcr- 
Ippted  Mike,  with  a  triumphant  wink. 
"But,"  continued  Ned,  "lie  found  she  was 
|ne  (hiccup)  dead,  so  he  signed  it  himself, 
L  Mrs.  Wilson  and  I  wilneg.sed  it,  and  he 
ive  us  the  money  for  our  trouble." 
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"  He *»  a  nice  faojr,  thai  masther  of  yam*,  I 
doo'l  Uunk,"  «1  Mike :  ■'  aod  Mn.  Wibon 
knew  tbat  the  old  lad;  waedeadT 

«  Yes.  abe  did." 

•*  Anybody  cbe  ?" 

*■  No :  exeq>t  Bin.  Meeks." 

"  Tbe  wife's  no  evidence^"  muUeird  Mik* : 
"be'spompeildhiy.  Now  i  mnA  frccken  binii 
bit,  till  he's  ready  to  vaake  a  cUoe  bteast  ilbft  s 
And  potting  on  a  Tef;  aenooa  ml 
D  Ace,  he  aaked — 

"  You're  not  ofeaid  of  gbosts,  are  joaj 
Po«»7" 

"  Gbodb  r  said  tbe  other.  sUghtljr 
far  Mike  had  nowittinglj  hit  upon  a  safe  *po> 
in  tbe  sort  of  a  cuwardice  that  Ned  wodd  hut 
called  tua  oonscienoe.  *'  What  makes  yoa  ai 
the— tha — that  ?"* 

'•  Did  ever  joa  see  a  ghost  r^  pur»tie<l  Uikt, 
with  an  appcansee  of  gteat  tnteiest. 

"  ^n,  oeTer,  the  Loid  be  pnused !"  retunwd 
tbe  other,  b^uaiog  lo  l>e  exticmel;  frightntd 
hy  Slike's  solcmnii;. 


Utcnqb 
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•  Never  liollor  till  you're  OQt  of  the  wood. 
Rl  tell  you  what,  my  boy,  before  a  year  and  & 
by  from  her  death,  youll  sec  Mre.  Liiogdale's 
^DBt,  as  sure  as  e^s  is  eggs." 

'  Nonsense  1"  said  the  other,  growing  veiy 
ale,  the  tip  of  his  nose  excepted,  "  there  are  no 
ich  thi — thi — things  as  ghosts." 

*  Ar'n't  there,  indeed?"  said  Mike.  "  Is  it 
iclun'  your  grandmother  to  suck  eggs,  you  are  ? 

I  tell  you  how  it'll  be — most  liVely  it'll  he 

e  day  of  her  death,  when  that  eomes  round  I 

t  miduigiit,  you'll  hear  a  rattlin'  and  clat- 

srin'  in  the  hall,  as  if  they  were  shootin'  all  the 

1  in  Whitehnvcn  into  it ;  and  then  you'll 

r  her  footsteps  comin'  down  stair? — thramp, 

nimp,  thramp — to  the  door   of  your  room, 

1  the  door'll  fly  open  with  a  bangin'  like  the 

k  of  a  hoi'se ;  and  she'll  walk  in,  and  she'll 

talk  up  to  your  bedside,  and  shell  dhraw  the 

nrtaina — have  you  curtains?" 

"  No,"     [Hiccup.] 

"  Well,   then  she  wont  dhraw   them.     She 


1-U 


wuuUn*!  UA  up  the  bcil-clotlics — that  woiiUs'l 
be  iWeoi ;  no,  sbe'U  sthretcb  out  bcr  hands  orer 
your  facr,  in  this  waj,"  and  be  suited  thv  actiun 
lu  ibe  wonl,  nitb  a  ghastly  sure,  that  obedaieK 
koK  the  ^erj  blood  of  his  victim,  "auil  tbca 
^e*ll  say,  'Ncs  Potts  I  Ned  Potts'!  Ned 
Potts!'!'  three  times,  til  I  you're  £reckened  out  oJ 
ymn  wits — what  you  have  ofihcm,  at  lasle. '  ^Vliu 
aigncd  tlie  will  ?'  aays  sbo,  in  a  hollow 
aiid  then  she'll  disappear  iu  blue  IJazei. 
divil  ofs  smell  of briuulane." 

"  Oh,  you're  bainmiDg  me  I"  said  ibc  unCir- 
tuoate  Ned,  who  was  duw  really  in  a  ftati-  o( 
ibc  most  pitiable  alarm.  "  Did  yon  vver  ttt  a 
ghost  yourself?" 

"  Ax  cootie  noL  Sure  I  was  bred  a  Chfi^ 
lian  I  niicneTer  we  have  anything  on  our  cott- 
acicQoes  we  go  to  the  clergy,  and  wc  confeM  nor 
sins,  and  we  do  pcuaiioi%  or  pny  fur  moMes 
which  is  the  same  thing,  and  we  gel  n 
and  then  it's  all  square.     Divil  n  gbuct  c 

T  us ;  we'll  fiend  bim  off  to  keep  c 


1M 
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Stfa  the  Gipsies   at   the  bottom    of  the  Red 

my  in  half  no   lime.      But  how   a  poor  be- 

ight«l  heretic  like  you  is  to  |2;ct  to  wind^nnl 

fa  gboBt  parses  my  comprehension  ;  maybe,  if 

n^d  go  to  a  tnagisthrate  and  make  a  confes- 

I  to  him  it  might  do.     I  don't  know;  but 

■at  if  you  thried  a  gbo^^t  with  nn  affidavit, 

swore  it  was  an  indulgence,   you   might 

mbng   it,    'specially   if    it   was   a   she    one. 

lat'e  the  next  best  thing  you  can  do,  since 

bu've  got  ni)  praper  clargy  that  can  take  con- 

Kions,  and  give  you  absolution." 

'  I  think  it's  time  for  rac  lo  go  home,"  said 


'  Well,  if  you  miiat,  you  must ;  though  I  am 
rry  to  part  with  yon.  You'll  not  go  through 
e  church-yard,  will  you  ?' 

'  Ofa,  don't  mention  it !"  paid  he,  shuddering 
I  he  took  up  his  hat,  and  carefully  buttoned 
B  greftt  coat. 

"  Take  another  sup  to  keep  out  the  could, 
TOL.  III.  H 


w^  wr-m'     l>  :;:  due  tta 

3IV    111" 

Tu^.'ut;':  -hue  w^  liown  bt 

-*  AiBi  I  caa  tail  lou  m 

rijc"  .-■iiciitafvi  Mik«.  ID  a 
'«-£(  3<ic  if*  lay  BMWts  <l««ir 
jdwujii  Eteac  t^  ci— iiinin 
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"  Bless  my  heart ! — who'd  have  thought  it !" 
said  the  diipe^  as  he  departed. 

Mike  accompanied  him  to  the  door,  and  stood 
for  a  moment  watching  his  figure  vanishing  in 
the  darkness. 

"  *  Does  your  mother  know  you're  out  ?'  Mis- 
ther  Edward  Potts.  It's  a  mighty  leaky  vessel 
you  are,  to  hould  a  saycret ;  I  fixed  your  flint 
jist  regular  lovely.  I've  had  a  pleasant  evenin' 
out  of  you,  and  I'll  tell  you  what,  you've  had  a 
dale  of  talk  to  yourself  this  blessed  night,  and 
you've  had  what  every  man  that  talks  hasn't  got, 
you've  had  a  couple  of  mighty  good  listeners." 


h2 


Those  wbo  have  remarked,  c 
of  the  Sabbath,  when  then 
Saturday  left  to  swear  by, 
man  dancer,  after  Etriding  t 
an  ostrich,  spring  up  in 
roebuck,  and  spin  round 
derrish,  and  who  can  rem 
modest  assurance  with  which 
human  merit,  be  neYertbel 
humility,  appeals  to  the  gliUi 


iK-r  ill   \.  Ii'kIi    ^likv   ii»\v,   in    tlic    pride   oi   his 
siiccct.-j  coiilronted  liis  niastcr. 

^*It's  out,  sir,"  said  he— "it's  out— it's  out." 

"  What's  out  ?"  asked  the  Doctor,  his  eyes 
twinkling,  his  mouth  working  ahnost  spasmodi- 
cally, with  the  excitement  of  the  moment. 

*«  The  cat,  sir !— it's  out  of  the  bag.  Wasn't  it 
iligant  sport,  sir  ?" 

**  It's  likely  to  terminate  tragically  for  some 
parties,'^  said  the  Doctor,  gravely — "it's  a  felony." 

"  Divil  mend  them  I"  said  Mike.  "  Will  they 
hang  that  ould  blackguard,  sir?  By  the  piper 
that  played  before  Moses,  I'd  walk  barefoot  to 
Carlisle  to  see  him  stretched." 

"  I  think  not,"  said  the  Doctor ;  "  but  it  must 
be  transportation  for  life." 

"I  hope  you  heard  it  all  plain,  sir.  Ethen, 
when  he  was  nibbling  I  felt  mighty  quarc. 
Here's  your  healtli,  sir,  I  beg  your  pardon  for 
foigettin'  it  so  long ;  but  Miss  Louisa's  gettin' 
her  rights  dhrove  the  manners  out  of  me.  Upon 
my  conscience,  sir,  when  he  came  to  talk  about 


ihc  «a.  mi  I  ha«v  I  wme  walkkt'  nMO  ^ 
Hke  s  bift  mM  »  onier,  1  fell  all  oobo« ; 
^na  Might  W««bwckc<l  one  dcnrn  with  ssOnni. 
I  gm  *VB  i^  boooM-,  ar.  H  wms  just  like  » if 
»  bM  wm  bcB'  bmg,  I  coalde't  get  my  \tnt& 
an-  Boi*  BhflB  iT  M  beoi  loariB'  like  immI  if  ■ 
kO.  I  fck  aiy  bent  ewvOai'  up  tHl  it  lalT 
cftokBd  mt^  and  mv  btx  was  jam.  like  as  if  il 
«■•  haotok' oM  tkreugh  my  eT«&  Well;  thu 
««■  a  ftett  aich^s  vatk,  sir — ^I  hope  jrou  hen) 


■'Qntr  pfain,*  mm)  Uk  Doctor:  "fw 
eao^  H  MM :  Wke,  tun'ie  a  FtuvnixJ 

-WhMVAtf^^rMkcdJiUke.  "Well, 
■Mil  1^  ^B^  Tou  beanl  it  pUin  tfaoiif  h.  sir. 
«nho«,  far  I  pnjinbitd  lu  leQ  nobutlf,  nd  I 
Qw  to  keep  lo  m  von) :  iiothin'  makes  a  »» 
rmwOwl  Bkc  kcepin'  steadr  to  bis  word.' 

**  Take  on^  tooII  tie  en  die  floor  in  i  ntniitr  r 
mid  tW  DDctor,  m  Mike  Hcrompuiicd  thb  tte* 
dvaCiua  oT  his  principles  wiih  a  lenifir  larHi. 

"rm  nilber  Bunied,  sir,  witb  keei 


ainadhaun  up  to  his  work  dhriiikiti' ;  I  was 
obliged  to  make  him  half-dhrunk^  sir^  before  I 
could  worm  that  saycret  out  of  him,  and  that 
lookin'  at  a  chap  dhrinkin^  is  mighty  apt  to 
onsteady  a  boy's  head — ^  Evil  communications 
corrupt  good  manners/  sir — *  idleness  is  the  root 
of  all  evir — *  a  man's  known  by  the  company  he 
keeps' — *  one  black  sheep' ^' 

**Wcll,  well,"  interrupted  the  Doctor,  who 
had  no  wish  to  listen  to  Mike's  drunken  wis- 
dom, "  that'll  do !  Now  do  take  care,  you'll  be 
down  in  a  moment" 

**  Well,  sir,  for  fear  of  accidents,  I'll  just  com- 
promise that  little  matter,  by  your  lave."  And 
then,  without  further  ceremony,  he  reseated 
himself  in  his  arm-chair.  "  That'll  do,"  said  he, 
/'it's  asicr,  and  just  as  cheap  as  standin'." 

"  Well,  Mike,"  said  the  Doctor,  "  to  do  you 
justice,  I  must  say  that  you  got  that  secret  out 
of  Ned  amazingly  cleverly." 

"  Sure  I  undertook  it,  sir,"  returned  Mike,  in 
somewhat  of  a  pettish  tone,  as  if  the  expressing 


"  Did  ever  jou  see  a  pu 
"  To  be  sure  1  have  '." 
"  Did  ever  you  see  a  gij 
a  colossal  womaD  workin'  a 
tail  of  a  comet,  till  the  floe 
min'  out  of  it  like  the  catan 
sort  of  puinp,  sir?" 

"  Dictu  mirabile  monsl 
Doctor,  smiling — "I  have 
digy." 

"  I'm  sorry  for  that,  sir ; 
have  understood  me  bettc 
iniagiDc  tlie  grandfather  of 
a  pump  that  would  pump 
the  Shannon — it's  Dothin{ 
squirt  compared  with  the 
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spirits  from  the  vastj  deep,'  was  perfect,"'  said 
the  Doctor,  heartily  laughing  at  Mike's  magnifi- 
cent  comparison. 

"Och,  then,  you  may  laugh  and  welcome, 
sir,"  said  Mike ;  "  it's  the  best  sort  of  laughin', 
that  laughin'  when  your  winnin'." 

'^  The  threatening  him  with  the  ghost  was  a 
deep  stroke  of  policy,"  continued  the  Doctor ; 
'* '  tcurbida  terret  imago,'  it'll  make  him  confess. 
But  had  you  not  better  go  to  bed,  now  ?'' 

*^  Is  it  lave  the  bottle  that's  done  such  good 
service  this  blessed  night? — sure,  it  wouldn't  be 
treatin'  it  with  proper  respect.  Didn*t  I  get 
lave  to  get  dhrunk,  sir  ?" 

"  Yes ;  and  you've  certainly  taken  the  worth 
out  of  the  leave.  Remember,  Mike,  Bacchus 
has  drowned  more  men  than  Neptune." 

"  Sure,  all  the  haythen  saints  in  the  divil's 
calendar,  sir,  wouldn't  have  got  Miss  Louisa  her 
rights." 

"  Consider  your  health,  Mike ;  *  est  modus  in 
rebus' — *  there's  rcayun  in  roasting  of  eggs;'  *sunt 

II  3 


tA^  Ton  caUrd  m  tamilv  sec 

-  Ob.  Irt  me  alooe  tbr  ih: 

wf  inco  the  Ikicfors  Iscc  k 

m  WTcrK.  T«  don't  thin 
lit  savoM  ? — never  fear, 
'-  Wd,  aiBce  yoa  «c  dete 


Dacux,  ofaserriiig  that  Mikt 
>■§  fron  diiniing,  and  stof 
bad  beson.  were  rerr  di 
dbo«t  locoBpovod  aDotlier 
*To«  ctctamlT  hare  eained 
soil" 

**  V«^  sir."  fetumed  Mi 
sir!     Good  night,  and  pleas 
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nving  retired,  he  reseated  hioiscU',  and  aban- 
ADDed  himself  to  his  own  thoughts. 

"  The  jug  comes  round  powerftil  often  when 

ic's  by  oneself,"  said  he;  *'it'8  mighty  dhry 

)rk  dhrinkin'  alone.     Well,  a  man  can  talk  to 

limself,  without  bein'  afeard  of  bein'  listened  to 

r  conthradteted,  that's  one  comfort.     I  hate  a 

votankerous   crittur   that's  always  a  disputiu' 

4ut  one  says.     I  wonder  will  my  tongue  be 

[  with  the  thunderin'  big  lies  I've  been 

lin'  that  poor  uiifortunit  gouey.     Oh,  Mike ! 

ike !  if  your  mother  had  had  many  more  of  you, 

d'd  have  con(|uered  the  world  like  the  ancient 

mtans,  that  took  the  place,  baniu'  oiild  Ire- 

ind.  Oh,  the  thief  of  the  world,  the  murderin', 

d',  desavin',  parjunn',  cantin',  lyiu',  villain! 

i  forge  the  good  lady's  will,  and  ehc  lyin"  dead 

I  the   time!     I'd  like   tu  see   him   swingln'. 

'aith,  1  wouldn't  mind  inforuiin'  against  him 

yself     What's  that  ?"  exclaimed   he,   for  he 

ntrct  at  this  iustaiit  a  tapping  against  the  wiu- 

)w,     "Who  are  you?— what  do  you  wiiuti'" 


»i  s  me,  ,iir.  yj  Uoaegi 
wiihout,  iQ  which  he  at  on 
his  late  compeaioa. 

'^Il's  jou,isit?"  aoswe 
not  comin'  to  recant,  jou  pi 
wait  receive  your  confessio 
fi»t  in  it,  now,— jou're  in  | 
'flien  be  pat  Ow  loUter  ii 
■*»«*  your  bosines — cut  a 
"  Mj  meter  h^  sem  i 
s^  X«d.     "  C»a  his— (i 

$ciu^j  afipropfutif^  the 
Mir*«<frf^  (A<f  eminent  si 
^li,»»Aase  corpse  so  omin 
^•BaiTicredel'Enfer.'     « 
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thauk  him  for  past  favours.  TU  go  bail  she's 
indebted  to  the  divil  for  the  pleasantest  hours 
she's  spent     Did  you  see  him  yourself,  Ned  ?" 

"  Pray  do  call  the  Doctor !"  said  the  other, 
flfhiveiing  alike  with  cold  and  terror ;  "  my 
master  desired  me  to  fetch  him  directly.'' 

'*  Why  don't  you  go  for  the  parson,  man 
alive  ?  It  would  be  an  iligant  match  bethuxt 
a  protestant  clergyman  and  Ould  Nick.  By 
dad,  I'd  back  the  ould-un  for  a  pint  of  whisky  !" 
said  Mike,  who  felt  the  greatest  reluctance  to 
quit  his  seat.  "  Sure  my  masthur  can't  lay 
him.  I'll  tell  you  what,  my  boy,  it's  much 
asier  to  keep  that  friend  of  yours  out  than  to 
turn  him  out.  However,  I'll  tell  the  Doctor ; 
maybe  he  does  know  how  to  give  him  a  pow- 
derin'.  Some  of  the  stuff  he  ordhers  his  patients 
would  turn  the  diviFs  stomach.'' 

* 

Mike  now  proceeded  to  his  master's  room,  and 
found  the  worthy  Doctor  preparing  to  go  to  bed. 

"  They've  got  Ould  Nick  up  at  Beelzebub's 
Eye-on,  sir." 


1    1     ^^^^H 

tm,  cynp  lOr  iMqiiiiiwij.  far  be  svptcMd 

•IkK^  IM  FMK.  ar,  <»»  M  an  <ta 
Ik.  «»••  >  >mi  lb  dniL- 

«*.    "  Gtw  ne   BT  gnal-coat,  3fik»;  I 
exiKctad  m^kiUk  at  (fe  son.* 

-Did  i«,bimiM,ar?-^daGke,<|dli 

f,.^   -walp>«^lJ™^«r      ^^ 

-  T«1  •!»  IB  l-rf  ^  W>.  .i  ^^H 
■e.    TW  i*  •  nd  onr^  70a  know,  dl^^H 
«tWI»  dnlnlmailyaiadMi 
b«  .llHkr  wa>ai%  iwab,  ar.     He)  am 
ymmH,  on:  .btV  jtn  do   widi  Bifc  >«! 

-nsuMdhsEkii  .ogU  DM  riie,lBta,-  J 
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med  the  Doctor,  with  a  tiiguilicant  sniilc. 
*  You  see  I  du  uot  expect  to  ]m  cuufroutcd  with 
evil  one  in  person ;  but  the  fact  is,  that 
tJCrs.  WilsoD  has  been  in  the  habit  of  drinking 
s  quantities  of  ardent  Bpirils." 
^  Sure,  I  told  you  80,  ^,  long  ago,"  said 
"  She's  an  everlastin'  ould  dhrunkard." 
''  Well,  Mike,  drunkards  after  a  lime  become 
(affected  with  a  dieorder  of  the  brain — a  species 
if  temporary  madness — iu  which  they  fancy  that 
■eysee  all  eorta  offri{|^htfid  appitritions,"  [here 
ike  put  his  tongue  in  his  cheek,]  "  and  troiu 
e  premonitory  symptoms  that  i  obsen'ed,  a 
few  days  ago,  I  have  no  doubt  but  what  Mrs. 
ffibon  is  now  suffering  the  consetjuence  of  her 
txoeeaes,  la  a  ht  of  delirium  tremens." 
"  IlieD  you  reaUee  that  you  see  Ould  Nick 
D  the  lyrium  dhrauiins  is  on  you,  sir  ?"  aeked 
tlikci  with  a  hall-startled,  half-incredulous  cx- 
Bsion  on  hiscuuutenance. 
'  Yes,  Mike,"  said  his  ma&tcr,  siguiiicaiitly. 


&  W5  »r  tbr  ib<i.  If  1 
««fascHwLibe  Lad  u 
■icfa  iv«:  hmt  dbrinkia' 
W4  m  doride,  MBTbe.— f 
saim  ~«1  w«  fron  Arinkin* 
twol"fcgt»rf?fer;  andtbci] 
t^K.  whea  be  knows  that 
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i'" — aod  he  took  a  pull  at  his  tuiiiblt-r, 
tich  forthwith  placed  the  '  pleasures  of"  hope' 
■tall  their  naked  beaut;  before  hiu  eyes. 
"  Here's  your  health,  air  I — you're  a  mighty 
i  masther,  and  I'd  be  very  sorry  to  turn  you 
;  but  we're  none  of  ua  perfect — it's  a  bit  of 
Bate  o'  yours  thinkin'  you  can  dhraw  the  wool 
At  my  eyes.  You  must  get  up  a  thritic  airlier 
)^  the  momin'  afore  you  can  come  round  me 
1  your  'lyrium  dliramins."  Mike  here  gave 
Ore  another  stir,  and,  looking  round  the 
K>lTi,  his  eye  lighted  ujHtn  ihc  portrait  of 
r  Alatiiew  that  hung  upon  the  wall,  and 
[Ting  reached  the  sjKiculalivc  etogcof  inebriety, 
t  began  to  moralize. 

'■'  I  wonder  what  Father  Mathcw  would  say 

It  this ;  it's  ri{;btin'  the  orphan,  the  fatherless, 

J  the  npprcBacil,  by  manes  of  whisky-punch, 

(  are ;  it  would  puzule  him — it's  makin'  the 

my  work  our  guns.    What  'ud  he  say  at  all,  at 

Never  miud ;  let  him  alone.    The  man  tliat 

weaned  the  boys  acrass  the  herrin'-pond  from 
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the  road^  and  smokin'  their  dudeens,  and  dis- 
ooorsin^  about  the  price  of  potatoes.  It  was 
bethuxt  Armagh  and  Dungaunon^  for  that 
oouothry  was  all  in  the  thrue  faith  afore  Crom- 
well's time,  bad  luck  to  him  ! — when  ilp  comes 
St  Pathricky  and  one  of  them  (to  thry  if  the 
saint  was  a  judge  of  those  little  matters)  lay 
down  on  the  road  and  shammed  dead^  as  if  he 
had  fell  down  in  a  perplexity  fit  *  lie  s  just 
dead^  my  lard^'  says  they ;  *  you  were  in  sight 
when  he  was  taken — wont  you  be  plascd  to 
give  him  absolution  ?'  *  It's  too  late,'  says  the 
saint ;  '  he's  as  dead  as  a  red  lierrin — he  must 
take  his  chance ;'  and  he  tipped  them  a  wink, 
as  much  as  to  say  youVe  got  the  wrong  end  of 
the  joke,  my  boys ;  and  with  that,  he  walked 
away.  And  what  do  you  think  ?  sure  enough^ 
when  the  others  thried  to  lift  him,  the  l)oy  was 
dead  in  airnest  The  saint  was  up  to  the  (lirick, 
and  he  sthruck  him  as  dead  as  mutton,  in  the 
twinklin'  of  an  eye.  That's  what  you  get  for 
thryin'  to  dcsave  your  clargy.      Well,    they 


IM 


leT  l^d  himoatt  1 


carried  turn  home,  and  tliea  tljey  bud  him  oott 
and  eome  wanted  to  wake  him  regularlv.  aoJ 
others  said  they  daredii't.  for  it  wasn't  right 
duwn  dead  he  was,  but  only  sthruck  of  a  heap 
by  the  saint,  autl  he'd  maybe  jump  tip  with  the 
liddliu*.  And  there  he  lav,  the;  didti*i  know 
what  on  aiith  to  do  with  him,  till  the  nest  dtr, 
when  up  coiner  St  Pathridi  again:  he  «u 
goin'  about  vieitin'  the  poor,  curin'  the  small- 
pox, cuTsin'  the  snakes  aad  toads,  and  the  like. 
'  The  top  o'  the  momlu'  to  yez,  my  chiUrcD,' 
fays  he;  'is  there  any  more  «f  yee  Hkely  to  be 
throubled  with  a  fit  this  day  •*'  And  I  guesthey 
uoneofthem  wanted  tothi^-lhnl  on  again.  TTwre 
they  were  standin'  round  the  door,  scralcluu' 
ihcir  hcails,  but  sorrow  the  much  they  found 
there  that  \iA  help  them  at  a  pinch  ;  ihey  were 
clean  bothered,  and  at  last  one  of  ihem  said 
'  We  must  ask  his  pardon ;'  and  witli  that,  ib^ 
all  eung  out  '  Peccavi  I  peccavi !'  like  mait. 
beggin'  him  to  let  that  poor  boy  ofF  that  wansl. 
and  raise  hin  &om  the  dead.    '  Is  it  aiagtn'  tlMl  \ 
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tune  you  are  to-<lay  ?'  says  the  saint ;  *  upon  my 
ooDScience,  it's  rather  changed  I    Do  you  believe 
I  can  raise  him  from  the  dead  ?'  ^  Faith  and  troth, 
we  do,'  says  they.     '  Well,  since  you  have  faith, 
there'o  no  use  in  my  doin'  it,'  says  he ;  ^  that's 
all  right,'  and  with  that,  he  was  goin'  away, 
when  they  all  got  round  him,  scrcechin',  and 
beggin',  and  prayin' ;  and  at  last  he  said,  ^  Will 
ye«  swear,  upon  your  sowls — ^for,  let  me  tell 
you,  though  you  don't  seem  to  know  it,  eveiy 
mother's  son  among  you  has  a  sort  of  a  sowl, 
that  you'll  never  thry  todesave  a  saint  again?' 
*  Yes,'  says  they ;  *  we'll  promise  never  to  desave 
a  saint  again/     '  No  more  you  did  now,'  says 
lie,  *you  scum  of  the  airth.'     *  Well,  we'll  never 
thry,'  says  they,  *  or  a  sinner  either.'     *  Oh,  I 
said  nothin'  about  the  sinner,'  says  he ;  *  let  the 
divil  look  after  his  own;  but  now  that  I've 
brought  you  to  your  sinses,  I'll  take  compassion 
on  him,'  and  with  that,  he  walks  up  to  the  boy, 
and  gives  him  a  kick  on  his  hinder  end  that  set 
him  on  his  legs  as  lively  as  a  young  salmon,  in 


'do  vou  think  I'd  tell  vou 
moral  in  it  Y  Now,  the  n 
Has:  never  think  yourself  w 
or  sthrive  to  puzzle  them ; 
his  life  by  doin'  so,  and  it 
worse ;  the  church  wont  sta: 
dence,  and  I'll  tell  you 
gain,  with  regard  to  that 
dhrinkin' — '  I  dhrink  joui 
— '  Dhriuk  and  be  d — d,' 
what  Pm  goin'  to  say.  Thi 
under  wlilch  a  boy  may  U 
without  breakin'  the  pledj 
eyes  on  rae  till  I  thought 
me  like  limpets — '  Long  lil 
— •  You  don't  break  the  j 
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Nick  said  of  his  two  legs ;  things  that  arc  aqual  to 
the  same  areac|iial  to  one  another,  that's  jometry ; 
therefore  things  that  are  lawful  for  the  same  are 
lawful  for  one  another,  that's  equity — in  the 
same  manner  as  it  is  lawful  to  dhrink  sperits 
-when  the  doctor  orders  it  for  the  good  of  your 
health,  that  is  medicinalli/y  so  for  the  sake  of 
cross-examinin'  a  boy,  wormin'  a  saycret  out  of 
him,  pumpin'  him,  and  the  like,  it's  lawful  to 
dbrink  sperits /?/^?Wa//y.'  *  Well  done,  sir,'  says 
I,  *  more  power  to  your  elbow !  Father  Mathew, 
here's  your  health,  sir,  m  judicial  sperits."  And, 
to  do  due  honour  to  the  good  priest,  he  emptied 
his  tumbler,  and  then  broke  into  a  loud  laugh^ 
as  he  looked  upon  the  empty  chair  in  which  his 
imagination  had  installed  so  venerable  an  occu- 
pant 

"  Faith,  Fm  thinkin'  Fm  gettin\  some  of 
these  quare  dhramins  in  me  meself  If  you  see 
Qpld  Nick,  it's  the  'lyrium  dhramins.  I  wonder 
what  big  name  my  masther  'ud  call  seein'  Father 
Mathew.   Well,  long  life  to  you  Father  Mathew, 


the  Pope  sitliu'  inside.  Whi 
isn't  St.  Paihrick  come  back  aj 
left  wold  he'd  come  back ;  it 
mogiiliciktion  of  souls ;  anyho 
sure — so  gentletnen,  (refillin| 
dhhnk  both  your  healths,  am 
lave  to  dhriok  sperita  judicial  I 
tatioQ  was  here  interrupted  b 
master. 

"  Well,  ^r,"  said  he,  as  he 
"did you  see  Ould Nick?  V, 
tail?     Did  you  give  him  a  cc 

"  No,"  said  bis  master.  " 
as  I  told  you ;  it  waa  a  case  o 
brought  on  by  intemperance. 

"  lie's  tbryia'  that  dodge  o 
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''  Awake !  and  dhramin'  all  the  time  !'^  thought 
Mike.  '^  See,  now,  wanst  a  man  tells  one  lie, 
he's  in  for  a  dozen ;  that  comes  of  bein'  in 
company  with  Ould  Nick.  Was  she  much 
fineckened,  sir  ?^ 

^'  Dreadfully.  Frigidus  horror.  Membra 
quatit'' 

"  Did  you  pump  her,  sir  ?" 

"  How  do  you  mean  ?" 

**  Did  you  get  that  say  ere  t  about  the  will  out 
of  her,  sir  ?" 

«  No/' 

"  He's  only  an  Englishman,"'  muttered  Mike ; 
''he*s  a  good  man,  only  mighty  soft.  Why, 
sir,**  said  he,  aloud,  ^^  if  I  had  a  woman  to  cure, 
that  thought  she  saw  the  divil,  I  would  not  let 
her  believe  tliat  her  jawbone  was  her  own — I'd 
have  the  cockles  of  her  heart  out,  pipin'hot — I'd 
tell  her  that  he  came  for  her  o'  purpose,  by 
rason  of  her  sins ;  and  I'd  whistle  him  back  in  a 
jifiy,  if  she  didn't  repent  and  confess  them  imma- 
diately,  if  not  sooner."    (Hiccup.) 

VOL.  m.  I 


by  his  attorney.     Will  she  1 
her  in  the  nuwniii',  sir  ?" 

"  No,  I  hope  she  will  be 
ing."  :. 

"Will  I  go  and  rap  at 
s  screech,  sir,  or  make  bdii 
goin',  with  a  copper  saucept 
on  hei',  until  she  'peaches  i 

"  No,  Mike ;  we  will  1 
course." 

»  Very  well,  sir ;  but  yo 
thin'  out  of  her  unleas  she's 

"  I  think,  Mike,  it  woul 
went  to  bed  now." 

"  Veiy  well,  sir,"  letum 
thickly,     "m  take  your 
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"  Good  night,  Mike.  Would  it  not  be  as  well 
if  you  brought  me  the  bottle  of  whisky,  just  to 
pat  it  out  of  harm's  way,  you  know  ?" 

'  **  It  isn't  a  sup  you  want  for  yourself,  is  it, 
ar  V  asked  Mike,  slily. 

**  No  !  I  do  not  want  any,  but  I  should  think 
you  must  have  had  more  than  enough;  you 
know — *  out  of  sight,  out  of  mind.'  " 

**  Och,  don't  throuble  yourself  about  it,  sir." 

**  Come,  you  may  as  well  bring  it  up,  and  be 
out  of  the  way  of  temptation." 

'^  Faith,  there's  not  much  temptation  in  it, 
it  isn't  worth  while  bringin'  it." 

"Why  not?" 

''Ethen,  to  tell  you  the  thruth,  sir,  and  no 
lie,  sorrow  the  dhrop  there  is  remainin'  in  it" 


i2 
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wherewith  her  erratic  imngiaation  peopled  the 
room ;  and^  after  the  departure  of  the  physician, 
Mr.  Meeks  proceeded  to  make  up  the  draught. 

His  wife  stood  by  his  side  ;  but^  as  he  opened 
the  box,  and  took  out  the  phial^  the  sight  of  the 
dark  and  potent  agent,  that  passes  with  such 
hideous  facility  from  the  character  of  the  restorer 
to  that  of  the  destroyer,  excited  in  the  minds  of 
both,  almost  at  the  same  moment,  thoughts  that 
proved,  that  if  the  father  of  evil  had  not  actually 
and  visibly  presented  himself  in  person  to  Mrs. 
WikoD,  he  was,  however,  not  very  far  off  in  the 
spirit,  and  they  looked  with  a  guilty  hesitation 
into  one  another's  faces. 

One  witness,  they  were  satisfied,  would,  in  a 
few  days,  be  ploughing  the  broad  Atlantic,  with 
little  prospect  of  ever  returning  to  his  native 
flhores ;  the  other,  from  whom  they  feared  most, 
now  lay  awaiting  the  draught  to  enable  her  to 
deep.  Sleep!  A  demon  seemed  to  whisper  sleep 
in  their  ears  with  a  demon  significance ;  there 
a  felon  suggestivencss  in  the  word  ''  sleep." 
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anj  evidence  that  might  be  brought  against  it, 
would,  he  was  well  aware,  bear  the  strictest 
MTUtiny,  so  accurately  had  he  trained  his  hand, 
which  possessed  a  fatal  aptitude  for  such  pur- 
poses, to  imitate  that  of  the  deceased  lady.  The 
danger  lay  in  the  existence  of  the  two  witnesses 
to  the  commission  of  the  forgery,  the  united 
testimony  of  whom  would,  in  a  court  of  law, 
overbear  his  mere   assertion,   if   they  should 
choose  to  betray  him ;  but  one  disposed  of,  the 
evidence  of  the  servant-boy,  who  must  in  the 
first  instance  admit  himself  to  be  a  confederate, 
tOkA  whom  Mr.  Meeks  judged,  and  not  without 
good  reason,  he  should  be  able  to  convict  as  a 
thie^  would  probably  weigh  little  against  the 
impression  that  an  inspection  of  the  handwriting 
mtisi  create  in  the  mind  of  every  one  familiar 
with  Mrs.  Langdalc's  hand,  that  the  will  was 
really  and  truly  hers.     Indeed,  as  we  have  al- 
ready  observed,  Mrs.  Mccks  had  commenced  a 
manoeuvre  by  which  she  hoped  to  get  rid  of 
Ned  altogether — the   leaving  a  roll   of  bank 
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.  Yet  did  boih  pauac  for  a  lime,  for  it  is  no 

;t  matter  to  decide  upoD  committiug  muhdkr. 

tere  was  do  heat  of  bloud  to  urge  them  wildly 

t  no  ctaviDg  of  vengeance  to  stifle  the  still, 

I  voice  of  conscience,  no  hatred  to  choke 

rey.     The  evil  passions  were  still;  in  gloomy 

e  that  guilty  and  unhappy  pair  hearkened 

I  the   Eiuggcgliou£  of  the  enemy  of  mankind, 

tertained    the    deadly  project,    delihcrated, 

rered,  yielded,  and  fell ! 

^'  The  crime  seemed  to  them  so  easy  to  commit, 

D  diflScult,  if  not  impossible,  to  detect,  that  the 

mptation  woe  irrcaiBtihie ;  for  ever  since  the 

K:k  made  npon  Mr.  Meeks  by  Mike,  they 

lived  in  a  state  of  intolerable  suspense. 

e  idea  of  the  will  being  forged  having  entered 

B  bead,  seemed  to  their  guilty  couscienees  an 

luce   iLat  he  v-ouid,  in  some  manner  or 

Ijier,  establish   the   fact   thut  it  was  forged. 

a's   wild,  but  yet  Etartling   threat,   with 

>  impotence  she  had  so  inn  Mediately  aflcr- 

1  leproachod  hcrEcIf,  bad  excited  ibc  most 


IfTcW  ■p(>nlieitdoDs  ia  Oi«ir  minds 
fitlle  knrw  how  fitfaUy  tboec  apprebennoiia  of 
thetn  ItMl  bem  Fvni  then  realiKd.  Dymno*iiig 
N«d  Potti  to  FkretwtKid  the  next  (by,  and  dc»- 
pktctuog  hlo  tD  Amenca,  they  hoped  todiifMie, 
arhtm.  Here  wu  the  one  other  erldetiec  riwHi 
lately  in  their  power. 

A  medieal  num  had  left  tb^  onhcppy  rnmai 
at  midni^fat  in  s  9tslc  of  deUnum— bcr  dnlli 
belbre  morning  could  not  be  coosderad  veir 
wooderiul — it  was  not  likely  to  excite  niBck 
susptrioo;  cod  cfen  if  it  did,  let  the  wont  am* 
to  the  worst — the  reiy  wotsl — a  strict  intjuitT,  ■ 
Conner^  inqop^it,  would  cHcit  oetbing  thii 
eoold  leod  to  criminate  tbetn;  eiwa  ■  ptxi 
mortem  examination  o4'  the  body  would  ooIt 
difclose  thp  prcstijce  of  laadmom.  um)  Dr- 
Borrowdale  hat)  preH*rthed  tome  Uudaoam.  li 
would  be  many  boiin  l>rfo[v  the  tmcx  of  her 
death  woiiM  be  diMxvrerp'l, — it  wuuhl  be  (pate 
intpossilile  (o  i>rore  tlic  '/uantity  of  lawlttUia 
that  hiHl  been  admiutetered,  aiul  at  the  HOi 
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time  it  was  hardly  probable  that  any  investiga- 
tion would  occur  at  all.  ^^  Dead  dogs  do  not 
bark  T  muttered  Mr.  Meeks,  as  he  poured  the 
prescribed  number^  fifty  drops^  into  a  cup,  and 
then  paused.  His  resolution  faltered  on  the 
threshold  of  assassination ! 

'*  Gro  on,"  said  his  hardier  partner ; "  anything 
18  better  than  living  with  a  gaol  always  before 
our  eyes,  as  we  have  been  doing  ever  since  that 
mad  Irishman  took  it  into  his  head  about  the 
wiU?'' 

The  wretched  man  obeyed,  poured  into  the 
cup  a  quantity  sufficient  to  destroy  liie,  and 
his  hand  shook  violently  as  he  gave  it  to  his  ac- 
eom{dice  to  take  to  the  patient. 

**  Well ;  I  did  not  |K)ur  it  out — I  do  not  know 
how  much  there  is  in  it,"  muttered  she,  as  she 
crept  stealthily,  in  the  consciousness  of  guilt, 
along  the  passages  of  her  own  house,  and  de- 
scended lier  otcn  staircase,  like  a  thief  in  the 
night.  The  ][K)or  woman  was  in  bed,  exhibiting, 
in  all  its  hideousness,  the  staring  wildness  and 
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"  Augh !  what  na^ty^  black,  bitter  stuff  it  is ! 
If  he  had  only  given  mc  a  hmip  of  sugar  to  take 
off  the  taste,'' — and  she  laid  it  down,  after  having 
swallowed  about  a  teaspoonfnl ;  *^  and  I'm  to 
drink  all  that !  Well,  that's  better  than  seeing 
the  devil !  Well,  I'm  getting  rather  drowsy — 
what  was  it  they  told  me  to  do  ?  Oh,  I  remem- 
ber!— to  drink  that  stuflF.  Where  is  it? — I  can 
hardly  keep  my  eyes  open.  Oh — there — it — 
is. — Here—  goes.     Where  ?" — 


CHAPTER  IX 


FoK  a  moment,  as  she  returned  to  her  toon, 
the  inunlcress's  conscience  smote  her ;  its  waoe 
was  very  low,  but  very  clear — there  was  no  mis- 
taking it ;  but  slie  soon    stifleti 
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counting  the  drops  this  time,  her  husband  sud- 
denly sprang  forward^  and  seized  the  bottle. 

"  What's  the  matter  with  you  ?"  asked  she, 
impatiently. 

"  Oh !  for  Heaven's  sake,  don't  \^  said  he, 
shaking  and  shivering  with  horror — ^*  don't  do 
that  1  What  in  the  world  should  I  do  without  you  ?" 

"  What's  the  fool  driving  at  ?"  said  she. 
**  Why  shouldn't  I  have  my  night's  rest  if  I  can 
get  it  ?  It's  long  past  midnight — time  all  good 
people  were  in  bed." 

'<  Oh,  is  that  all  ?"  said  he,  letting  go  the 
bottle — "  I  beg  your  pardon.     I  fancied -" 


tt 


Why,  you  did  not  think  I  was  such  a  fool 
to  go  to  make  away  with  myself,  did  you  ?" 
flaked  she.  *^  Time  enough  for  that  when  we 
can  do  no  better.  Come,  be  a  man  !  What's 
done,  can't  be  undone ;  put  off  that  hang-dog 
fece  of  yours,  and  come  to  bed."  In  a  very 
few  minutes  she  was  in  bed,  and  the  laudanum 
taking  effect  speedily,  the  murderess  slept 
floondly  under  the  same  roof  as  her  victim. 
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liked  ioflueiice  of  his  uoscrupuluus  wife ;  but 
I  sophistry  availed  to  reconcile  him  to  the 
The  act  was  all  grim  and  frightful 
ality  ?  The  excuse  was  all  unreal — was  all  de- 
icion !  Tlie  truth  was  mightier  far.  Disguise, 
veil,  excuse  it  as  he  might,  still  atrocity 
HDuld  force  itself  upon  his  mtiid  ;  murder  would 
lad  forth  iu  all  its  naked  deformity  before 
e  mind  of  the  murderer. 
fThe  terrible  question—"  Cain,  whebb  is  thy 

tOTH£B? — WHAT  IIABT  TBOU  DONE  ?"  would  ring 

I  hie  ears,  and  there  was  no  answer.  Yet  no 
mpaseiun  for  his  rictim  entered  into  his  heart, 
t  that  he  was  by  nature  cruel — on  the  con- 
,  he  was  naturally,  whenever  it  did  not 
terfere  with  his  plans  or  projecls,  kind- 
d ;  but  self'Scektng,  unguidcd  either  by 
■nnciple  or  conscience,  had  been  the  very 
sence  of  his  existence ;  to  it  all  other  feelings 
Ided ;  and  the  question  iijxiu  liis  mind, 
rifled  as  he  was  by  the  actual  presence  of 
nler,  was,  nevertheless,  less  the  lile  or  death 
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that  men  might  say  "  this  man  has  a  heart,  how 
feelingly  he  speaks !'  lie  used  it,  in  short,  as  a 
help  towards  constnicting  his  convorFation,  as 
a  8chool-boy  uses  a  gradns  as  a  help  towanls 
constructing  his  verses — all  was  cold,  all  was 
profitless,  all  was  barren.  There  probably  was  a 
heaven  above  him,  but  he  did  not  exactly  know 
the  way  to  it ;  there  {)ossibly  was  a  hell  beneath 
him, — ^but  what  was  hell  ?  where  was  it  to  be 
found  ?  when  was  it  to  bo  felt  ? — And  he  was 
not  dead  yet, — he  was  not  even  fifty, — had 
many  years  to  prepare  for  that ;  but  still  that 
night's  event  was  unfortunate,  was  puzzling, 
was  certainly  wrong ;  and  in  his  peq^lexity  he 
took  refuge  in  the  doctrine  of  works.  He  would 
give  more  freely  to  the  |>oor;  he  would  sub- 
scribe more  largely  to  the  various  charitable 
institutions  of  the  neighbourhood,  especially 
those  who  published  the  names  of  their  con- 
tributors, that  his  exam])le  might  not  be  lost 
upon  others,  who  might  ho  hesitating  about  the 
amount  of  their  donations ;  his  family  prayers 


as  the  country  never  sav 
resoliitJODS  he  maaagcc 
confused  manner,  to  si 
of  cooacience,  and  he  . 
into  the  idea  that  his  ui 
knew  not  the  spectral 
spread  its  murky  wing» 
that  the  court  and  the 
gaUowB,  are  not  the  only 
takes  the  lite  uf  a  felloe 
caping  those  be  has  do 
not  of  the  unerring  cert 
with  which  the  Atengb 
feaiM  mission ;  he  knei 
agony  the  murderer  w. 
talons  of  B 
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X9BS  an  indistinct  impression  that  he  was  read- 
ing a  horrible  book  ;  but  though  he  now  and 
tben  succeeded  in  getting  through  two  or  three 
lines,  still  he  could  not  clearly  make  out  their 
meaning ;  yet  he  had  a  foreboding  that^  if  he 
did  not  immediately  succeed  in  understanding 
them,  some  terrible  catastrophe  would  take 
place.  Conscience,  even  in  sleep,  was  begin- 
ning to  assert  its  omnipotence.  Hitherto,  all 
had  been  action,  undignified  and  unexciting; 
bnt  still  action.  Now  came  its  ghastly  follower, 
that  would  not  be  shaken  off;  now  came  the 
dark  shadow  of  mi^iving,  the  uneasy  feeling 
that  all  is  not  well  which  so  often  will  haunt  the 
troubled  mind  long  after  the  eyes  arc  closed  in 
sleep.  Anon,  the  words  became  ominous  and 
menacing ;  denunciations,  even  curses,  seemed 
to  mingle  with  them,  and  from  time  to  time  the 
face  of  a  mocking  fiend  would  shew  itself,  peer- 
ing over  those  pages.  The  horrors  of  his  dream 
became  more  and  more  distinct,  more  and  more 
hideous.     First,  Louisa  Langdale  appeared  to 


dre^  wet ;  she  seemed  a 
her  Ufe  in  the  sea,  drivi 
He  Ehoddered  as  he  ih 
mother.  Again  he  stoo 
death,  and  looked  stec 
corpse,  as  be  forged  the 
lad;  to  the  false  will 
remained,  not  a  motionle 
as  before, — it  opened  it; 
its  pallid  head — it  laid  ii 
the  hand  of  the  forger,  t 
icfc  Then  the  scene  cl 
(yDoDegain  pointing  at 
and  Sit  Thomas  Champ 
and  a  flashing  eje,  advar 
Btrove  to  hide  himself,  ai 
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was  changed  into  the  features  of  Mrs.  Wilson ; 
and  suddenly  then  the  scene  changed.  He  stood 
in  a  narrow  stone  passage,  but  not  alone ;  a  holy 
man  stood  by  his  side,  and  addressed  him 
earnestly,  in  language,  familiar,  indeed,  to  his 
ean  and  lips,  but  which  never  before  had  made 
its  way  to  his  heart  Grave  magistrates  were 
there,  too ;  solemn  and  anxious,  they  looked  on 
him  with  a  strange  appearance  of  interest,  but 
there  was  no  compassion  upon  their  cold  fea- 
tures ;  fetters,  from  which  liis  limbs  had  just 
been  released,  lay  at  his  feet ;  a  squalid  outcast 
crouched  in  a  corner,  and  fixed  his  wolfish  eyes 
upon  him  with  a  gaze  from  which  he  could 
not  escape ;  suddenly  he  felt  his  arms  tighdy 
pinioned — a  narrow  door  opened  before  him  upon 
a  little  balcony,  whose  floor  was  an  iron  grating 
— a  hideous  noose  dangled  above — a  sea  of 
beads  was  below — he  passed  that  gloomy  portal 
— the  bell  tolled  heavily  for  the  soul  that  was 
soon  to  pass  away — a  yell  of  execration  from 
the  crowd  greeted  the  doomed  murderer,  and 
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vnbive  start,  and  a  low,  wailing  howl,  and  sat 
up  in  the  bed. 

The  sweat  of  agony,  cold  and  clammy,  was 
atreaining  from  every  pore  ;  his  wife,  under  the 
influence  of  the  opium  she  had  swallowed,  was 
deeping  heavily  by  his  side.  The  room  was 
dark — all  was  still,  save  the  melancholy  howl- 
ingofthe  wind,  and,  occasionally,  the  tapping 
of  the  deathwatch, — and  then,  for  the  first  time, 
the  horrible  atrocity  of  his  crime  came  in  fright- 
ful distinctness  full  home  to  the  mind  of  the 
awakened  murderer. 

Even  then  there  was  time  to  repair  it.  It 
was  not  yet  daylight;  the  unhappy  woman 
could  not  have  swallowed  the  deadly  potion 
many  hours — ])rompt  assistance  might  even 
then  preserve  her  life ;  but  the  steps  necessary 
fiir  that  would  have  exposed  the  attempt  to 
destroy  it — that  was  at  all  events  a  felony, 
and  she  might  die  after  all ;  then  he  would 
stand  forth  a  self-confessed  murderer,  and 
the    frightful    scene    his    distempered  imagi- 

YOL.  in.  K 
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the  first  faint  glimmering  of  morning  light 
fbond  its  way  into  tlio  room^  and  objects  long 
ftmiliar  began  to  a£(snme  strange  and  boding 
fiirms  to  the  conscience-smitten  eye  of  the 
pcnsoner,  in  the  grey,  cold  light  of  the  dawn. 
The  light  gradually  increased ;  seven  o'clock 
■track*— the  house  became  fairly  awake — and  the 
imtched  man  called  his  guilty  partner. 

••  Well,  don't  stare  at  me,"  said  she,  "  in  that 
way ;  whaf  s  done  can't-be  undone." 

**  How  could  you  have  done  it  ?"  said  he — "  it 
Will  be  the  ruin  of  us.'' 

'*  I  did  nothing,"  returned  the  wife,  with  a 
iGght  sneer ;  ^'  I  only  gave  the  woman,  under 
die  direction  of  my  husband,  a  medicine  he  had 
made  np ;  that's  a  complete  defence,  by  the  laws 
of  this  land.  I  did  not  say  ^  dead  dogs  do  not 
h&AJ    I  know  nothing  of  medicine." 

"Grood  heavens!"  said  the  wretched  man, 
^  am  I  deserted,  then,  by  my  own  wife !" 

••No,"  replied  the  other,  with  more  tender- 
than  was  to  be  expected  from  her,  "  never ! 

R  2 


died,  ii  il 
and  GHTuf', 
|ieaswude 
■ad if  Tec 
wcbsTv  lb 
film  thrcM^ 
TOO  hlt^, 
T«T  eveni 
sodiakair 
am  been ' 
tkBkberJB 
tend  she,  K 

bukd— "Ii 
I  harecQiif 


|k  I  Nature  awakes  in  the  flaahing  or  m 
n  her  moiiy-bued  laveliueio  bright  i 
rk  1  tlie  ihtush  gaily  sings  from  the  odoroui  tbom, 
it  triumphant  farewell  lo  tlie  night  ! 
i«  alofl,  ard  tli£  bcea  nre  all  out 
n  tbeiT  theft  [rom  tlie  fresh -blooming  Hoivets, 
InI  grudge  not  the  fiagtance  they  scalier  about. 
For  ihey  itole  il  last  night  frDiii  the  showers. 

)w  the  orb,  wheoce  the  hfe  of  llie  fitld  hatli  its  birth. 

Exult!  ia  beneficent  might ; 
Hie  chrysolite  sea  and  the  cjneiald  parih 
'"     Areglntening  and  gleaminjj  io  light. 
,  .What  beauty,  and  glory,  and  gladues!^,  and  love. 

Are  scattered  unstinted  around — 
'Shuld  the  »oice  of  thanksgiving  not  echo  above, 
That  the  bounty  of  Heaven  has  no  bound  !" 

I  AUBB  lines,  the  oiitpoiirin)is  uf  poor  Loti'isa's 
it  feelings  and  untniublcil  spirit  in  Imppicr 


•-   i:i  iz^i-i-ixf  to  J 

Pse  --^  ■;' tSf  rirfct 
*n.  ir:*;r>i  "-be  :i>:<  Ia\ 

r"-^^  ic  uncbeckcJ  ab-ai 
izj  spirie.  »nd  then  ri 
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I  wonder  what  it  is  about.  Tin  sure  it  is  not  a 
sermon  he  is  composing;  he  looks  so  eager; 
he'd  be  grave  and  biting  his  nails  if  it  was  a 
sermon.  Now  he's  laughing :  I  don't  wonder  at 
it  Such  a  delicious  morning  as  this,  one  wakes 
laughing.  I  could  dance,  and  sing,  and  laugh,  all 
day  long ;  I  have  a  great  mind  to  get  a  skipping- 
rope,  only  it  would  be  so  childish." 

Mr.  Easdale  certainly  was  chattering  to  him- 
self at  a  prodigious  rate,  and  had  Eliza  known 
the  subject  of  his  monologue,  it  would  have 
turned  her  thoughts  to  a  very  different  subject 
from  a  skipping-rope ;  she  would  certainly  have 
been  flattered,  probably  have  been  fluttered^ 
possibly  have  been  delighted. 

The  fact  was,  that  the  good  clergyman  was 
returning  from  a  short  interview  with  her  father, 
in  which,  having  set  forth  that  the  state  of  his 
feelings  towards  Eliza  was  such  as  to  make  it 
necessary  that  her  father  should  be  aware  of 
them^  had  fonually  requested  his  {wrmission  to 
appear  in  the  character  of  a  suitor  for  her  hand. 
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under  the  apple  tree,  ten  minutes  after  she  had 
been  safely  installed  in  her  throne  at  the  break- 
fast table,  ministering  to  her  father's  appetite, 
and  laughing  heartily  at  Mike,  who,  his  face 
somewhat  flushed,  his  eyes  very  bloodshot,  his 
speech  a  little  quavering,  and  his  hand  shaking 
like  an  aspen,  was  (all  these  symptoms  of  last 
night's  inebriety  notwithstanding)  in  his  glory. 
He  had  already,  in  the  openness  of  his  heart, 
astonished  a  wandering  and  ragged  countryman 
of  his  own,  from  the  banks  of  the  Foyle,  by 
presenting  him  with  half-a-crown. 

**  A  man  was  never  the  poorer  for  charity, 
no,  nor  the  richer  for  robbery,''  muttered  he  to 
himself.  ^^  That  money  that  Ould  Ragged  Shirt 
gave  me  for  thrashin'  him  would  never  thrive 
with  me,  but  it's  clane  now — it'll  do  that  poor 
boy  no  harm.  By  Jabers,  it  would  be  a  sight 
worth  seein',  Ould  Meeks  in  the  dock !  *  Silence 
in  the  coort,'  says  the  crier;  *arc  you  guilty,  or 
not  guilty?*  says  the  clerk.  '  ('all  Ned  Potts,' 
Bays   the  judge.      Misthcr    Ned,   my  boy,    I 
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Well,  I  hope  the  entertainment  will  not  be 
too  often  repeated." 

^^  Ethen,  it  was  a  grand  entertainment  we 
had  last  night,  sir ;  dhrinkin'  the  orphan  out  of 
her  throuble,  rightin'  the  oppressed,  gettin' 
dhrunk  in  the  honour  of  God!  You'd  have 
jumped  for  joy,  sir — ay,  if  you  were  inside  the 
church  door  itself — to  hear  the  saycret  we  were 
discoorsin'  about  last  night !  I  mustn't  tell  it 
you  now,  sir,  but  it  wont  be  a  saycret  long; 
you'll  know  it  all,  sir,  afore  that  robin  redbreast, 
beyant  there,  shuts  his  little  eyes  this  blessed 
evenin' — ay,  and  by  the  same  token,  we'U  take 
the  goin'  judge  of  assize  into  our  confidence,  by- 
and-by.  Is  the  masther  ready  for  his  break&st, 
sir?'' 

"  Yes,  I  should  think  he  was  by  this  time," 
returned  Mr.  Easdale,  as  he  walked  away. 

"  Well,  I  must  go  and  see  after  him,"  said 
Mike,  as  he  entered  the  breakfast-room,  and 
found  the  Doctor,  as  might  be  expected,  be- 
tween  the   important  discovery  of  the   night 


cBCDEoaca:.  iftac  even,  i&e  tool  kisEof  acnpof 
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had  persuaded  the  poor  boy  to  make  the  invalu- 
able revelation  that  was  to  restore  Louisa  to 
liberty. 

**  Well,  Miss,'*  said  he,  when  his  master  con- 
eluded,  "  Wasn't  that  iligantly  done  ?  I  flatter 
myself  after  that  I  may  say  I  can  see  as  far  into 
a  millstone  as  my  neighbours  ?" 

"  It  is  perfectly  delightful  P  said  Eliza — *^  it 
is  quite  a  romance  !'* 

"  You  may  say  that,  Miss,"  returned  Mike, 
evidently  very  much  pleased  at  the  idea ; 
"ethen,  who'd  have  thought  of  me  bein'  the 
haro  of  a  romance.  When'U  we  be  at  him, 
sir?  I'd  like  to  see  ould  Meeks  safely  nabbed?" 

**  Why,  Mike,"  answered  the  Doctor — *'  you 
know,  I  have  to  visit  Mrs.  Wilson  this  morning, 
about  her  delirium  tremens,  you  understand?" 

**  Oh  yes,  sir,"  said  Mike,  hastily,  with  a 
slight  blush,  "I  know  all  about  the  lyrium 
dhramins." 

**  Well,  I  shall  try  and  frighten  her  about  her 
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Mount  SioHj"  said  Louisa.  ^^Mr.  Meeks 
seemed  to  me  to  be  very  ill — he  looked  so  hag- 
gard,  and  was  shockingly  nervous;  he  started 
at  every  sound ;  and  she  was  very  cross.  I  came 
over  here  the  moment  it  was  over.'' 

Mike  compressed  his  Ups,  as  if  nothing  but 
the  most  energetic  physical  exertion  could  keep 
his  secret  from  escaping.  ^^  By  dad !"  muttered 
he,  **  I'd  give  five  shillin's  to  get  lave  to  tell 
her  that  it  was  the  last  breakfast  she'd  ever  ate 
at  Beelzebub's  Eye-on.  By  Jabers !  he's  got  his 
paw  on  it,  now ;  and  I  hope  he'll  hould  it  tight. 
Ould  Ragged  Shirt  will  breakfast  in  Carlisle 
jail  to-morrow  momin',  plase  God.  Ethen, 
I've  a  good  right  to  have  the  tellin'  of  it  to 
her — sorrow  the  sowl  more.  Sure  it  was  my  say- 
cret,  it  was  I  got  it  out  of  Ned ;  I  must  tell  the 
docthor  that  when  he  comes  back;  and  then 
I'll  have  the  tellin'  of  it  to  her  with  my  own 
mouth.  Arrah  !  what'll  she  say  ?  *  God  bless 
you  Mike,  and  prosper  you,'  she'll  say — *I'm 
intirely  indebted  to  you ;  the  Lord  be  with  you 
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hours  sound  and  refreshing  sleep,  and  desbous 
that  she  should  have  the  ftill  benefit  of  it,  had 
directs  that  she  should  not  be  disturbed  until 
she  awoke  of  herself.  Nobody  had  therefore 
entered  her  room  when  he  made  his  appear- 
ance, about  ten  o'clock,  at  Mount  Sion,  whither 
he  strolled  up  leisurely  after  having  left  the  two 
young  ladies.  He  was  instantly  struck  by  the 
care-worn  and  haggard  expression  of  Mr. 
Meeks'  countenance,  and  not  less  by  an  air  of 
detcnnination  approaching  to  ferocity  in  that 
of  his  lady, 

"  Why,  Mr.  Meeks,"  said  he,  **  you  seem  to 
have  need  of  me,  yourself.  What  is  the  matter 
with  you  ?" 

"I  have  slept  but  indifferently,"  said  Mr. 
Meeks,  clinging,  to  the  last,  to  his  darling  vice ; 
"  the  sorrows  of  our  fellow-creatures  weigh 
heavy  on  our  hearts,  and  anxiety  about  that 
poor  sufferer,  whose  disturbed  imagination  has 
inflicted  such  a  frightful  pimishment  upon  her, 
has  banished  sleep  from  my  eyes.'' 
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horrible  disclosure  that  another  minute  was  to 
bring.  But  that  minute  passed — still  nothing 
happened — another,  and  another — they  seemed 
like  hours — ten  minutes  elapsed  !  The  doctor 
must  have  seen  the  patient — must  be  aware  of 
her  death — still,  there  was  no  stir ;  everything 
in  the  house  remained  in  a  hideous  quiet. 

**  Can  she  have  thrown  it  away  ?"  thought 
Mrs.  Meeks.  "  She  could  not  have  discovered 
that  it  was  all  laudanum.  Well,  if  she  has,  I 
shall  not  be  sorry — that  is,  if  she  has  not  found 
out  what  we  were  trying  on, — if  she  has,  we 
are  ruined !"  At  this  instant  a  frightful  thought 
occiured  to  Mr.  Meeks. 

"  Could  the  doctor,  finding  her  dead — know- 
ing that  no  sufficient  cause  for  death  existed  at 
midnight,  scarcely  ten  hours  before  —  have 
taken  upon  himself,  without  any  authorization, 
to  proceed  at  once  to  the  post-mortem  examin- 
ation of  the  body  ?  The  suspicion  of  foul  play 
might  have  moved  him  to  such  a  course,  and 
even  that  might  be  ruinous."    Mr.  Meeks  did 
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rium  had  left  her,  though  she  was  very  weak, 
but  she  said  that  she  was  getting  better — as, 
indeed,  she  manifestly  was — but  his  attention 
was  immediately  attracted  to  a  cup  that  stood 
upon  the  table,  close  to  her  bedside,  nearly  full 
of  what  he  at  once  recognised  to  be  pure  lau- 
danum. 

"Why,  what  on  earth  is  this?"  said  he; 
**  how  could  they  be  so  careless  as  to  leave  such 
a  quantity  of  laudanum  within  reach  of  a  patient 
in  a  state  of  delirium.  How  comes  this  here, 
my  good  woman  ?" 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Wilson,  "  to  tell  you 
the  honest  truth,  when.  I  took  a  sup  of  that 
black  stuff,  I  thought  that  it  was  so  bitter,  that 
I  could  not  swallow  it  at  one  draught,  and  I 
put  it  down ;  and  I  didn't  like  to  taste  it  again, 
and  I  put  off,  and  put  off  finishing  it,  until  I 
got  drowsy,  and  at  last  I  fell  asleep,  and  I'm 
only  this  instant  awoke,  and  that's  the  truth,  sir." 

"  Awoke  !"  said  the  Doctor — "  you  never 
would  have  awoke  if  you  had  finished  it ;  there 
is  enough  here  to  poison  you  twice  over." 


m  I  wmM  kwe  <faBc.  «al;  Ikat  Ac  «i«*p  one 
am  WM  WCw*  I  knew  it" 

~Cn  it  b«  poMbh.*  nnneietl  ifar  Doctor, 
"  tbtt  An  OK  Inw  MdlMlad  mA  m  atredlj  ? 


■J  AM>Myitaf  with  gtttiBf  Ned  slipped  otf 
»  AnuMib  w«rid  awm  Am  ^mm  <fif- 
mwgy>    J«e  ;a« ■■K,'*  ofaed  ht,  "dHt  Mr. 

"Afc.waHtglifAWrtinJofifaento.  Ncrd&l 
iraaeii  nm  to  bad,  what  forica 
b!     Are  Ton  peHectlT  cett>in  dui 
A»  tBU  jon  Au  jran  wen  to  drink  tlie  wMc 

**  As  sole  m  vga  w  nttiog  tbetc    She  told 
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me  to  drink  the  whole  of  it,  all  of  it,  she  said,  and 
if  it  did  not  do  me  good  in  two  hours,  to  call 
her,  and  she  would  give  rae  more." 

"  Good  God !  what  a  world  we  live  in," 
ejaculated  the  Doctor.  "Now  tell  me,"  said 
he,  "  has  Mr.  Meeks  any  reason  for  wishing 
your  death  ?" 

"  Oh,  lawk,  no !  How  you  frighten  me !"  said 
the  old  woman,  who  was  now  getting  alarmed. 

"  Have  you  no  knowledge  of  any  secret  that 
he  or  she  may  wish  not  divulged  ?" 

"  Dear  me  I — what  should  make  you  think  so? 
Mr.  Meeks  doesn't  trust  the  like  of  me  with  his 
secrets." 

*^  Nor  the  like  of  Ned  Potts  ?"  suggested  the 
Doctor.  (The  woman  was  silent,  but  was  mani- 
festly startled.)  "  Do  you  know  why  he  is 
sending  Ned  to  America  ?"  (Mrs.  Wilson  now 
got  somewhat  fidgety.)  "  Did  you  ever  hear  of 
a  dead  woman  signing  a  will  ?"  continued  the 
Doctor,  who  now  saw  that  his  success  was  close  at 
hand.     **  Did  you  ever  see  a  dead  woman  sign 
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the  account  Ned  Potts  bad  given  Mike  the 
night  before.  Brushing  by  Mr.  Meeks,  whom 
he  met  in  the  passage,  with  a  gesture  of  abhor- 
rence>  he  proceeded  at  once  to  the  nearest  ma- 
gistrate; and  the  noon  of  the  day  on  which  the 
guilty  couple  had  expected  to  be  free  from  all 
their  perils^  found  them  in  custody  of  the  civil 
power,  on  a  charge  of  felony. 


VOL.  m. 


VfBKs  Dt.  BorromUle 
SioD,  Louisa  and  £liza 
gaiden,  where,  9ood  afte 
ing  up  Ihe  celery,  an  < 
Looisa  roold  eastlj  see  I 
thing  or  another;  but  wl 
tsyet  divine. 

"  Are  yoa  fond  of  ce 

with  a  knowii^  took  ;  " 

"  Yes,  rather,"  said  Ix 

"  Pm  miirfatv  irlad  n 
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•  We  all  will  be  merry, 
A  dhrinkin*  of  sherry, 
On  Patherick's  day  in  the  mornin'/ 

Divil  a  much  we'll  wait  till  then !  we'll  dhrink 
her  health  on  Michaelmas  nighty  and  Holy  Eve, 
and  Guy  Fawkes'  day,  and  Christmas  day,  and 
New  Year's  day,  and  Twelfth  night,  by  the  same 
token;  ^  the  better  day,  the  better  deed.'  " 

Louisa  did  not  exactly  see  how  the  celery  con- 
cerned her;  and  she  took  little  notice  of  it  at 
the  moment ;  but  the  next  time  that  their  walk 
brought  them  near  Mike,  he  returned  again  to 
the  charge — 

"Do  you  like  that  ivy  over  the  window, 
Miss?" 

"  Yes ;  I  think  ivy  is  always  pretty/'  said  she ; 
**  anything  green  must  be  pleasing  in  winter." 

"  There  isn't  too  much  of  it,  then  ?" 

"  No,  not  to  my  taste,"  retiuned  she,  begin- 
ning to  wonder  at  Mike's  constant  reference  to 
her  taste. 

**  I'm  glad  of  that,"  muttered  he,  as  the  two 
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this  time^  and  I^e  conteDted  himself  with  hiim- 
miDg — 

"  '  Had  e'er  ye  the  luck  to  see  Donnybrook  fair  ? 
The  trishman  in  all  his  glory  is  there, 

With  his  sprig  of  shillelagh,  and  shamrock  so  green. 
He  goes  to  a  tent,  and  he  spends  his  half-crown, 
He  meets  with  a  friend,  and  for  love  knocks  him  down 

With  his  sprig  of — ' 

It'll  be  the  goin'  judge  that'll  be  quiltin'  you 
this  time,  ray  boy — more  power  to  his  elbow  I 
There's  the  Doctor  beckoning  to  me  hke  a 
water  wagtail.  I'm  coming,  sir,  immadiately — 
if  not  sooner!" 

^^  I  was  lamentably  unsuccessful  with  the 
Meeks,  certainly,"  said  Louisa,  mournfully.  "  I 
cannot  think  why  they  will  not  let  me  live  here. 
They  see  that  I  detest  them,  and  they  must 
know  that  there  can  be  no  chance  of  persuad- 
ing me  to  marry  that  odious  son  of  theirs ;  and 
really,  now  that  they  are  going  away,  I  do  not 
know  what  I  shall  do.  What  are  you  smiling 
at?" 

**  I  wasn't  smiling,"  answered  Eliza,  who  had 


H  U*e   greatest   pue«bte  difficuliv   in   piciwititg 

H  bersvir  tjrpakiitg  out  into  a  joyoas  lai^  of  tn- 

H  umpbuit  delight.  4^1 

H  "  There  vns  one  thing  Tcstercky,*  eoaf^H 

^^^H      Louisa,  tDoarofuUj,  "  that  I  vr&s  very  uxrf9i 

^^^^M     I  flew  into  a  tiotent  psssioo,   and  doi  oolv  told 

^^^^H       ibem  vfaai  I  thought  of  ibem  much  nion;  fnelf 

than  I  ou^t,  but  1  threatened  them  to  go  to 

law  about  mv  mother's  will.     I  told  them  pJainlr 

that  I  did  DM  think  it  could  have  been  reailj 

ber  wiU." 

"  Not  did  you?"  N)>d  ElizH.  ivitfa  a  liwhog 
in  ber  mind  something  aoalogous  lo  ihal  vliicli 
tbe  attempi  to  hold  a  live  eel  conmyt  to  tlir 
hand.  But  she  did  hold  ber  wl — kept  bersecTCt 
with  an  invincible  tenacity,  though  it  *^l 
90TV  triaf,  and  two  or  three  hours  gl>de9^^| 
before  any  event  oecnned  to  disturb  tJri^H 
venation  of  tbe  two  friends.  '^^| 

■  All  thi?  tinic  grave  n^irs  wore  being  traiw- 

^L  acted   elgewhere.     Inlbniiatioas,    as  wer  km 
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already  stated,  had  been  sworn,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Meeks  were  both  in  custody;  Mike,  having 
heard  of  the  attempt  at  murder,  civilly  in- 
formed Mr.  Meeks  of  his  intention  of  attend- 
ing Carlisle  assizes  with  a  view  of  seeing  him 
'^sthretched,*' — a  familiar  and  affectionate  syno- 
nyme  for  ^^  hanged,''  and  then  returned  with  his 
master,  who  acknowledged  now  that  the  time 
was  come  when  Louisa  might  be  informed  of 
her  escape  fix>m  worse  than  Egyptian  bondage. 

"  Sir,"  said  Mike,  "  do  you  mind  my  beg- 
gin'  and  prayin'  of  you  to  keep  the  will,  the 
raal  will,  sir  ?" 

*'  I  do,  Mike." 

"  Well,  then,  sir,  it  was  I  that  pumped  the 
saycret  out  of  Ned." 

"  True,  Mike,"  returned  the  doctor,  *'  yours 
was  the  calliditas  presaga  fiituri,  to  which  we 
owe  all." 

**  Well,  then,  sir,"  continued  Mike,  "  if  it 
wasn't  for  me,  Miss  Louisa  wouldn't  have  got 
out  of  Ould  Meeks'  clutches." 


II  lo  her." 

"  Cerlaialv,"  replied  the 
Mike's  anxiety ;  "  you  sba! 
it  the  instant  jou  get  hon 
50U  any  pleasure." 

As  they  approached  the 
the  two  young  ladies  acti 
chase  after  one  of  the 
escaped  from  the  hutch ;  1 
tor's  and  Mike's  aseistanct 
and  restored  to  il9  prisot 
the  four  now  stood.  The  ] 
silence,  leaving  Mike  in  pa 
but  he  felt  deeply — he  look 
ness  that  he  was  about  to  p4 
girls,  lau^iii^  and  a 
bichest  CTiirJta  i 
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when  Mike^  looking  uncommonly  puzzled  and 
sheepish,  began — 

«  Miss !"  said  he. 

"  Well,"  said  Louisa. 

"  Have  you  heard  the  news  ?" 

«  What  news  ?" 

«  The  will.  Miss  r 

"  What  wiU  7' 

"  Ould  Meeks,  Miss !'' 

"  What  about  him  r 

"  Whisper !" 

'^  What  is  the  matter,  Mike  ?"  said  Louisa, 
who  could  not  divine  what  he  wanted. 

"  Sorrow  the  word  /can  tell  her,"  said  Mike 
to  the  Doctor.  "  You  must  tell  her  yourself 
I'm  chokin'  for  joy,  and  I'm  shakin'  like  a  rag 
in  a  hurricane.  I'd  never  get  it  out — tell  it  her, 
sir,  all  about  it,  God  bless  you !" 

*'  Well,  then,"  said  the  Doctor,  taking  Louisa's 
hands,  **  you  must  prepare  for  good  news." 
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ginson,  and  he  and  his  bride  were  safely  en- 
sconced in  the  back  parlour^  in  the  course  of 
August,  a  very  loving  pair. 

This  event  excited  Mr.  Meeks  junior's 
ardour ;  and  about  the  same  time,  his  continued 
idleness  and  misconduct  occasioned  his  dis- 
missal from  the  employment  he  held,  and  having 
given  up  all  hopes  of  Louisa,  he  turned  his 
thoughts  and  his  plans  in  the  direction  of 
Caroline  Higginson,  at  whose  fortune  he  could 
give  a  tolerable  guess,  from  the  sum  promised 
with  her  sister,  and  it  was  for  the  purpose  of 
meeting  the  expense  of  eloping  with  her,  that 
he  had  written  to  liLs  mother  for  the  money 
abe  alluded  to. 

He  had  no  very  great  difficulty  in  persuading 
her  to  come  into  his  plan.  In  the  first  place, 
her  romantic  character,  left  to  run  entirely  wild 
by  her  parents^  and  indeed  not  altogether  dis- 
couraged by  her  mother,  (who  was  a  goose,)  in- 
clined her  to  it;  secondly,  she  was  not  alto- 
gether pleased  at  her  younger  sister's  having 
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Station  and  disappear  in  the  huge  vehicles  that 
were  to  "  annihilate  both  time  and  space,  and 
make  two  lovers  happy."  Poor  Caroline 
cowered  into  her  comer,  half  proud,  half  re- 
pentant of  the  step  she  was  taking;  huge 
packages  of  all  sorts  were  tumbled  about  like 
playthings  before  their  eyes  for  a  few  minutes  ; 
the  hands  of  the  clock  seemed  afflicted  with 
gout,  so  slowly  did  they  move ;  but  there  is  an 
end  to  all  things.  At  last  they  attained  a 
beautiful  perpendicularity — the  minute  hand 
pointed  straight  to  heaven,  the  hour  hand  pointed 
straight — no  matter  where — the  railway  people 
knew  what  it  meant ;  there  was  a  running 
backwards  and  forwards,  a  banging  of  doors. 
**  Go  on,  go  on  !"  said  one,  "  Go  on  !"  repeated 
another,  and  the  ponderous  procession  glided 
slowly  away. 

At  Camden  Town,  there  was  a  short  pause, 
and  Caroline,  persuaded  that  it  was  her  father 
who  bad  stopped  the  train,  entertained  a  very 
unheroine-likc  design  of  getting  out,  and  surreu- 
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of  Vulcan  and  Venus  in  the  holy  bonds  of  ma- 
trimony (they  wore  their  chains  easily)  must 
have  merely  been  an  emblematical  foreshewing, 
of  the  course  of  true  love  running  smooth  by 
steam  in  the  nineteenth  century — an  elopement 
by  railway^  with  a  blacksmith,  officiating  at  the 
Temple  of  Hymen,  at  Gretna.     This,  however, 
we  do  not  insist  upon  as  canonical,  but  prefer 
throwing  it  out  as  a  suggestion,  to  be  duly  con- 
sidered by  the  heads  of  colleges,  juries  of  ma- 
trons,  bevies  of  bridesmaids,   fortune-hunting 
dissenting  ministers,  sentimental  schoolmasters, 
or  whatever  court  may  be  considered  competent. 
Certain,  however,  it  is  that  the  chariot  of  Venus 
(Le.,  illicit  love)  rolls  upon  iron  wheels,  in  an 
iron  frame,  on  an  iron  road,  behind  an  iron 
locomotive — a  ponderous  substitute  for  the  doves 
of  yore  (there  is  some  endurance  in  iron,  how- 
ever);— and  the  club-footed  Mulciber  once  more 
exerts  his  ponderous  energies  in  behalf  of  the 

tender  daughter  of  Dione ;  for  those  who  would 

"  Love, 
Though  Jove,  ID  muttering  thunder,  did  forbid  it,** 


•a^  ikr  fan  K^  a  J 
Ai^icsp  bM  ifaM  it  «vmI 

An  VBn^Ktfi  to  '^"^ 
fkie  <c  B  nas  to  Ac] 


SOFTNESS.  233 

A  hundred  times  did  poor  Caroline  now  curse, 
in  her  heart,  the  folly  which  had  induced  her  to 
take  such  a  step,  of  the  guilt  of  which  she  now 
b^an  to  be  sensible ;  and  now  that  what  was 
mere  maiden  meditation  before  was  becoming 
action,  irrevocable  action,  she  began  to  doubt 
whether  she  really  did  love  WiUiam  to  the  ex- 
cess that  she  had  suffered  her  morbid  fancy  to 
persuade  her  she  did.  More  than  once  she 
resolved  upon  giving  up  her  plan,  and  returning 
repentant  and  wiser  to  her  home ;  but  she  could 
not  make  up  her  mind ;  and  at  last,  pale,  trem- 
bling, holding  her  breath,  and  clinging  to  Wil- 
liam's arm,  she  saw,  about  three  o^cIock,  the 
train  from  London  approach. 

It  slackened  and  stopped,  but  no  anxious 
parent  sprung  hastily  out  to  search  for  his  lost 
child.  The  passengers,  vnth  hardly  an  excep- 
tion, fixed  their  eyes  upon  a  huge  white  board, 
whereon  was  written,  in  large,  black  letters, 

PARKSIDE 
STATION, 
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cured  the  opening  of  the  door,  which  could  not 
be  opened  from  the  inside,  he  at  once  made  a 
start  across  the  fields,  and  had  ran  a  couple  of 
hundred  yards  before  he  stopped,  when,  having 
derived  sufficient  confidence  from  the  sense  of 
security  thereby  acquired,  he  ventured  to  return 
and  inform  Caroline  that  the  danger  was  over. 
So  it  was ;  but  not  the  horror. 

The  engine,  thrown  by  some  unexplained 
cause  off  the  rails,  had  run  up  the  bank,  and  there 
upset.  Under  it,  lay  the  driver,  dead  certainly, 
so  out  of  pain ;  but  the  crushed  and  mangled 
corpse,  with  hideously  distorted  features,  lay 
under  the  ponderous  machine,  and  could  not  be 
removed.  The  stoker  had  been  pitched  for- 
wards, and  lay,  dead  or  stunned,  upon  the  rails ; 
several  of  the  passengers  were  scattered  about, 
injured  in  various  ways;  and  Caroline  felt, 
mingling  with  the  horror  the  scene  excited,  a 
feeling  of  regret  and  shame  at  he!  lover  having 
exhibited  so  little  heroism,  which  still  further 
dissatisfied  her  with  her  enterprise,  and  inclined 
her  to  abandon  it. 
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jen  removed  by  the  time  it  arrived,  and  the 
;es  pushed  on  by  hand  to  a  passinfr-place 
[jrhere  they  could  be  got  out  of  the  way,  brought 
lowii,  ais  might  have  been  conjectured, Caroline's 
lather,  who  had  become  aware  of  his  daughter's 
flight  in  time  to  start  by  the  quarter-to-tcn 
o'clock  train.  They  had  a  long  start ;  but  the 
delay  at  Parkside  diminished  it  considerably, 
that  connected  with  the  accident  still  more^  and 
finally,  the  postchaise-and-four  in  which  the 
lovers  were  whirled  along,  had  hardly  left  Lan- 
caster three-quarters  of  an  hour  before  Mr.  Ilig- 
ginson  had  taken  the  chase. 

At  Kendal,  he  had  gained  a  quarter  of  an 
hour;  at  Penrith  the  fugitives  were  not  twenty 
minutes  a-head ;  a  jingling  of  his  purse  in  the 
eyes  of  the  postboys  pro<luced  a  nod  and  a 
'wink — "Well  run  into  them  at  Carlisle,  sir." 
The  moon  had  by  this  time  risen,  and  so,  indeed, 
had  the  wind;  everything  in  the  landscape  was 
distinctly  visible,  hut  still  the  anxious  father 
looked  forth  for  the  fugitives  in  vain ;  mile  after 
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debate  the  next  fifteen  miles>  demanded*  The 
£Mt  was,  the  postboys  were  not  aware  of  the  close- 
ness of  their  pursuers ;  the  lovers,  if  such  a  thing 
is  credible,  were  fast  asleep  inside — it  was  one 
o'clock  in  the  morning.  On  they  swept,  and  the 
anxious  father  was  little  more  than  a  quarter  of 
a  mile  behind  when  the  other  party  got  a  sight 
(»f  him. 

Then,  indeed,  they  mended  their  pace,  but  it 
was  too  late ;  the  pursuers  were  rapidly  closing 
upon  them,  and  Mr.  Higgins<m  leaned  back  in 
bis  chaise,  his  mind  considerably  easier,  for  he 
had  now  little  doubt  bitt  that  he  should  catch 
them  changing  horses  at  Carlisle,  and  recover 
his  daughter. 

Meantime,  a  Uttle  scene  had  been  going  on 
in  the  other  carriage.  The  shout  the  postl)oys 
raised  had  aroused  the  sleepers ;  and  Caroline, 
vrhen  she  became  aware  that  her  father  was  ac- 
tually in  close  pursuit — when  she  fancied  she 
oould  almost  hear  his  voice  calling  upon  her  to 
return,  yielded  to  the  feeling  of  filial  duty 
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seriously  deliberating  in  his  mind  what  sort  of  a 
capitulation  he  might  make,  when  suddenly, 
^whilflt  he  was  occupied  looking  back  out  of  the 
'Window,  he  was  nearly  pitched  out  by  a  dcspe- 
rate  jerk  at  a  sharp  comer,  where  the  road 
'^oond  round  a  rock,  part  of  which  projected 
almost  into  the  middle  of  it. 

How  the  chaise  righted  at  all,  seemed  a 
miracle,  but  still  it  whirled  on  in  safety ;  and 
now  the  other  arrived  at  the  same  perilous  pro* 
montoiy,  and  rattled  round  at  the  same  reckless 
rate  of  speed,  but  without  the  same  good  for- 
tune. Gravity  evidently  feeling  her  laws  trifled 
with  by  the  first  carriage,  avenged  herself  upon 
the  second,  and  over  it  went,  to  the  great  de- 
light of  Mr.  William  Meeks,  whose  good  star 
seemed  once  more  in  the  ascendant. 

His  troubles  were,  however,  not  yet  over. 
Caroline,  when  she  saw  her  father's  carriage 
upset,  took  it  for  granted,  of  course,  that  his 
neck  was  broken,  or,  at  least,  that  he  had  un- 
deigone  some  grievous  bodily  injury,  and,  utteiv 
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mortal  on  the  road,  and  she  bad  not  iailed  to 
observe  and  to  remember  the  abject  cowardice, 
together  with  its  accompanying  selfishness,  he 
had  shewn  on  the  occasion  of  the  accident 
Long  travel  and  fatigue  had  produced  their  de- 
pressing effect  upon  her  spirits — >her  father's 
disaster  horrified  her — and,  in  short,  she  had  no 
more  heart  for  the  enterprise. 

In  vain  her  lover  strove  to  console  her— in 
vain  he  whispered,  ^  Another  hour,  and  we  shall 
be  safe  over  the  border,  and  all  vdll  be  love,  and 
joy,  and  happiness ;  your  father  will  forgive  us, 
and  all  will  be  well.'  His  words  had  lost  their 
spell ;  she  would  not  listen  to  him,  but  struggled 
violently  to  get  out.  "  Let  me  out,"  cried  she, 
"  let  me  out ! — I  will  not  stay  here — I  vnll  go  and 
aee  if  my  father  is  hurt ;  I  wish  to  heaven  I 
never  had  come  here  at  all.  Stop,  postboy ! 
—stop !  stop !"  It  is  not  generally  known  that 
there  is  a  way  of  stopping  a  woman's  mouth,  but 
there  is  one  nevertheless,  and  Mr.  William  Meeks 
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rurllmiili  avEiilt'illiiinsfll'  u(  i[ — he  put  hishand^ 
before  it,  wbich  pruduced  llie  desired  el 
Startled  and  cowed  by  this,  the  firet  Ume 
ehe  hod  been  subjected  to  the  applicaliun  of 
actual  furce,  Caroline  was  silent  for  a  moment ; 
tears  stood  in  her  eyes  as  she  refiected  what  ^hi- 
had  brought  upon  herself,  when  suddenly  a 
horseman  dashed  tunousl;  by  tfae  cai 
window,  much  as  the  reduutable  John  Gj 
might  have  looked,  when  pursuing  his 
his  hat  was  off,  he  was  crouching  in  a  sort  of 
ball  upon  his  horse,  over  whom  be  had  mani- 
festly lost  all  control,  and  was  endently  ile- 
pendent  for  his  seal  as  much  upon  his  hands 
Lis  knees.  Ii  was  a  figure  that,  under  any 
circumstances,  would  have  provoked  uuexd 
guishable  laughter ;  but  in  this  figure  of  fun, 
CaroUne  immediately  recognised  her  own  futher; 
for  in  fact  Mr.  Uigginson — driven  abaoai  to 
madness  at  seeing  hie  daugliler  carried  off  thus 
provokingly  from  under  his  very  eyes — had, 
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ment  be  was  extricated  from  the  chaise, 
gallantly  mounted  the  leading  saddle-horse,  and 
taken  the  chase, — blinkers,  traces,  and  all. 

Unfortunately  however,  he  was  not  a  better 
horseman  than  is  reasonably  to  be  expected 
from  a  respectable  hnen-draper;  the  horse, 
frightened  by  the  upset,  lashed  by  the  traces, 
idiich  hung  dangling  and  flapping  about  his 
land  legs,  gave  one  or  two  portentous  plunges, 
^Bcertained  that  its  rider  had  not  the  slightest 
|idea  how  to  hold  it,  stuck,  its  head  up  in  the  air, 
itook  the  bit  in  its  teeth,  and  finally  ran  away 
■B  bard  as  it  could  lay  legs  to  the  ground. 

It  passed  the  other  chaise  in  a  moment,  but 
ftie  course  was,  luckily  for  Mr.  Higginson,  not  a 
long  one ;  they  were  hardly  two  himdred  yards 
from  a  toll-gale ;  the  shouts  of  the  postboys 
behind,  partly  in  derision  of  the  extraordinary 
^■figure  that  had  {>assed  ihcra.  partly  to  rouse  the 
^pturnpikc  keeper,  produced  the  latter  cR'ect ;  but 
when  Pikey  saw  the  slrangc  object  that,  was 
charging  his  gate  at  full  speed,  ap[>arently  as  if 
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■could  banlly  be  prevented  runiuDg  right  into  it ; 

Bbotitwasacase  ot'"no  thoroiighfere" — it  stopped 

wrforce — the  race  of  three  hundred  miles  ter- 

unated,  and  Mr.  Higgiosoo  regained  posBcssion 

Kef  his  daughter. 

At  first  he  judged  it  right  and  proper  to  begin 

»lduig  her ;  l>ut  it  was  not  iu  his  nature  to  be 

mg  angry.     The  delight  with  which  she  seemed 

D  hail  her  rescue — for  in  the  then  state  of  her 

wlings  it  iBtM  a  rescue — somewhat  staggered 

Her  passionate  exclamations  of  repent- 

mce  and  self-accusation  went  to  liis  heart,  and 

!f  there  had  been  any  doubt  of  her  sjieedy  for- 

[reueEH,  it  was  rapidly  removed ;  fur  the  fatigue 

l&d  sleeplessness,  the  agitations  and  alternations 

inhe  had  recently  cxpcrienccdj  produced  a  not 

unnatural  effect.     First,  she  laughed,  and  her 

father  stared  at  her  in  wonder;  then  she  cried^ 

and  he  gazed  on  her  in  compassion — in  sliort, 

the  poor  girl  went  into  hysterics,  and  nearly 

ighteucd  her  father  into  fits.     In  hulf-an-tiouf, 

',  she  was  sufficiently  recovered  to  turn 
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"  It's  all  up,**  said  Mrs.  Meeks,  her  eyes  red 
with  tears^  and  apparently  quite  broken  down  by 
the  blow — **  it's  all  over  with  os !  You  may  tell 
the  Baronet  all  now ;  perhaps  you  may  be  able 
to  get  something  out  of  him  for  telling  him. 
God  bless  you,  my  poor  boy !  Go  to  Mount 
Sion  now,  and  secure  as  much  of  the  things 
there  as  you  can;  for  we  hadn't  much  time 
allowed  us  to  gdt  ready,  and  both  Ned  and 
Mrs.  Wilson  will  steal  whatever  they  can  lay 
their  hands  on,  and  we  shall  want  every  half- 
penny we  can  collect  for  the  trial ;  it's  no  use 
throwing  away  a  chance  P  And  they  continued 
their  journey,  leaving  poor  William  standing  in 
the  middle  of  the  road,  gazing,  with  feelings  that 
may  be  better  imagined  than  described,  at  the 
carriage  that  was  conveying  his  father  and  mo- 
ther— fidly  committed  upon  a  charge  of  forgery 
and  attempt  at  murder — to  Carlisle  Gaol. 
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8Mb  m^m.  mA    inmhk      C«rUe  G»l! 
AmA   ifeH,  bhiMaUe    twdat.  Kid   tgmcc 

kan  gM  iM»  ■  Gao^  and  tfaa  JHLcnrt  of  llw 
■Ir  c^MMKn.    Now  »  Om  baU  «t  aw  fcotl 

T^,  nfcM  m  ikc  aood,  Imb  at  to  fwtHK-" 
"nt  lidt  4f  tMM  io  ■adeiu  aorelc  k  VdmM 
wtth  the  — ipwiugg  «f  the  aawets,  uid  bow. 
Willi  ■  gaol  Sm  m  theatre..  uaY  ibc  snthor  l 
dw  tide  al  ibfr  iood,  and  cubatk  with  t 
■3b  QpoB  the  sable  cmrenl  that  beats  i 
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Sheppard,  Dick  Turpm,  Guy  Fawkfs,  Ferrers, 
Hstiield,  Jonathan  WUd,  et  hoc  genus  omue, 
alof^  in  glittering  triumph,  tanned  by  the  divine 
popularis  aurse.  In  what  boundless  profusion 
!  may  not  Carlisle  Gaol  be  garnished  with  the 
obscene  idols,  which  the  novel-reading  public  of 
the  present  day  worship  so  fervidly. 

"  Great  men  nete  living  before  Agam«ii)DOii, 
And  some  exceeding  valorous." 

Ruffians  have  been  immiu'ed  for  centuries  in 
I   Carlisle  Gaol,  and  the  period  of  border  disorders 
I  may  have  graced  its  walls  with  romantic  ruffians, 
whose  word  was  snaffle,  spur,  and  spear. 

Ruffians,  hardened,  softened,  reclaimed,  re- 
:  lapsed,  have  been  there ;  ruffianism  in  all  its 
various  phases  and  various  fateij,  every  de- 
pravity at  which  human  nature  revolts ;  the 
I  guilt-scared  heart,  hard  as  the  nether  milbtune, 
k  ci  -wiucli  even  mercj  despairs ;  the  yonng  mind, 
I  lately  pure,  now  hopelessly  turned  to  evil,  at 
t  which  Christianity  shudders ;  the  closing  scene 
I  of  dime,  either  the  violent  cDdiug---whcie  the 
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hint  of  the  day,  from  whose  gloomy  waters, 

I  «ppropriatcIy  shadeii  with  pendant  ivy,  flows  all 

I  ibepiration.      The  Corycian  cave  is    the  con- 

ftdemned  ccU,  adjacent  to  the  groves  of  Parnassus 

I— which   Geoi^  Robins  would  term  'hanging 

woods,'   anglice,  gallows — the  days  of  fettered 

nptive  and  dungeon  drear  arc  come  again,  un- 

Igilded  by  the  illusions  of  chivalry,  unhallowed 

why  the  lapse  of  time ;  our  heroines  find  refuge,  as 

lof  yore,  in  vaults  or  caverns    (giu  cellars  and 

■  vine  vaults);  grimly  indeed  frown  the  castles 

■wherein  our  heroes  languish  in  captivity;  and 

■'the   bray  of  battle    could    hardly   exceed   the 

'  crowd  of  clamour  that  greets  the  last  momenta 

as  they  die,  as  of  old,  before   the  eyes  of  their 

countrymen,  for  their  country's  good. 

We  are  queer  people,  we  enlightened  cha- 

BtacterB  of  the  nineteenth  century :  we  build  our 

I  riiipg  of  iron,  wc  pave  our  streets  with  wood ;  we 

make  our  toofa  of  metal  and  our  floors  of  slate  ; 

jre  have  flagways  of  pitch,  and  feather  beds  of 

•ol :   "England's    pride    and    Westminsters 

|Gli>ry"isintbe  Caillou;  and  the  gcutlemau  who 
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Liver  of  blasphemiiig  Jew, 

Gall  of  goat  and  slips  of  yew^ 

Finger  of  birth-strangled  babe, 

Ditch  delivered  by  a  drab. 

Pour  in  sow's  blood  that  bath  eaten 

Her  nine  hnow,  grease  that's  sweaten 

From  the  murderer's  gibbet  ;*• 

the  chosen  food  for  the  mmd  of  the  present 
time. 

^'  Rusticus  expectat  dum  defluat  amnis/' 

which^  being  interpreted  into  the  suitable  Ian-* 
guage  of  modem  romance^  may  be  familiarly 
rendered,  as  the  hero  of  a  modem  novel  would, 
"  Don't  you  wish  you  may  get  it  ?* 

Why  we  thus  pass  unheeded  the  rich  mine 
that,  as  it  were,  yawns  at  our  feet,  must  move 
the  wonder  of  those  sagacious  gentlemen  who 
**  never  throw  away  a  chance."  It  is  flying  in 
the  fece  of  Providence— of  the  public — of  the 
market — 

"  Non  dii  uon  homines,  non  permittere  columns/^ 

Be  it  SO ;  it  is  our  wilfulness, — be  the  conse- 
quences on  our  own  head*    The  labours  of  the 
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Ktibe  tiow  one  official  reads  the  indlctmeot, 

1  tinother  calls  out  silence  in  the  court, — 

tov  the  prisoner  wonders  that  nobody  seems  to 

V  or  care  about  what  is  going  on, — how  one 

eern.  and  another  bullies, — not  for- 

g  (tor  this  is  indii^pensable)  a  sly  hit  at  the 

-  how  the  jury  deliver   their   verdict, 

.  the  court  passes  sentence.     Then  might 

(  gloat  upon  the  agonies  of  the  condemned 

;  the  bootless  rage,  the  late  despair,  (rcpeti- 

nce  is  not  admissible,}  and  the  hangman,  a 

U>in^  demon,  with  a  short  pipe  in  his  mouth — 

ich  is  the  regular  stock  hangman — the  drop, 

nd  all  the  other  det'urmities  uf  hterature — the 

Mtle  of  dead  men's  bones.    No,  those  who  take 

f  interest  iu  the  further  fortunes  of  Mr.  »nd 

.  Meeks,  may  inqriire  of  the  proper  authori- 

;  New  South  Wales ;  there  they  are,  and 

I  they  are  likely  to  remain — theirs  was  a 

ic,  and  has  no  pHrty  to  back  it.     A 

1  iu  Euj^laiid,  in  the  nineteenth  century, 

1  his  hope  of  leniency  directly  ujKjn   the 


tey  probably  will  unilergo  the  full  aruouQt  of 

r  seotenee,  to  which  we  comtnGnd  them. 

r  lask  with  ihem  ia  done,  they  are  convicted 

kms,  and  such  aubjecls  we  leave  to  those  more 

Ecessful  in  pun-eying  to  the  taste  of  the  day. 


"  Who  Ihe  mosl  in  lote  of  ditt  eicel. 
And  dark  dexlerily  of  groping  well." 

ffe  hten  no  taste  for  carrion ;  let  the  grave 

tm  its  carcasses.     The  teeming  field,  and  the 

(ely  forest,  are  more  to  onr  mind;  and  so, 

gentle  Reader,  we  will,  with  your  permissioa, 

look  out  npon  the  valley  of  the  Mourg,  from  the 

e  of  Eberstein. 
hUpon  that  pine-crowned  eminence  stood  Sir 
lomas  Champion,  gazing  abstractedly  upon 
:  fair  scene  before  him,  and,  without  for  a 
JDtnent  reflecting  that  he  was  the  hero  of  a 
Wel,  ordered  a  bottle  of  beer, 
r  Anxious  h)  escape  for  a  short  time  from  the 
persecutions  of  Mrs.  llnrringtuii,  he  had  walked 
out  from   Badeo   through  the  forest,  together 
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^e  ground ;  ihe  trained  and  formidable  llastati, 

■  dowly  and   slenily  following   in   bailie  array, 

Pdisplaycd   the    deep    but    extended    front    of 

Roman  war.     Tlie  Principes  were  at  hand  to 

I  support,  the  resencd  Triarii  brought   up   the 

The   silent    and    orderly   ranks    swept 

[  grimly  on,  frowning  defiance  upon   the   half- 

[  srmed  half-clothed,  yet  valorous  savages,  that 

I  Tunly  strove  to  opjKJSe  their  progress;  and  then 

lemory  bore  Sir  Thomas  to  a  new  scene  in  the 

BstOTy  of  the  world.    The  kingdom  of  Iron  had 

rfcdfiUcd  its  mission,  its  hour  was  approaching; 

'  the  god  Terminus,  that  could  not  recede,  had 

kfrllen  from  Olympus ;  the  eagles  were  headed 

ick   upon   the   Seven    Hills.       Herman    had 

truck  bis   deadly  blow  at   the   too-confiding 

■Tanis,  and   other  actors   were  on   the  scene. 

liglit-haired   and  blue-eyed  Goths,   with 

wir  wild  freedom,  and  yet  wUder  virtues,  were 

ressing    from     the     north ;     the     self-styled 

"  Scourge  of  God,"  AttQa,  with  his   Calmuc 


^snd  the  tntisket,  tlic  rapid  ami  sustained  lire  of 
LjDudeni  balilf,  as  slem,  slow,  and  dangt-roiis 
Ulloreau  gattiers  laurels  as  lie  retires. 

A  few  years  more,  and  the  i^cene  again 
The  GalliL-  eagle,  outwcaricd  aad 
» .overborne,  shares  the  fate  of  its  Roman  proto- 
U^pe.  droops,  and  wings  its  way  heavily  and 
Laavagely  back  to  its  eyrie ;  the  arms  and  ar- 
r  of  Fruice  are  shattered  and  riven,  the 
lijielniet  of  Charlemagne  is  discrowned — the  Babre 
1  longer  a  sceptre — yet  might  (he  peaceful 
l^dwellera  in  these  valleys  almost  deem  that  the 
kttreams  his  haughty  chieftains  had  led  over  the 
■Jfpnve  of  Attila,  were  turned,  and  llie  grim  king 
L  were  coine  again;  for  the  Calmuc  features  and 
UiCoseovk  habits  of  their  Russian  visitors  might 
^well  recall  lo  the  memory  the  mighty  shadows 
f  the  Uuns,  nhosc  enchanted  graves  stud  tliat 
lunled  forest.  Such  thoughts  passed  through 
£ir  Thomas's  mind,  as  he  tookedupon  the  smihng 
|p]aDdsca[)e  that  had  witnessed  such  scenes;  but  still 
k  another  image  would  mingle  in  his  day-dreams. 
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**  Your  trials  V  returned  the  olbor — "  why, 
lat  trials  can  you  have  had  to  bear?  The 
loney  you  have  got  through  does  not  signify  lo 
:  I'd  have  lakun  the  smash  you  got  at  Melton 
ir  a  majority ;  I'd  give  you  a  shot  at  me  with  a 
knfle,  at  a  huadred  yards,  for  a  Ueutenaut-colo- 
■nelcy.  No,  I  wouldn't,  by-the-bye,  now — but  I 
1  have  done  so  then.  Those  are  mere  turns 
if  bad  tuck.  Now  I  feel  that  the  happiness  of 
pay  life  is  bound  up  in  a  matter  in  which  my 
rczperience  of  the  world  tells  me  the  odds  are 
that  I  break  down.  I  wouldn't  give  three 
farthings  for  life,  if  I  fail  about  Miss  Har- 
rington," 

"  Then,"  replied  Sir  Thomas,  "  if  yon  feel  bo 
acutely  the  possibility  of  a  failure,  yon  can  feel 
for  mo,  who  have  felt  tlio  happiness  of  my  life 
bound  up  in  a  matter  like  yours,  and  who  have 
failed:' 

"  Have  failed !"  repeated  Howarth  in  astonish' 
ment.  "  How  do  yon  mean  have  failed  ? — you 
don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  a  girl  refused  yvu  9" 

VOL.  It!.  N 
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nn  might  have  been  taken  in  there  ;  for  even 

roDi  the  little  1  saw  of  Miss  Langdale,  Til  have 

1  my  oath  that  she  was  not  capable  of  using 

m  Ul." 

"  111  shew  you  her  letter  when  we  get  back 

I  Baden,"  said  Sir  Thomas — "  it's  often  puzzled 

I  must  say." 

The  remainder  of  llieir  walk  was  almost  com- 

leted  in  silence.     Huwarth,  who  saw  his  com- 

inion   absorbed    in    an    engrossing    train   of 

Aioughtt  was  unwilling  to  intrude  npon  it>  and 

■  Thomas  continued  his  moody  rpSecdons. 

I'Sileiit  walks  in  the  depths  of  a  lonely  forest  are 

■not  favourable  to  the  conquest  of  hopeless  pas- 

Inon.    Sir  Thomas,  somewhat  startled  and  roused 

[fcy  Howarth's  abrupt  observations,  mused  more 

J  more  deeply  upon  the  extraordinary  cliarac- 

■  ter  of  his  rejection  by  Louisa,  and  the  more  he 

thought  about  il,  the  more  puzzled  he  got;  whilst 

at  the  same  time   an  inclination   to  get  very 

angry  seemed  to  be  creeping  on  him.     Upon 

their    arrival    at    his    rooms,   he   shewed   his 

h2 
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share  Id  Howarth's  confideDt  opimon  aa  to  the 
■non-authenlicityof  the  letter;  but  he  neverthe- 
less did  not  forget  his  observations,  and  they 
were  speedily  recalled  to  his  mind.  It  nas  one 
of  the  nights  when  reunions  are  held  in  the  long 
gallery  behind  the  Grande  Salle,  and  thither, 
after  the  slight  toilette  that  the  oceasion  was 
supposed  to  require,  the  two  friends  proceeded 
to  meet  the  gay  world  of  Baden. 

The  usual  glittering  scene  presented  itself. 
Representatives  of  every  country  in  Christen- 
dom were  there  collected :  an  admirable  band 
had  just  struck  up  an  irresistible  melody,  and 
the  second  Miss  Harrington  looked  so  patheti- 
cally alive  to  the  beauties  of  the  plaintive  intro- 
duction, from  which  the  Aurora  glides  so  grace- 
AiUy  into  a  strain  that  absolutely  compels  one 
to  waltz,  that  Sir  Thomas  forthwith  asked  her 
to  dance,  and  away  they  spun.  After  their  first 
I  turn,  it  so  happened  that  they  slopi>ed  near  the 
•  door,  close  to  whicb  stood  two  straiigera,  lately 
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hondvrriting.  The  old  Earl  deserved  it  thougb; 
that  was  a  moet  disgraceful  buBiaeEs  about  bis 
nairiage." 

"  Very.  In  this  case  he  did  not  leave  him- 
self as  much  as  you  would  have  supposed.  Ouly 
B  thou&^id !  His  object  seems  to  have  been 
more  to  have  the  guardianship  of  the  youog 
lady,  with  a  view,  I  suppose,  of  manying  her 
to  that  hopeful  youth  which  Mrs.  Meeks  is  so 
good  ae  to  call  his  son." 

"  He's  her  eon,  at  all  events,  I  suppose  she 
got  the  thing  np." 

"  Most  Ukely." 

"  Is  he  committed  ?" 

"  Oh,  yea ;  it  isn't  bailable.  Forgery  and 
attempt  at  murder — it's  felony.  He's  safely 
housed  in  Carlisle  Gaol.  The  story,  however,  it 
must  be  said,  rests  upon  very  unsubslantial 
foundation.  All  llic  evidence  they  have  agiunst 
iheni  is  that  of  a  drunken  tea  boy,  who  let  the 
cat  out  of  the  bag  in  liis  cuj>s,  and  a  drunkcu 
old  houBckccper,  who  was  frightened  into  a  con- 
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'  They  say  it  drove  her  mad,  and  she's  in 

e  of  a  medical  man  in  the  neighbourhood — 

il©r,  Borrowdalc,  I  ihint  they  call  hira." 

"  We're   losing  all  the  beautiful  Aurora,  Sir 

r  Thomas,"  said    Miss   Harriugton,  with  a  slight 

elevation  of  her  left  arm,  that  left  her  cavalier 

no  option  but  to  start  upon  another  tour;  and  if 

it  were  possible  that  a  gentleman  should  wish 

B  fair  partner  at  the  devil,   Sir  Thomas  cer- 

Itinly  committed  that  offence,  for  he  was  exceed- 

Igly  anxious  to  hear  the  rest  of  the  two  strau- 

i'  conversation. 

^'Having  whirled  round  the  room,  at  the  rate  of 

Mut  fourteen  miles  an  hour,  he  returned  to  the 

me  place,  but  tu  no  purpose ;  the  two  stran- 

B  were  indeed  Ihere,  but  their  conversation 

i  changed,  they  were  discussing  the  relative 

(eteosions  of  a  group  of  beauties;  fair  Saxons, 

:  Italians,  and  indolent   looking  Russians, 

0  were  collected  together  at  the  other  end  of 

,  and  agreeing  that  it  would  be  neces- 

f  at  ouce  to  make  their  itc^uaintaucc,  with 

n3 
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^>proached;  evidently  in  a  state  of  considerable 
agitation. 

«<  Come  here.  Champion/'  said  he^  abruptly 
interrupting  Mrs.  Harrington's  oration,  and  re- 
oeiving  a  black  look  to  correspond  from  that 
lady  with  the  most  profound  disregard.  **  Come 
here !  I  want  to  speak  to  you/ 

**  Poor  fellow !  Surely  lie  hasn't  proposed  and 
been  refused^"  muttered  Sir  Thomasi  as  he  rose 
to  accompany  him.  ^^  Everything  seems  to  be 
going  Mrrong  with  everybody  now/'  and  the 
ifltage  of  Louisa  Langdale,  a  maniac^  floated 
before  him,  as  he  followed  Howarth>  who,  with- 
out flaying  one  word  conducted  him  through 
the  Grande  Salle  and  into  the  reading  room, 
and  then  hastily  seeking  out  that  day's  paper, 
gave  it  to  the  Baronet,  saying — ^^  Look  at  thib." 
Sir  Thomas  read  the  paragraph  llowarth 
indicated  with  no  little  interest,  it  being,  in  fact, 
a  circumstantial  account  of  the  committal  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  Mccks,  of  Mount  Sion  Cottage, 
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see ;  this  must  be  considered  of;  I  think  I  see 
light" 

"  Then  what's  the  use  of  considering,"  said 
Howarthy  "  when  you  ought  to  be  locking  port- 
manteaus ?  Consider,  that  it  isn't  ten  o'clock  yet ; 
and,  if  you  look  sharp,  you  may  hit  the  morn- 
ing boat  at  Mannheim."  A  kindly  smile  was 
exchanged  between  the  two  young  men,  as  Sir 
Thomas  left  the  reading-room.  Howarth  did 
not  accompany  him,  for  he  saw  that  he  wished 
to  be  alone ;  but  he  could  not  help  muttering  to 
himself — 

^^  If  it  wasn't  that  he's  so  amazingly  changed 
within  the  last  two  months,  by  the  Lord  I'd 
just  go  to  the  post,  and  order  horses  for  him 
myself  directly ;  I'd  have  him  started  in  three- 
quarters  of  an  hour.  Oh,  I  see  the  whole  case 
as  plain  as  a  pikestaff !  Devilish  artful  dodge 
it  was,  too.  I  wish  to  God  forgery  was  still  a 
capital  felony,  and  I'm  afraid  the  scoundrel  will 
not  even  swing  for  th^  attempt  to  murder 
Give  me  a  cigar,  O'Hara.     I  shan't  go  back  to 
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dog,  would  not  let  us  do  as  we'd  be  done  by 

widi  him^  and  deal  fairly  and  above-board  ¥dth 

hiai^  I  thought  Td  try  a  bit  of  what  we  call 

WMTol  it^uence,  on  my  side  of  the  water,  with 

him ;  so  Vve  just  been  treating  him  to  a  return 

of  die  kiUed  and  wounded  in  the  hundred  and 

fiHnteenth  regiment  of  foot,  in  duels  since  you 

joioed  it:    one  field-officer,  and  one  subaltern 

killed;  two  captains,  two  subalterns,   and  an 

aosiotMit-flurgeon  wounded ;  and  one  duel  blank 

—all  yours.     *  That  was  good  practice,'  said  L 

^  God  Mess  me !  did  Captain   Howardi  shoot 

all  those  men  ?*   said  he.     ^  Every  mother's  son 

of  them,'  said  I ;  '  and  the  blank  shot  was  an 

accident — his    pistol  hung  fire,  or  he'd  have 

winged  that  lad,  too.  He's  as  cool  as  a  cucumber, 

-^fioe  tempered  fellow, — never  gets  angry,  never 

quarrels  with  a  man.'     *  Why,  how's  that  ?'  said 

Phibbson — he  seems  a  vulgar  sort  of  fellow,  that 

Phibbson,  that  wouldn't  fight  till  his  blood  was 

up — *  how's  that,  if  he  fought  all  those  duels  ?' 

*  Oh,  they  weren't  quarrels,'  said  I,  *  they  were  only 


north-west  course  by  daylight  to-morrow.  Upon 
I  my    honour,  I'm   amazingly   obliged   to    you, 

I  O'Uara,  that  was  the  kindest " 

"Don't  say  another  word,  my  dear  fellow; 
L  you'll  do  the  like  for  me  some  day  or  other ; 
I  come  in,  and  let's  get  something  to  eat, — it's 
I  (pven   me  a  thundering  appetite  that  talking 
r  about  fighting  to  that  poor  spooney.     I've  been 
I  laughing  ready  to  split  my  sides  ever  since ; 
and,  I  say,"  continued  he,  with  a  wink,  as  they 
entered  the  Salle  a  manger,  "well  treat  our- 
selves to  a  trifle  of  Ay  cremant  bien  frappe,  this 
I  sweltering  hot  evening,  just  by  way  of  drinking 
eucccGB  to  moral  injluence .'" 

Sir  Thomas  Champion  returned  to  the  hall- 
I  Toom  no  more  that  night;  a  thousand  unde- 
£nablc  and  unarrangcabic  ideas,  suspicions,  pro- 
[  jects,  doubts,  hopes,  tears,  chased  one  another  in 
crowded  succession  through  his  busy  brain.  He 
I  hardly  rcci^niscd  himself  in  the  change  that  had 
I  taken  place  in  his  thoughts  during  the  laet  half 
I  liour,  and  hardly  dared  allow  his  mind  to  dwell 
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■an  animated  conversatiun  with  himself;  but  after 
Kiearly  an  hour  thus  spent,  be  drew  himself  up 
B  one  whose  mind  was  made  up,  walked  rapidly 
rhome,  and  the  result  uf  his  deliberatiou8  having 
■  been  duly  communicated  at  day-break  to  the 
Grosherzi^lich  Badisher  Post  Direction,  and 
Kduly  attended  to  by  its  yellow-jacketed  subor- 
lates,  Mrs.  Harrington,  after  having  passed  a 
night  in  conjecturing  which  uf  her 
ightere  she  might  most  easily  induce  Sir 
MS  to  make  Lady  Champion,  passed  an 
teasy  niumlng  in  wondering  what  in  tlie  world 
i4d  have  induced  Sir  Thomas,  without  as 
■ucb  as  biddiug  her  gootl-bye,  to  start  for  Eug- 
1  Mt  7  A.H. 
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even  Mike  was  no  common  serving-man  in  her 
sight ;  his  uncouth  devotion  to  her  cause  had 
been  the  means  of  releasing  her  from  a  detestable 
thraldom,  and  the  delight  that  her  deliveranoe 
gave  him  was  perceptible  in  every  word  he 
spoke — in  every  look  he  cast  on  her — apparently 
only  qualified  by  some  slight  regret  that  there 
was  no  law  for  hanging  Mr.  Meeks  at  his  own 
hall  door. 

'^  It's  a  mortial  pity,  sir,"  said  he  to  bis  master, 
*^  that  Judge  Lynch  doesn't  hold  his  coort  in 
this  country  sometimes ;  now  the  way  to  sarve 
ould  Meeks  would  be  to  make  a  spread  aigle  of 
him.** 

*^  How  do  you  mean,  make  a  spread  eagle  of 
him,  Mike  ?"  asked  the  Doctor. 

'^  Ethen,  sir,  Td  stretch  his  arms  on  a  pole, 
and  tye  his  wrists  to  the  ends  of  it,  and  then  I'd 
tar  him,  sir,  and  then  I'd  feather  him,  and  then 
I'd  set  him  flyin',  with  a  bit  of  a  rope  round 
his  neck — ^y  ou  understand,  sir — ^(br  fear  he  might 
fall  to  the  ground  and  hurt  his  leg.  That  would 
be  justice,  if  it  wasn't  jist  law." 
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ont  of  the  way  of  doin'  more  mischief.  It's  all 
right  now ;  but  Tm  thiukin'^  sir^  that  last  night^s 
work  of  mine  bates  all  the  oulcl  stories  about 
Jack  the  Giant  Killer^  and  princesses  in  dicH 
thress,  and  bewitched  castles,  and  knights  gal- 
lopin'  about  the  country  as  mad  as  hatters, 
bangin'  the  giants  and  the  ogres,  and  the  dhra- 
ghons  and  the  other  divils  IVe  heerd  tell  aboutj 
all  to  smithereens." 

"Certainly,  Mike,"  returned  the  Doctor. 
"  None  of  the  heroes  of  romance  can  compare 
with  you  in  the  glorious  undertaking  of  re- 
dressing wrongs." 

"  Och !  say  nothing  about  it,  sir.  I  wouldn't 
mind  doin'  the  like  twice  a  week  for  the  next 
three  years — it's  nothin'  at  all  to  brag  of." 

"  Take  care  of  the  delirium  tremens  though, 
Mike,"  said  the  Doctor,  smiling. 

"  Och  1  is  it  the  'lyrium  dhramins,  sir,"  re- 
plied Mike,  grinning  from  ear  to  ear;  "by 
Jabers,  if  I  cared  a  rap  for  seein'  Ould  Nick,  it 
wouldn't  be  dhramin'  under  your  roof  Miss 
Louisa  'ud  be  this  blessed  night" 
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remove^  which  had  been  told  him  as  a  special 
compliment  to  himself,  in  consideration  of  his 
services. 

Of  course,  Mrs.  Hobson  at  once  decided  that 
it  was  absolutely  necessary  that  she  should  make 
herself  acquainted  with  this  secret  forthwith, 
though  for  some  time  she  laboured  in  vain,  the 
swain  was  inexorable;  but  at  last,  what  her 
alternate  cajolery  and  pettbhness  failed  to  effect, 
was  brought  about  by  the  appearance  of  Mike, 
in  the  dread  of  whose  anticipating  him,  Ned 
forthwith  communicated  to  the  damsel  the  im- 
portant information  that  Sir  Thomas  Champion  . 
was  shortly  to  be  expected  at  Ivy  Lodge,  for 
the  purpose  of  marrying  Eliza  Borrowdale. 

Mike's  appearance  brought  their  t£te-a-tete 
to  an  abrupt  conclusion,  he  delivered  his  orders 
for  her  immediate  removal  to  Mrs.  Ilobson  with 
a  triumphant  pompousness,  before  which  poor 
Ned's  attempt  to  make  himself  a  personage  of 
importance,  in  the  scenes  that  were  going  on, 
utterly  quailed.    The  joint  labours  of  the  three, 

VOL.  in.  o 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


We  left  Sir  Thomas  Champion  making  the  best 
of  his  way  to  England^  in  a  state  of  consider- 
able perplexity,  of  a  somewhat  pleasing  cha- 
racter ;  for  it  is  not  unnatural  to  suppose^  that 
the  account  of  Mr.  Meeks  having  committed  one 
forgery,  coming  almost,  as  it  were,  in  corrobo- 
ration  of  Howarth's  observations  on  the  letter, 
which  he  now  began  to  doubt  was  really  written 
by  Louisa,  recalled  into  full  activity  feeUngs  he 
had  endeavoured  to  smother,  and  endeavoured 
in  vain.  Very  deep  anxiety,  however,  mingled 
with  his  more  hopeful  reflections;  for  though 
the  account  he  had  seen  in  the  newspapers  did 

o2 
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opened — whose  ostentatious  superscription  of 
^^  private"  shewed  that  it  came  from  a  public 
source — announced  that  a  situation  had  been 
provided  for  Howarth,  which  would  enable  that 
gentleman  to  carry  out  his  matrimonial  pro* 
jects.  This  good  news,  Sir  Thomas  lost  no 
time  in  communicating  to  the  party  principally 
concerned ;  who  being  by  no  means  one  of  those 
gentlemen  who  suflFer  grass  to  grow  under  their 
feet,  lost  no  time  in  communicating  it  to  an- 
other party,  whom  he  intended  should  be 
equally  concerned  in  it ;  and  having  been  ac- 
cepted by  the  young  lady,  was  agreeably  sur- 
prised at  finding  that  no  difficulty  was  raised  by 
her  mother,  who,  warned,  not  to  say  startled, 
by  the  abrupt  and  simultaneous  flight,  in  op- 
posite directions,  of  Sir  Thomas  and  Phibb- 
8on,  had  begun  to  suspect  that  **  the  bird  in  the 
hand  was  worth  two  in  the  bush,"  as  also  to 
reflect  that  the  disposal  of  one  Miss  Harrington 
would  leave  only  two  for  her  to  take  about  with 
her — a  much  more  manageable  number, — and 


I^L     Jc   T«>T7 


SOFTNESS.  295 

to  see  Grummit's  marriage^  which  differed  little 
from  other  ceremonies  of  the  sort,  unless  in  the 
sort  of  quarter-deck  formality  with  which  that 
gentleman  repeated  the  responses,  much  as  if 
he  were  repeating  the  various  words  of  com- 
mand on  board  ship.  The  ceremony  came  to 
a  close ;  the  party  proceeded  to  breakfast,  as  it 
is  called ;  but  just  as  Sir  Thomas  was  leaving 
the  church  he  was  run  up  against,  and  nearly 
knocked  down,  by  a  personage  in  whom  he  in- 
stantly recognised  William  Meeks. 

That  unfortunate  wretch,  however,  was  much 
changed  for  the  worse  ;  he  looked  haggard  and 
care-worn,  his  clothes  were  in  rags,  and  his 
manner  wild  and  reckless ;  but  at  the  sight  of 
Sir  Thomas  he  seemed  stirred  by  some  jwwerful 
emotion.  The  Baronet  looked  at  him  for  an 
instant  with  an  ominous  frown ;  he  was  strongly 
tempted  to  seize  him  by  the  collar,  and  at  once 
demand  that  he  should  confess  the  treachery 
which  he  now  so  strongly  suspected  had  been 
practised  against  him ;  but,  fortunately,  he  re- 
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an  act  that  was  committed  in  the  summer  by  my 
father,  which  materially  concerns  you.  I  came 
with  the  intention,  as  God  knows,  of  telling  you 
all  about  it,  the  day  that  you  saved  my  life  at 
the  launch ;  but  you  would  not  see  me.  It  would 
have  been  better  for  you  if  you  had,  but  that 
can't  be  helped.  Now  I  must,  in  the  first  place, 
confess  to  you  that  I  am  a  ruined  man.  I  was 
induced,  the  night  before  last,  to  go  into  a 
gambling-house,  and  there  I  lost  every  farthing 
I  had  in  the  world.  I  had  my  situation  taken 
away  from  me  about  a  month  ago ;  my  father 
is  ruined;  you  know  the  misfortune  that  has 
happened  in  our  family ;  and  all  that  I  have  to 
say  now  is,  that  I  trust  to  your  honoiur  as  a  gen-* 
tleman,  that  if  you  think  the  secret  I  am  going 
to  tell  you  worth  fifty  pounds,  you  will  give  it 
mc,  for  I  am  starving." 

The  secret  was  speedily  told.  When  the  un- 
happy creature  had  finished  his  story.  Sir 
Thomas  sprang  to  his  feet  in  uncontrollable 
agitation,  and  walked  twice  up  and  down  the 

o  3 


80FTME88. 


299 


CHAPTER  XVL 


It  was  a  roughs  gusty  mommg,  early  in  October^ 
that  the  party  at  Ivy  Ixxlge^  having  concluded 
their  luncheon^  came  to  the  decision  customary 
upon  such  October  mornings,  that  it  was  out  of 
the  question  stirring  out  of  the  house  that  day,  and 
each  sat  down  to  his  or  her  several  occupations. 
The  Doctor  was  fully  employed;  he  had  got 
hold  of  a  treatise  upon  animal  magnetism,  very 
judiciously  written  in  perfectly  unintelligible 
language,  which,  like  the  inky  fluid  which  a 
species  of  cuttle-fish  is  said  to  be  capable  of  dis- 
charging, and  thereby  blackening  the  water  all 
around,  covered  its  esca|)e  from  the  realms  of 
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though  jet  green^  Avas  healing.  If  she  bad  not 
taught  herself  acquiescence,  she  had  attained 
resignation ;  if  she  iiad  not  learned  to  forget, 
she  was  willing  to  forgive.  The  recollection  of 
the  events  that  immediately  preceded  Sir 
Thomas  Champion's  departure  from  Ivy  Lodge, 
though  not  less  distinct,  was  yet  becoming  less 
harsh  and  grating ;  and,  although  some  jocular 
observations  of  the  Doctor's,  touching  the  obvious 
admiration  of  young  Mr.  Cleator,  sounded  pro- 
fane, if  not  absolutely  offensive,  in  her  ears,  for 
the  idea  of  marrying  anybody  else  but  Sir 
Thomas  seemed  to  her  a  thought  not  to  be  for  a 
moment  entertained ;  still  she  was  rapidly  re- 
covering her  former  high  spirits,  and  falling 
into  her  former  cheerful  and  contented  cha- 
racter. 

Eliza,  on  the  contrary,  seemed  almost  to  have 
taken  up  the  melancholy  that  Louisa  had 
thrown  aside.  She  had  become  grave  and 
thoughtful,  and  whilst  her  friend  was  sitting  at  the 
piano-forte,  playing  air  after  air>  in  pure  light- 
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images  rushed  upon  her  memory.  The  ship- 
wrecked sufferer  brought  senseless  into  Rose- 
bank,  the  pony  carriage  arrested  on  the  very 
verge  of  destruction,  the  burning  of  her  home, 
the  death  of  her  mother,  the  fatal  will,  the 
worse  than  Egyptian  bondage  to  which  she  had 
been  subjected,  the  gigantic  mass  of  rock  in  the 
valley  of  the  Derwent,  the  words  that  Mrs. 
Meeks'  entrance  stopped,  the  letter  that  suc- 
ceeded them,  the  fever,  the  discovery  of  the 
forgery, — all  seemed  in  some  way  connected  with 
one  another,  and  all  were  recalled  by  the  men- 
tion of  the  wreck  of  the  "  Sea  Squirrel,"  and 
she  turned  for  a  moment  to  the  window,  to  hide 
her  face  from  the  others. 

"  I  shall  not  soon  forget,"  said  the  Doctor, 
"  Captain  Grummit's  face  of  astonishment  at 
Mike's  story  of  the  Bray  life-boat.  I  believe 
his  powers  of  invention  are  inexhaustible.  Is 
not  that  Mr.  Cleator  that  I  see  over  there, 
Louisa,  coming  towards  the  house  ?" 

"  Yes,"  returned  Louisa,  carelessly,  without 
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appearance  of  change  in  Eliza's  manner  in  the 
last  week  had  raised  a  suspicion  in  Mrs.  Hob- 
son's  mind,  that  the  crisis  was  at  hand ;  and 
now,  just  as  the  fear  that  Mike  might  forestall 
him  in  communicating  it  to  her,  had  urged  Ned 
to  tell  it  to  her,  so  the  apprehension  that  the 
event  itself  might  forestall  her,  constrained  her 
to  let  Louisa  into  the  interesting  secret 

"Dear  me,  ma'am ,**  said  she — "have  you 
heard  the  news  about  Sir  Thomas  Champion  ?" 

"  What  news  ?"  said  Louisa^  in  some  little 
agitation ;  for  she  almost  fancied  that,  his  usual 
ill-luck  pursuing  him,  he  had  fallen  a  victim  to 
some  of  the  accidents  that  fate  seemed  to  delight 
in  heaping  on  him — "  What  about  him  ?" 

"  Why,  ma'am,  it's  a  great  secret.  Mike  told 
it  to  poor  Ned  in  strict  confidence,  and  poor 
Ned  told  it  to  me ;  but  I  don't  think  it's  right 
to  keep  it  from  you.  Sir  Thomas  is  coming 
down  here  directly,  ma'am,  to  marry  Miss 
Eliza." 

"  Coming  down  here  directly  to  marry  Miss 
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"  Well,  ma'am,  I'm  sure  I  meant  no  oflFence," 
said  the  discomfited  Abigail* 

"  Nor  am  I  offended  with  you,"  said  Louisa, 
touched  by  the  poor  woman's  evident  disappoint- 
ment '^  I  was  hasty — I  did  not  mean  to  speak 
so  sharply,  but  I  was  thinking  of  something  else 
at  the  time.  I'll  ring  for  you  when  I  want  you 
— I'm  busy  now.  Gracious  heavens !"  said  she 
to  herself,  as  the  maid  slowly  retired — *'  how 
passionate  I  am  getting !  It  is  very  wrong ;  and 
it  was  very  wrong  to  let  that  silly  woman's  silly 
story  make  me  beheve,  even  for  a  momenta  that 
Eliza  could  have  been  guilty  of  such  treachery. 
Poor  dear  EUza!  I'm  sure  she  is  truth  and 
openness  itself." 

Mike  O'Donegain,  all  this  time,  despite  of  the 
inclement  weather,  was  busily  employed  in  the 
garden.  "  Well,  faith !"  said  he  to  himself,  as 
he  earthed  up  divers  heads  of  cabbage  and  other 
greens,  "I'll  thrate  my  masthcr  to  an  iligant 
dish  of  callcannon  on  Holy  Eve,  with  the  ring 
in  it,  till  we  see  who'll  get  married  first,  just  the 
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how,  well  have  the  callcannon  all  right  and 
tight.  Faith,  Fd  like  amazingly  to  know  who'd 
get  the  ring?" 

^  Mike  I**  said  a  voice  near  him,  in  a  loud 
whisper. 

"No;  I'll  be  d— d  if  I  doT  exclaimed 
Mike,  jumping  up.  "  What  call  would  I  have 
to  il  ? — who  said  Td  get  it  ?  Divil  a  soul  I  can 
see.     Who's  that  ? — what  do  you  want  ?" 

"  Mike  !"  repeated  the  voice. 

"  Me  1"  said  Mike ;  "  you  want  me,  do  you  ? 
Take  care  it  isn't  the  lyrium  dhramins.  Who 
are  you,  at  all  ?" 

'^  Mike  I"  repeated  the  voice,  still  more  ear- 
nestly. 

<^  Are  you  I— ethen,  there  are  a  pair  of  us,  as 
the  divil  said  to  his  two  legs.  What  are  you  ? 
*  Conjuro  te,  ite  ad  diabolum,  beatus  vir  qui  non 
abiit.'  What  are  you  ?  who  are  you  ? — ^are  you 
anybody  ?  Where  are  you  ?  are  you  in  an  alibi  T* 

"  Mike,  I  say  1"  repeated  the  voice. 

<'Say,"  said   Mike,   who  was  getting    half 
frightened^  half  angry,  at  the  repeated  calls 
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played  before  Moses,  the  angel  I  saw  leathcrin* 
ould  Nick  is  goin'  to  work  in  aimest,  now — 
more  power  to  him  1" 

"Hushr  said  the  stranger;  "come  here,  I 

want  to  speak  to  you." 

*  *  *  *  # 

Louisa  had  remained  about  an  hour  in  her 
own  room,  and  upon  descending  to  the  drawing- 
room,  she  found,  to  her  great  surprise,  both 
Eliza  and  her  father  in  a  state  of  the  greatest 
agitation.  The  Doctor  immediately  left  the 
room,  and  Eliza,  half  laughing,  half  crying, 
threw  herself  into  Louisa's  arms,  with  a  sup- 
pressed exclamation  of — "  Oh,  I  am  so  happy !" 
Something  had  evidently  happened,  though 
what  it  was  Louisa  could  not  divine ;  but  still 
something  of  an  anxious  feeling  intruded  itself 
upon  her  mind.  She  had  seen  a  strange  figure 
talking  to  Mike  in  the  garden,  but  she  could 
not  exactly  make  out  who  it  was,  though  still 
it  seemed  familiar  to  her.  Hobson's  story  re- 
turned to  her  mind,  and  she  almost  shuddered, 
when  Eliza,   between  sobs,  and  smiles,  and 
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"  What  in  the  world  could  have  put  that  in 
his  head?''  exclaimed  Eliza,  as  the  Doctor 
entered  the  room,  his  eyes  a  very  little  redder 
than  usuaL  ^^  Have  you  heard,  papa,  what  an 
absurd  story  Mike  has  been  telling  of  me  ?  He 
has  been  saying  that  I  was  going  to  be  married 
to  Sir  Thomas  Champion  !"' 

"  Confound  him  !"  said  her  father,  "  that  is 
too  bad — I  must  inquire  about  that;''  and  he 
proceeded  to  ring  the  bell  for  the  oflTender. 

"  I  can  hardly  bear  to  hear  his  name,"  con- 
tinued Eliza,  too  flurried  by  all  that  had  hap- 
pened, to  preserve  her  usual  caution;  ^Hhe 
very  thought  of  him  puts  me  into  a  passion 
since  he  behi^vcd  so  ill  to  Louisa." 

**  Since  what  ?"  said  the  Doctor,  struck  with 
the  involuntary  exclamation.  Both  young 
ladies  were  silent ;  Louisa  looked  reproachfully 
at  Eliza,  who,  ashamed  of  her  indiscretion 
looked  at  the  ground.  **  There  is  a  mystery 
here  I  cannot  fathom,"  continued  the  Doctor. 
"How  can  you  say  that  Sir  Thomas  behaved 

VOL.  III.  p 
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f  Who  is  it  r  asked  the  Doctor. 
''  I  didn't  ask   him   his  name,  sir,"  replied 
■kc.  sheltering  himself  under  the  equivoque, 
r  he  knew  the  stranger's  name  perfectly. 
"Wbat  cock-and-bull  story  have  you  been 
■lling    about    Miss    Eliza    and   Sir  Thomas, 

Mike?' 

'  Sure,  sir,  that  was  the  sham  saycret  I  tould 

■Kcd  Potts.  You  don't  think  I'd  be  such  a  bom 

I  goney  as  to  tell  him  a  raal  saycret  ?     Will  you 

'  see  the  gentleman,  sir? — He's  waitin'  for  you." 

"  How  this  world  is  given  to  lying  I"  said  the 

Doctor,  as  he   left    the    room,   unconsciously 

carrying   Louisa's  letter  with  him ;    "  By  the 

Lord,  if  you  said  in  your  haste — '  all  men  are 

.  liars'  in  Jerusalem,  David,  my  boy, — you  might 

say  it  at  your  leisure  at  Weston.     And  now, 

Mike,  I  must  beg  that  you   will  never  again 

su^r  yourself  to  circulate  any  such  a  bit  of 

gossip  about  my  family  as  this  about  Miss  Eliza 

and  Sir  Thomas  Champion." 

"  Whisht,  sir !"  replied  Mike,   in   a  whisper 
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upon  the  only  vessel  in  sight,  a  light  and  rakish 
schooner,  that  was  sweeping  gracefully  by, 
within  a  hundred  yards  of  the  reef  upon  which 
the  "  Sea  Squirrel"  was  wrecked ;  it  struck  her  as 
being  almost  the  apparition  of  that  vessel,  when 
suddenly  the  door  opened — she  heard  her  name 
called  out  by  the  Doctor — a  footstep  approached 
the  window  where  she  stood,  but  it  was  not  the 
quick,  restless  step  of  Dr.  Borrowdale ;  it  was 
slow  and  hesitating.  She  turned  round,  a  low 
cry  burst  from  her  lips,  and  she  was  saved  from 
felling  by  being  caught  in  the  arms  of  Sir 
Thomas  Champion. 
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fiiend,  but  could  not  resist  the  temptation  of 
getting  up  a  little  bit  of  a  scene,  by  informing 
Sir  Thomas,  previous  to  announcing  her  ap- 
proaching marriage  with  Mr.  Easdale,  how  she 
had  been  assigned  to  him  by  Mike,  which  passed 
for  a  very  good  joke  at  that  time  and  place ; 
'^  those  that  win  may  laugh,"  and  generally  do ; 
and  as  for  Mike  himself,  he  was  beside  himself — 
he  snapped  his  fingers,  he  shouted,  he  whooped, 
he  chucked  his  hat  up  into  the  air,  and  then  took 
a  shot  at  it  with  his  shillelagh ;  he  capered  about 
like  a  maniac,  singing,  at  the  top  of  his  voice — 


<( 


It*s  beginning  to  rain, 

So  ril  get  under  cover; 
To-morrow  1*11  come  againf 

And  be  your  constant  lover. 
Only  say 

You*ll  be  Mistress  Brallaghan- 
Dont  say  nay, 

Charming  Judy  Callaghan  !** 


And  then,  seeing  an  unfortunate  pig  in  the 
neighbourhood,  he  danced  up  to  it,  and  ex- 


one  comfort,  flome  of  these  fine  clays,  with  the 
blessin'  of  God,  I'll  see  him  broilin'  in  hell, 
fryin'  and  roastin'  in  hell  fire,  till  the  brains  of 
him  will  be  comiu'  bubbling  and  bursting  out  of 
his  EcuII,  like  an  apple  on  the  hob,"  continued 
he,  apparently  disregarding  the  inconveniences 
that  might  arise  to  himself  from  his  presence 
at  the  scene  of  posthumous  justice. 

Weeks  rolled  on,  and  brought  a  raw,  cold, 
grey,  damp,  foggy  evening ;  such  an  evening  as 
makes  people  wonder  if  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
a  sun,  or  what  the  use  of  it  is,  at  nil  events — 
just  as  the  sailors,  who  saw  the  horrors  of  the 
slave  trade,  are  reported  to  have  wondered  what 
the  use  of  Old  Nick  was — a  pattering,  drizzling, 
wearisome  rain  came  down  through  the  fog; 
damp  and  dreariness  were  the  prevailing  cha- 
racteristics of  the  evening;  and  yet  if  the 

"  SwEel  liule  clierub  that  sil9  up  aloft, 
To  keep  natch  for  ihe  tiTe  of  poor  Jack," 

had  looked  down  upon  the  antique  lowers  of 

Champion  Hall,  he  would  have  seen  even  a  far 
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